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PREFACE. 


The  Unitas  Fratrum  was  the  first  among  Protestant  Churches 
to  publish  a  Hymn-book.  It  appeared  in  the  Bohemian 
language,  at  Jungbunzlau,  in  Bohemia,  in  the  year  1505,  and 
contained  versions  of  old  Latin  hymns,  together  with  many 
original  compositions,  mostly  by  John  Has  and  Bishop  Luke 
of  Prague.  The  latter  was  its  editor.  In  1531  it  was  followed 
by  a  Grerman,  and  in  1554  by  a  Polish,.  Hymn-book.  All 
these  CJollections  were  subsequently  revised  and  enlarged,  the 
Bohemian  in  1561,  the  German  in  1566,  and  the  Polish  in 
1569.  In  this  new  form,  they  remained  in  use  until  the  over- 
throw of  the  Ancient  Unitas  Fratrum,  about  the  middle  of  the 
seventeenth  century.  The  tunes,  printed  in  full  at  the  head  of 
each  hymn,  were  partly  Gregorian,  partly  borrowed  from  Ger- 
many, and  partly  original.  Many  of  the  original  ones  con- 
sisted of  popular  melodies  adapted  to  the  uses  of  the  sanctuary. 

The  hymns  of  the  Brethren  were  a  power  in  the  Church 
and  the  land.  They  gave  life  to  public  worship ;  they  were 
fiuniliarly  sung  in  the  homes  of  nobles  and  of  peasants ;  they 
set  forth  the  pure  Gospel  in  strains  that  captivated  thousands 
of  hearts  in  the  Roman  Catholic  Church  and  brought  them  to 
a  knowledge  of  free  grace  in  Christ  Jesus. 

But  few  copies  of  the  old  Hymn-book  remain.  Most  of 
them  were  destroyed  in  the  Bohemian  Anti-reformation.  A 
modem  selection,  however,  in  the  Grerman  language,  with  the 
tones  prefixed^  was  published  at  Nuremberg  in  \%1b. 

llieBenewed  Unitas  Fratrum  inherited  l\ie\vym\io\c^«il 
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tendency  of  its  fathers.  Soon  after  its  resuscitation  at  Herm- 
hut,  in  Saxony,  in  1722,  several  Collections  of  Hymns  were 
published  by  Count  Zinzendorf,  many  of  them  being  his  own 
productions.  These,  however,  do  not  rank  as  Hymn-books 
of  the  Church.  The  first  work  bearing  this  character  and 
title  appeared  in  1735.  It  was  frequently  reprinted,  and  was 
followed  by  twelve  appendixes,  containing  the  outgrowth  of 
that  period  of  sentimental  fanaticism  which,  for  a  few  years, 
disfigured  the  history  of  the  Renewed  Brethren.  Hence,  these 
appendixes  were  gradually  suppressed.  An  entirely  new 
Hymn-book,  moreover,  was  issued  in  London  in  two  l^arts, 
the  first  in  1753,  and  the  second  in  1755.  This  work,  gener- 
ally known  as  the  "London  Hymn-book,"  contained  more 
than  three  thousand  hymns.  An  abridged  edition  appeared 
simultaneously  with  the  original,  and  was  commonly  used  in 
public  worship.  In  1778  a  new  Collection  came  out,  under 
the  supervision  of  Christian  Gregor,  a  distinguished  hymno- 
logist  of  the  Church.  This  Hymn-book  is  still  in  use.  An 
abridgment  of  it  appeared  in  the  United  States  in  1848,  and 
another  in  Germany  in  1869. 

All  these  works  were  issued  in  the  German  language,  and 
contain  many  hymns  of  the  Ancient  Unitas  Fratrum.  Among 
the  tunes,  moreover,  are  more  than  thirty  of  its  chorals.  Of 
the  other  tunes,  some  are  original ;  the  rest,  with  the  exception 
of  a  few  popular  melodies,  are  borrowed  from  the  old  Roman 
Catholic  Church  and  the  Churches  of  the  Reformation. 

The  German  Hymn-book,  in  its  various  editions,  formed 
the  basis  for  Collections  of  hymns,  published  at  various  times, 
in  the  English,  French,  Lettonian,  Esthonian,  Bohemian, 
Greenland,  Esquimaux,  Negro-English,  Cherokee-Indian,  Del- 
aware-Indian, and  Kaffre  languages. 

The  first  English  Hymn-book  of  the  Unitas  Fratrum  ap- 
peared in  London,  in  1742,  and  was  entitled  "A  Collection  of 
Hymns,  with  several  translations  from  the  Hymn-book  of  the 
Moravian  Brethren."  It  was  followed,  in  1746,  by  a  Second, 
and  in  1749  by  a  Third  Part.  In  1754  it  came  out  in  a 
greatly  enlarged  form,  bearing  lYie  io\\omi^^\A\\fc*.  "kCcillec- 
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tion  of  Hymns  of  the  Children  of  Grod  in  all  ages.  In  two 
Parts.  Designed  chiefly  for  the  use  of  the  Congregations  in 
union  with  the  Brethren's  Church."  This  work  was  edited 
chiefly  by  Bishop  Grambold,  on  the  plan  of  the  German 
"London  Hymn-book,"  and  embraced  eleven  hundred  and 
sixty-nine  hymns,  many  of  which  were  exceedingly  poor 
translations  from  the  German,  and  others  objectionable  on 
account  of  their  extravagant  phraseology.  Hence,  an  abridg- 
ment was  published,  in  1769,  entitled :  "A  Collection  of  Hymns, 
chiefly  extracted  from  the  larger  Hymn-book  of  the'Brethren's 
Congregations."  This  remained  in  use  for  twenty  years,  and 
was  then  superseded  by  the  revised  and  greatly  improved 
edition  of  1789,  called  "A  Collection  of  Hymns  for  the  use  of 
the  Protestant  Church  of  the  United  Brethren."  Of  this  work, 
two  revised  editions  appeared :  the  one  in  1801,  reprinted  in 
1809;  and  the  other,  in  1826. 

In  1835  the  Provincial  Synod  of  the  British  Province  of 
the  Unitas  Fratrum  unanimously  requested  James  Mont- 
gomery— a  member  of  the  Church — to  subject  the  Hymn- 
book  to  a  still  further  and  more  thorough  revision.  This  he 
consented  to  do,  and  the  result  of  his  labors  was  laid  before 
the  Provincial  Synod  of  1847.  That  body  appointed  a  com- 
mittee to  prepare  a  new  edition,  and  this  committee  received 
fiill  liberty  from  Montgomery  to  adopt,  reject,  or  modify  any 
of  his  emendations,  and,  at  the  same  time,  to  make  free  use 
of  his  own  compositions.  Under  such  auspices  appeared,  in 
1849,  the  "  Liturgy  and  Hymns  for  the  use  of  the  Protestant 
Church  of  the  United  Brethren,  or  Unitas  Fratrum,"  which 
work  is  still  used  in  Great  Britain. 

The  first  English  Hymn-book  of  the  Church  printed  in  the 
United  States  came  out  in  Philadelphia,  in  1813,  at  the  ofiice 
of  Conrad  Zentler.  Prior  to  that  time,  Hymn-books  were 
imported  from  England.  It  was  a  reprint  of  the  edition  of 
1801.  The  edition  of  1826  was  also  reprinted  in  this  country, 
and  iHemained  in  use  until  1851.  In  that  year,  according  to  a 
resolution  adopted  by  the  Provincial  Synod  oi  \%\^,\Vv^  ^"c^*^ 
(oyriaal  Hymn-book  of  tho  American  Provmc^  ol  VVe. \3xi\\a& 
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Fratrum  appeared.  It  was  based  upon  the  English  edition  of 
1849,  but  differed  from  it  in  many  respects. 

The  Liturgy  and  Hymns,  herewith  presente<l  to  the  Church, 
are  the  result  of  a  series  of  resolutions  adopted  by  the  Pro- 
vincial Synods  of  1864,  1867,  1868,  1870,  and  1873.  It  has 
been  the  great  aim  of  aU  those  connected  with  this  work,  to 
bring  the  new  Hymn-book  up  to  the  standard  of  modern 
hymnology,  without  destroying  its  Moravian  character. 

In  accordance  with  synodical  enactments,  the  Liturgy  has 
been  carefully  revised,  and  the  Liturgical  Services  for  the 
Festivals  of  the  Christian  Church  and  other  special  occasions, 
ordered  by  the  Synod  of  1864,  have  been  appended.  These 
Services  are  all  based  upon  such  as  have  been  in  use,  for  many 
years,  in  the  German  Moravian  Church. 

In  conclusion,  we  renew  the  pious  wishes  of  our  fathers  as 
set  forth  in  the  Preface  to  every  edition  of  the  Hymn-book 
since  1789:  "May  all  who  use  these  hymns  experience, 
at  all  times,  the  blessed  effects  of  complying  with  the  apostle 
Paul's  injunction  (Ephesians  v,  18  and  19),  'Be  filled  with 
the  Spirit,  speaking  to  yourselves  in  psalms,  and  hymns,  and 
spiritual  songs,  singing  and  making  melody  in  your  heart  to 
the  Lord.'  Yea,  may  they  anticipate,  while  here  below,  though 
in  an  humble  and  imperfect  strain,  the  song  of  the  blessed 
above,  who,  being  redeemed  out  of  every  kindred,  and  tongue, 
and  people,  and  nation,  and  having  washed  their  robes,  and 
made  them  white  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  are  standing 
before  the  throne,  and  singing  in  perfect  harmony  with  the 
many  angels  round  about  it  (Kev.  v,  9-12,  and  vii,  9-14), 
*  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  to  receive  power,  and 
riches,  and  wisdom,  and  strength,  and  honor,  and  glory,  and 
blessing,  for  ever  and  ever.    Amen  I* " 

I    October,  1876. 
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Sundays  and  Chief  Festivals. 


IST  Sunday  in  Advent.. 

2d 
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4TH 

Christmas  Eve 

1st  Christmas  Day.. 
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Sunday  after  Christmas. 

New  Year's  Eve 

New  Year's  Day,  or  CircumcisiDii 
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Sunday  after  New  Year 
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20   
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4th 

5th 
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before  Lent 
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before  Lent 

Ash  Wednesday 
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Maundy  Thursday 
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Easter  Sunday 


Easter  Monday 

Easter  Tuesday 
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Q^oximodogenM 

2d    OT  Misericordias 
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1  Peter  4:  12-19. 
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Rom.  12:  1-5. 

12:  6-16.a 

12:  16-21.* 

13:  1-7. 

Col.  3 :  12-17. 
/I  John  3:   1-8. 
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/I  Cor.  5:  6-8. 
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1  John  5:  4-12. 
1  Peter  2: 19-25. 
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Matt.  21:  1-13. 
Lu.  21:  25-36. 
Matt.  11 :  2-10. 
Johnl:  19-28. 

Lu.2:  1-14. 
Johnl:  1-18. 
Lu.2:  15-20. 

2:  33-40. 

12:  35^0. 

2:  21-32. 

Matt.  2:  l»-23. 

2:  1-12. 
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John2:l-n. 
Matt.  8:  1-13. 

8:  23-27. 

13:  24-30. 

24:  23-31. 

17:  1-9. 

20:  1-16. 
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18:  31-i3. 

Matt.  6:  16-2L 

4:  1-n. 

15:  21-28. 
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THE  LITANY. 


f  All  standing,  the  Ministet  shall  say  and  the  congregation  respond: 
Lord;  have  mercy  upon  us. 
Christy  have  m^cy  upon  us. 
Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 
ChHstf  hear  vs. 
O  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy  name  in  all  the 
earth. 

Unto  thee  do  we  give  thanks ;  for  thou  art  good :  for  thy 
mercy  endureth  forever. 

IvnU  offer  to  thee  the  sacrifice  of  thanksgiving ^  and  vriU  call 
upon  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a  broken  spirit ;  a  broken  and  a 
contrite  heart,  O  God,  thou  wilt  not  despise. 

If  we  corifess  our  sins^  he  is  faithful  and  just  to  foryive  us  our 
sinsj  and  to  cleanse  vs  from  aU  unrighieousness. 

Let  us  lift  up  our  heart  with  our  hands  unto  God  in  the 
heavens. 

O  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  down ;  let  us  kneel  before 
the  Lord  our  maker. 

^  Then  shall  all  kneel  and  say : 

Most  Holy  and  Almighty  Qod,  our  Saviour, 

We  acknowledge  our  transgressions. 

All  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray  ,•  ue  have  turned  every  one  to 
his  own  way. 

We  have  sinned  and  have  committed  iniquity^  and  have  done 
wickedly. 

The  good  that  we  knew  to  do  we  have  not  done : 

And  in  all  our  works  we  hofve  been  unprofitable  servants,  and 
have  come  short  of  thy  glory. 

Help  us,  O  God  of  our  salvation,  for  the  glory  of  thy  name; 
and  deliver  us,  and  purge  away  our  sins,  for  thy  nanu^s  sake: 
Amen. 

Thus  saith  the  Lord :  I,  even  I,  am  he  that  blottelh  out 
thy  transgressions  for  mine  own  sake,  and  will  not  remember 
thy  sins.     Go,  and  sin  no  more. 
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If  Then  the  congregation  Rhall  sing,  all  standing  *. 
L.  M.  Tune  Te  Beum. 

0  Lord,  have  mercy  on  us  all ; 
Have  mercy  on  us  when  we  call ; 
Lord,  we  have  put  our  trust  in  thee, 
Confounded  let  us  never  be :     Amen. 

Then  shall  follow  the  Apostles'  Creed  and  the  Lord's  Prayer,  the  congre. 
gation  standing  until  the  invocation  to  the  Holy  Ghost  shall  have  been 
said  : 

/  bdieve  in  God  the  Father  Almighty ^  Maker  of  heaven  and 
earth. 

And  in  Jesus  Christy  his  only  Son,  our  Lordf  who  was  conceived 
by  the  Holy  Ohostj  bom  of  the  Virgin  Maryy  suffered  under 
Pontius  Pilate,  was  erudfiedf  dead,  and  buried.  He  went  to  the 
place  of  departed  spirits.  The  third  day  he  rose  again  from  the 
dead.  He  amended  into  heaven  and  sitteth  at  the  right  hand  of 
God,  the  Father  Almighty,  from  thence  he  shall  come  to  judge  the 
quick  and  the  dead. 

I  bdieve  in  the  Holy  Ghost ;  the  holy  christian  church ;  the 
communion  of  saints  ;  the  forgiveness  of  sins  ;  the  resurrection  of 
the  body,  and  the  life  everlasting:    Amen. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy 
Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world 
withont  end:    Amen. 

Lord  God,  our  Father  which  art  in  heaven, 

Hallowed  be  thy  name.  Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  will  be 
done  in  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us  this  day  our  daily 
bread.  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses  as  we  forgive  them  that 
trespass  against  w«.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  ddiver 
us  from  evil :  for  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the 
glory,  forever  and  ever :    Amen. 

Lord  God,  Son,  thou  Saviour  of  the  world. 

Be  gracious  unto  us. 

Lord  God,  Holy  Ghost, 

Abide  with  us  forever. 

Tune  132,  part  2. 
Thou  Lamb  once  slain,  our  God  and  Lord, 
To  needy  prayers  thine  ear  afford, 
And  on  us  all  have  mercy. 
I  Then  shall  the  Minister  continue,  the  congregation  responding  ■• 

From  all  sin. 

From  all  error, 

From  ail  evil, 

Preserve  us,  j/i'ut'ious  Ijord  uiwi  God.  ^  , .  . 
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From  pestilence  and  famine, 

From  calamity  by  fire  or  water,  hail  or  tempest, 

From  war  and  bloodshed, 

From  the  violence  of  wicked  men, 

Preacrvc  uji,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

From  indifference  to  thy  merits  and  death, 

From  pride  and  self-complacency, 

From  needless  perplexity, 

From  the  unhappy  desire  of  becoming  great. 

From  hypocrisy  and  fanaticism, 

From  envy,  hatred,  and  malice, 

From  the  deceitfulness  of  sin. 

From  the  murdering  spirit  and  devices  of  Satan, 

From  the  influence  of  the  spirit  of  this  world. 

Preserve  ««,  gracious  Lord  and  God, 

By  all  the  merits  of  thy  life. 

By  thy  human  birth  and  circumcision. 

By  thy  obedience,  diligence  and  faithfulness, 

By  thy  humility,  meekness  and  patience, 

By  thy  extreme  poverty, 

By  thy  baptism,  fasting  and  temptation. 

By  thy  griefs  and  sorrows, 

By  thy  prayers  and  tears, 

By  thy  having  been  despised  and  rejected, 

Bless  and  comfort  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

By  thy  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
By  thy  lx)nds  and  scourging. 
By  thy  crown  of  thorns, 
By  thy  cross  and  passion. 
By  thy  sacred  wounds  and  precious  blood. 
By  thy  dying  words, 
By  thy  atoning  death, 
By  thy  rest  in  the  grave. 
By  thy  glorious  resurrection  and  ascension, 
By  thy  sitting  at  the  right  hand  of  God, 
By  thy  sending  the  Holy  Ghost, 
By  thy  prevailing  intercession, 
By  the  holy  sacraments. 
By  thy  divine  presence, 

By  thy  coming  again  to  thy  church  on  earth,  or  our  being 
called  home  to  thee, 

Bless  atid conifort  us.  araciom  Lord  and  God. 
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Tune  519, 
Most  holy  Lord  and  God, 
Holy,  Almighty  God, 
Holy  and  most  merciful  Saviour, 
Thou  eternal  God, 
Grant  that  we  may  never 
Lose  the  comforts  of  thy  death : 
Have  mercy,  0  Lord. 

^  Instead  of  this  hymn  may  be  sncg  the  following: 
C.  M.  TuNB  14. 

May  we  a  grateful  sense  retain 

Of  thy  redeeming  love; 
And  live  below  like  those  that  hope 
To  live  with  thee  above. 

Thou  Head  and  Saviour  of  thy  body,  the  church. 

Unite  all  the  children  of  God  in  one  spirit ; 

Send  faithful  laborers  into  thy  harvest ; 

Give  spirit  and  power  to  preach  thy  word ; 

Hinder  all  schisms  and  oiienses ; 

Put  far  from  thy  people  all  deceivers : 

Bring  back  all  that  have  erred  or  that  are  deceived  : 
Hear  u.%  (jracious  Lord  and  God. 

Grant  love  and  unity  to  all  our  congregations ; 

Give  to  our  bishops  and  ministers  soundness  of  doctrine 
and  holiness  of  life,  and  preserve  them  therein ; 

Help  all  elders  to  nile  ^ell ;  and  may  every  steward  of 
things  spiritual  or  temporal  be  faithful  not  only  in  that 
which  is  much,  but  also  in  that  which  is  least. 

Preserve  and  sanctify  each  member  through  the  truth ; 

Grant  that  all  of  us,  in  every  age  and  station,  may  enjoy 
the  powerful  and  sanctifying  merits  of  thy  holy  humanity, 
and  make  us  chaste  before  thee  in  soul  and  body. 

Let  our  children  be  brought  up  in  thy  nurture  and  admo' 
nition : 

Hear  tiSj  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

Supply,  O  Lord,  we  pray  thee,  all  the  wants  of  thy  people; 
Let  none  entangle  himself  with  the  affairs  of  this  life, 
But  may  all  our  labor  of  body  and  mind  be  hallowed  unto 
thee; 
Bless  the  sweat  of  the  brow  and  faithfulness  in  business; 
Help  us  to  use  thy  gifts  aright,  and  never  to  forget  that  it 
is  more  blessed  to  give  than  to  receive, 

For  the  sake  of  that  peace  which  we  have  with  thee,  may 
we,  as  luuvh  im  lietb  in  us,  live  peaceably  with  all  men; 
Tench  U8  to  bless  them  that  cur«i  us,  and  to  do  good  to 
them  tlmt  hate  Ub  ; 
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Have  mercy  upon  our  slanderers  and  persecutors,  and  lay 
not  this  sin  to  their  charge : 

Hear  usy  gracUms  Lord  and  God. 

0  Lord,  the  hope  of  Israel,  and  the  desire  of  all  nations. 

Have  mercy  on  thy  ancient  covenant  people,  deliver  them 
from  their  blindness ; 

O  that  Ishmael  might  live  before  thee ; 

Prosper  the  endeavors  of  all  thy  servants  to  spread  thy 
gospel  ; 

Bless  our  and  all  other  christian  congregations  gathered 
from  among  the  heathen ; 

Keep  them  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye : 

Hear  ««,  graeioua  Lord  and  God. 

0  praise  the  Lord,  all  ye  nations : 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  people, 

"Watch  graciously  over  all  governments ; 

Establish  them  in  truth  and  righteousness,  and  give  them 
thoughts  of  peace. 

Bless  the  President  of  the  United  States,  and  both  Houses 
of  Congress ;  the  Governor  and  Legislature  of  this  Common- 
wealth, and  all  others  that  are  in  authority ;  and  grant  us  to 
lead  under  them  a  quiet  and  peaceable  life,  in  all  godliness 
and  honesty. 

Teach  us  to  submit  ourselves  to  every  ordinance  of  man  for 
thy  sake ;  and  to  seek  the  peace  of  the  places  where  we  dwell. 

Give  prosperity,  O  God,  to  this  land,  and  salvation  to  all 
its  people : 

Hear  t«,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

%  A  Prayer  in  times  of  war. 

[Grant,  0  Lord,  unto  the  President  of  the  United  States,  in  these 
times  of  danger,  thy  gracious  counsel,  that  in  all  things  he  may 
approve  himself  the  father  of  the  people ; 

Be  thou  tho  gracious  protector  of  these  States,  and  of  all  our 
fellow-citizens  in  all  parts  of  the  world ; 

Turn  the  hearts  of  our  enomicp ;  defeat  every  evil  design  against 
as;  and  continue  to  show  thy  tender  mercies  unto  these  United 
States  as  thou  hast  done  in  da.vs  past; 

Cause  us  to  bow  down  before  thee,  to  confess  our  sins,  and  to 
acknowledge  with  contrite  hearts,  that  it  is  of  thy  mercies  that  we 
are  not  consumed ; 

Stop  in  thy  tender  mercies  the  effusion  of  human  blood,  and 
make  discord  and  wars  to  cease ; 

To  this  end,  put  into  the  hearts  of  the  rulers  of  the  nations 
thoughts  of  peace,  that  we  may  see  it  soon  established,  to  the  glor^ 
of  ihjnajae: 

Mear  us,  gracious  Lwd  and  God."\ 
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O  thou  preserver  of  men, 

Watch  over  those  who  travel  by  land  or  sea ; 

Send  help  to  all  that  are  in  danger,  tribulation,  or  distress; 

Strengthen  and  uphold  those  who  suffer  persecution  for  the 
sake  of  the  gospel ; 

Defend  and  provide  for  fatherless  children,  and  widows,  and 
all  who  are  desolate  and  afflicted ; 

Be  the  support  of  the  aged ; 

Make  the  bed  of  the  sick,  and  in  the  midst  of  suffering  let 
them  feel  that  thou  lovest  them ; 

Enable  the  dying  to  put  their  tnist  in  thee,  as  the  propitia- 
tion for  the  sins  of  the  whole  world : 

Hear  U8j  gradoua  Lord  and  Ood. 

Have  mercy,  O  Lord,  on  thy  whole  creation  ; 

Hasten  the  day  when  the  kingdoms  of  this  world  shall 
become  the  kingdoms  of  our  Lord  and  of  his  Christ ;  and 
may  we  be  accounted  worthy  to  stand  before  Him. 

f  Here  shall  the  congregation  rise,  and  remain  standing  until  the  close  of 
the  Litany. 
8b,  6b  &  88.  TuNB  79. 

Lord,  for  thy  coming  us  prepare ; 
May  we  to  meet  thee  without  fear 

At  all  times  ready  be : 
In  faith  and  love  preserve  us  sound ; 
0  let  us  day  and  night  be  found 
Waiting  with  joy  to  welcome  thee. 

Keep  us  in  everlasting  fellowship  with  the  church  triumph- 
ant, and  let  us  rest  together  in  thy  presence  from  our  labors: 
Hear  tts,  gracious  Lord  and  Ood. 
O  Christ,  Almighty  God, 

Have  mercy  upon  us, 
O  thou  Lamb  of  God,  which  takest  away  the  sin  of  the  world, 

Manifest  thyself  to  us. 

O  thou  Lamb  of  God,  which  takest  away  the  sin  of  the  world, 

Give  unto  us  thy  peace. 

O  Christ,  hear  us. 

Lordy  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Christ,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Lordy  have,  mercy  upou  ua: 

Aw«u. 
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f  All  standing,  the  Minister  shall  say,  or  chant,  and  the  congregation  respond 

Unto  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 

And  haJth  redeemed  m  out  of  all  ruUions  of  the  earth; 

Unto  the  Lord  who  purchased  our  souls  for  himself; 

Unto  that  Fri&ad  who  loved  uSj  and  washed  us  from  our  sins 
in  his  own  blood  ; 

Who  died  for  us  once, 

That  we  might  die  unto  sin  ; 

Who  rose  for  us, 

Thai  we  also  might  rise  ; 

Who  ascended  for  us  into  heaven, 

To  prepare  a  place  for  us  ; 

And  to  whom  are  subjected  the  angels,  and  powers,  and  do- 
minions : 

To  him  be  glory  at  all  times. 

In  the  church  that  waiteth  for  him^  and  in  thai  which  is 
around  him. 

From  everlasting  to  everlasting :  Amen. 

Little  children,  abide  in  him ;  that  when  he  shall  appear, 
we  may  have  confidence,  and  not  be  ashamed  before  mm  at 
his  coming. 

\  Then  shall  be  sung  one  of  the  following  hymns,  after  which  the  Minister 
shall  pronounce  the  Old  Testament  benediction. 

lis.  Tune  39. 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  no  want  shall  I  know  j 

I  feed  in  green  pastures,  safe-folded  I  rest ; 
He  leadeth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters  flow, 

Restores  me  when  wandering,  redeems  when  opprest. 

7s.  Turn  11. 

Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord, 
Only  lean  upon  his  word ; 
Thou  shalt  soon  have  cause  to  bless 
His  eternal  faithfulness. 

The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee ; 

The  Lord  make  his  face  shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious 
unto  thee ; 

The  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance  upon  thee,  and  gjve  thee 
peace: 

In  tAe  name  of  Jestia  :  Amen, 
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TO  BE  USED  ON  THE  GREAT  FESTIVALS  OP  THE  CHURCH;  AND  ON  OTHER 

SPECIAL  OCCASIONS. 
^  All  Standing,  the  Minister  shall  say,  or  chant,  the  congregation  responding : 

We  praise  thee,  O  God ;  we  acknowledge  thee  to  be  the  Lord. 

All  the  earth  doth  worship  thee,  the  Father  everlasting. 
To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud ;  the  heavens,  and  all  the  powers 
therein. 
To  thee  cherubim  arui  serojphim  eoTdinuaUy  do  cry. 
Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  of  Sabaoth ; 

Heaven  and  earth  ajrefuU  of  the  majesty  of  thy  glory. 
The  glorious  company  of  the  apostles  praise  thee. 

The  goodly  fellowship  of  the  prophets  praise  thee. 
The  noble  army  of  martyrs  praise  thee. 

ITie  holy  church  througJwut  all  the  world  doth  acknowledge  thee; 
the  FatheTfOfan  infinite  majesty; 
Thine  adorable,  true,  and  only  Son ;  also  the  Holy  Ghost,  the 
Comforter. 
Thou  art  the  King  of  glory j  0  Christ ;  thou  art  the  everUisting 
Son  of  the  Father. 
When  thou  tookest  upon  thee  to  deliver  man,  thou  didst  hum- 
ble thyself  to  be  bom  of  a  Virgin. 
When  thou  hadst  overcome  the  sharpness  of  deaihj  thou  didst 
open  the  kingdom  of  heaven  to  alt  believers. 
Thou  fittest  at  the  right  hand  of  G<xi,  in  the  glory  of  the 
Father. 
We  believe  that  thou  shcdt  covfte  to  be  our  Judge. 
We  therefore  pray  thee,  help  thy  servants,  whom  thou  hast 
redeemed  with  thy  precious  blood ; 
MaJce  them  to  be  nurnJbered  with  thy  saints,  in  glory  eveidasting. 
O  Lord,  save  thy  people,  and  bless  thine  heritage :    govern 
them,  and  lift  them  up  forever. 
Day  by  day  we  magnify  thee  ;  and  we  worship  thy  nrnne  every 
world  withovi  end. 
Vouchsafe,  O  Lord,  to  keep  us  this  day  without  sin. 

0  Lordj  have  mercy  upon  us,  have  mercy  upon  us. 
O  Lord,  let  thy  mercy  lighten  upon  ns :  as  our  trust  is  in  thee. 

0  Lordy  in  thee  have  I  trusted  ;  let  me  never  be  confounded. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 
^s  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  uow),  aud  ecer  %\wjili  6€,  vjorld 
toithotU  end:  Amen. 


A  CANTICLE  OF  PRAISE. 


[Prom  the  German  Liturgy  of  the  Unitas  Fratrum.] 

TO  BE  USED  ON  DAYS  OP  NATIONAL  THANKSGIVING,  AND  ON  OTHER 
OCCASIONS  OP  PRAISE. 

f  All  Standing,  the  Minister  shall  say,  or  chant,  tho  congregation  responding: 

Blessed  be  thou  that  dwellest  between  the  cherubim,  and 
f^ciously  regardest  them  of  low  estate.  O  all  ye  works  of 
the  Lord,  bless  ye  the  Lord ;  praise  him,  and  magnify  him 
for  ever. 

Magnify  him  for  ever. 

Heaven  and  earth,  fire  and  water,  sun  and  moon,  all  the 
stars  of  heaven,  rain  and  dew,  frost  and  snow,  heat  and  cold, 
air  and  vrind,  clouds  and  lightning,  day  and  night,  light  and 
darkness,  hills  and  mountains,  praise  ye  the  Lord. 
Praise  ye  the  Lord. 
All  that  groweth  upon  the  earth,  all  that  moveth  in  the 
water,  all  the  fowls  of  the  air,  all  ye  beasts  and  cattle,  praise 
ye  the  Lord. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

Laud  him,  all  ^e  hosts  of  heaven ;  ye  angels  of  the  Lord, 
praise  him ;  glorify,  magnify  him  for  ever. 
Magnify  him  for  ever. 
Ye  saints,  ye  humble  and  contrite  souls,  who  trust  in  the 
Lord,  glorify  the  Lord. 

Glorify  the  Lord. 
Ye  servants  of  the  Lord,  serve  him  with  gladness,  and 
magnify  him  for  ever. 

Magnify  him  for  ever. 
Ye  churches  of  the  Lord,  rejoice  ye  in  him ;  and  thou,  the 
whole  Israel  of  Grod,  bom  of  the  Spirit,  rejoice  thou  in  him, 
and  sing  praises  unto  him  forever. 

Sing  praises  unto  him  for  ever. 
For  he  hath  redeemed  us  from  the  hand  of  the  enemy,  he 
hatli  saved  us  from  our  sins,  and  hath  delivered  us  out  of 
many  dangers :  praise  the  Ijord,  for  he  is  good,  and  his  mercy 
endureth  for  ever. 

His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
O  ye  spirits  and  souls  of  the  righteous,  VAess  ^e  \)^^\jK>'t\  Ci\ 
lords;  glorify  him,  magnify  him,  for  liVs  laeTC^  ^w^xvt^^ 
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68, 78  &  78.  Tune  841. 

Worthy,  0  Lord,  art  thou, 
That  every  knee  should  bow. 
Every  tongue  to  thee  confess ; 

Universal  nature  join. 
Strong  and  mighty  thee  to  bless. 

Gracious,  merciful,  benign. 

f  Instead  of  this  hymn,  may  bo  sang  tho  following : 
7i.  Tune  205. 

Meet  and  right  it  is  to  sing, 

At  all  times,  in  every  place. 
Glory  to  our  heavenly  King, 

To  the  God  of  truth  and  grace ; 
Join  wo  then  with  sweet  accord, 

All  in  one  thanksgiving  join  : 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 

Never  ceasing  praise  be  thine. 


THE  SEKVICE  FOR  EASTER  MORNING. 


TO  BE  USED  IN  THE  MORNING  OP  EASTER  DAY,  EITHER  IN  THE  CHURCH, 
OR  ON  THE  CONSECRATED  GROUND  OF  THE  DEAD. 

^  All  standing,  the  Minister  shall  say,  or  chant,  tho  congregation  responding: 

The  Lord  is  risen  I 

I%e  Lord  is  risen  indeed  I 

10b  &  78.  Tune  186. 

Hail,  all  hail,  victorious  Lord  and  Saviour, 

Thou  hast  burst  tho  bonds  of  death  ,* 
Grant  us,  as  to  Mary,  tho  great  favor 

To  embrace  thy  feet  in  faith : 
Thou  hast  in  our  stead  the  curse  endured, 
And  for  us  eternal  life  procured  ; 
Joyful,  we  with  one  accord 
Hail  thee  as  our  risen  Lord. 

\  Then  the  Minister  shall  offer  prayer,  all  kneeling,  after  which  he  shall 
begin  the  Litany. 

I  believe  in  the  One  only  God,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
who  created  all  things  by  Jesus  Christ,  and  was  in  CJhrist, 
reconciling  the  world  unto  himself. 
I  believe  in  God,  the  Father  of  owt  IjOT^  5«ax3fi»  ^ty^^\»\ 
Q&th  chosen  us  in  him  before  the  fouivdekXioxi  oi  ^<i  ^qtV^-^ 
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Who  hath  delivered  us  from  the  power  of  darkness,  and 
Lath  translated  us  into  the  kingdom  of  his  dear  Son ; 

Who  hath  blessed  us  with  all  spiritual  blessings  in  heavenly 
places  in  Christ ; 

Who  hath  made  us  meet  to  be  partakers  of  the  inheritance 
of  the  saints  in  light :  having  predestinated  us  unto  the  adoj)- 
tion  of  children  by  Jesus  Christ  to  himself,  according  to  the 
good  pleasure  of  his  will,  to  the  praise  of  the  glory  of  his 
grace,  wherein  he  hath  made  us  accepted  in  the  Beloved. 
This  I  verily  believe. 

j  The  following  ascription  of  praise  may  bo  sung  by  the  Choir,  or  said  by 
the  Minister : 

We  thank  thee,  O  Father,  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth,  be- 
cause thou  hast  hid  these  things  from  the  wise  and  prudent, 
and  hast  revealed  them  unto  babes :  even  so.  Father ;  for  so  it 
seemed  good  in  thy  sight. 

Father,  glorify  thy  name. 

Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven;  hallowed  be  thy  name;  thy 
lcing(km  come;  thy  wUl  be  done  in  earthy  as  it  is  in  heaven; 
^w  us  this  day  our  daily  bread;  and  forgive  us  our  trespasseSy 
<M  \Bt forgive  them  thai,  trespass  against  us;  and  lead  us  not  into 
tfmptatioUj  but  deliver  iLsfrom  evil :  for  thine  is  the  kingdomy  and 
'^  poweTy  and  the  glory,  forever  and  ever :  Amen, 

I  believe  in  the  name  of  the  only  begotten  Son  of  God,  by 
whom  are  all  things,  and  we  through  him ; 

I  believe,  that  he  was  made  flesh,  and  dwelt  among  us ;  and 
took  on  him  the  form  of  a  servant ; 

By  the  overshadowing  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  was  conceived  of 
the  Virgin  Mary ;  as  the  children  are  partakers  of  flesh  and 
hlood,  he  also  himself  likewise  took  part  of  the  same ;  was 
bom  of  a  woman : 

And  being  found  in  fashion  as  a  man,  was  tempted  in  all 
points  like  as  we  are,  yet  without  sin : 

For  he  is  the  Lord,  the  Messenger  of  the  covenant,  whom 
we  delight  in.  The  Lord  and  his  Spirit  have  sent  him  to 
proclaim  the  acceptable  year  of  the  Lord  : 

He  spoke  that  which  he  did  know,  and  testified  that  which 
he  had  seen :  as  many  as  received  him,  to  them  gave  he  power 
to  become  the  sons  of  God. 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  Gtxi,  which  taketh  away  the  sin  of  the 
world; 
Safifered  under  Pontius  Pilate,  was  crucifted,deaA«a"^\i\vnfi^% 
Weatalso  by  the  Spirit  and  preached  \mto  tHafe  «c^^  ^^ 
pnsaa; 
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The  third  day  rose  again  from  the  dead,  and  with  him  many 
bodies  of  the  saints  which  slept ; 

Ascended  into  heaven,  and  sitteth  on  the  throne  of  the 
Father ;  whence  he  will  come,  in  like  manner  os  he  was  seen 
going  into  heaven. 

^  Then  shall  be  sung  by  the  Minister,  the  Choir,  and  the  Congregation  suc- 
cessively, or  they  may  all  unite  in  singing,the  following  hymn : 

68,  7s  A  68.  Tdnb  146. 

Minister. — The  Spirit  and  the  Bride 

"0  come!*'  are  now  entreating; 
Choir. — Let  all  who  hear  their  voice 

"  0  come !"  be  loud  repeating  : 
Congregation. — Amen !  Lord  Jesus,  come ; 
We  wait  in  faith  for  thee ; 
Soon,  we  implore  thee,  come. 
Thy  glory  let  us  see. 

The  Lord  will  descend  from  heaven  with  a  shout,  with  the 
voice  of  the  archangel,  and  with  the  trump  of  God,  to  judge 
both  the  quick  and  the  dead. 

This  is  my  Lord,  who  redeemed  me,  a  lost  and  undone 
human  creature,  purchased  and  gained  me  from  sin,  frt>m 
death,  and  from  the  power  of  the  devil ; 

Not  with  gold  or  silver,  but  with  his  holy,  precious  blood, 
and  with  his  innocent  suffering  and  dying ; 

To  the  end  that  I  should  be  his  own,  and  in  his  kingdom 
live  under  him  and  serve  him,  in  eternal  righteousness,  inno- 
cence, and  happiness : 

Even  as  he,  being  risen  from  the  dead,  liveth  and  reigneth, 
world  without  end. 

This  I  most  certainly  believe. 

I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost,  who  proceedeth  from  the 
Father,  and  whom  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  sent,  after  he  went 
away,  that  he  should  abide  with  us  for  ever ; 

That  he  should  comfort  us,  as  a  mother  comforteth  her 
children : 

That  he  should  help  our  infirmities,  and  make  intercession 
for  us  with  groanings  which  cannot  be  uttered ; 

That  he  should  bear  witness  with  our  spirit,  that  we  are  the 
children  of  God,  and  teach  us  to  cry,  Abba,  Father : 

That  he  should  shed  abroad  in  our  hearts  the  love  of  God, 
and  make  our  bodies  his  holy  temple ; 
And  that  he  should  work  ail  iiv  all,  dividing  to  every  man 
severally  as  he  will. 
To  him  he  glory  in  the  churcYx,  vi\\\e\i  \a  \^  ^^^ofssaX  ^«sq&. 
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the  holy,  universal  Christian  church,  in  the  communion  of 
saints,  at  all  times,  and  from  eternity  to  eternity :     Amen. 

I  believe,  that  by  my  own  reason  and  strength  I  cannot  be- 
lieve in  Jesus  Christ  my  Lord,  or  come  to  him ; 

But  that  the  Holy  Ghost  calleth  me  by  the  gospel,  enlight- 
eneth  me  with  his  gifts,  sanctifieth  and  preserveth  me  in  the 
true  fiaith ; 

Even  as  he  calleth,  gathereth,  enlighteneth,  and  sanctificth 
the  whole  church  on  earth,  which  he  keepeth  by  Jesus  Christ 
in  the  only  true  faith  ; 

In  which  Christian  church,  God  forgiveth  me  and  every  be- 
liever all  sin  daily  and  abundantly. 
This  I  ciSBuredly  believe. 
I  believe,  that  by  holy  baptism  I  am  embodied  a  member 
of  the  church  of  Christ,  which  he  hath  loved,  and  for  which 
he  gave  himself,  that  he  might  sanctify  and  cleanse  it  with  the 
washing  of  water  by  the  word :    Amen. 

In  this  communion  of  saints  my  faith  h  placed  u|)on  my 
Lord  and  Saviour  Jesus  Christ,  who  died  for  me,  and  shed  his 
blood  on  the  cross  for  the  remission  of  sins,  and  who  hath 
granted  unto  me  his  body  and  blood  in  the  Lord's  Supper,  as 
a  pledge  of  grace ;  as  the  Scripture  saith,  Our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  the  same  ni^ht  in  which  he  was  betrayed,  took  bread ; 
and  when  he  had  given  thanks,  he  brake  It,  and  gave  it  to  his 
disciples,  and  said,  Take,  eat :  this  is  my  body  which  is  given 
for  you;  this  do  ip  remembrance  of  me.  After  the  same 
manner  also,  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  when  he  had  supped, 
took  the  cup,  gave  thanks,  and  gave  it  to  them,  saying,  Drink 
ye  all  of  it ;  this  is  my  blood,  the  blood  of  the  New  Testament, 
which  is  shed  for  you,  and  for  many,  for  the  remission  of  sins. 
This  do  ye,  as  oft  as  ye  drink  it,  in  remembrance  of  me. 
Amen. 

f  Then  may  l)e  snng  the  following  hjanns,  the  flmt  by  the  Choir  and  the 
second  by  the  Congregation,  or  both  by  the  Congregation : 
L.  M.  Tune  22. 

Hail,  sacred  feast,  which  Jesus  makes. 
Rich  banquet  of  his  flesh  and  blood ! 
Thrice  happy  he,  who  here  partakes 
That  sacred  stream,  that  neavenly  food ! 
la.  Tune  205. 

Lord,  thy  body  ne'er  forsake, 

Ne'er  thy  congregation  leave ; 
We  to  thee  our  refuge  take, 

Of  thy  fullness  we  receive  : 
Every  other  help  be  i;oije, 

Thou  art  our  8U]>port  »k>nc ; 
For  on  thy  i<nproine  commiinvle 
All  the  universe  depends. 
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%  The  following  hymn  shall  be  sung  by  the  Choir  and  Congregation  alter- 
nately,  or  unitedly,  whenever  this  Service  is  used  on  the  consecrated 
ground  of  the  dea<l,  else  it  shall  be  omitted. 
G.  M.  Choir.  Tune  14. 

The  graves  of  iall  his  saints  Christ  blest, 

And  softened  every  bed  ; 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 

But  with  the  dying  Head  ? 
Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high, 
And  showed  our  feet  the  way : 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly, 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

Oqnoregation. 
Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound. 

And  bid  our  kindred  rise ; 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground. 

Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies. 

^  Then  8hall  the  Minister  continue  and  say,  the  Congregation  responding: 
I  have  a  desire  to  depart,  and  to  be  with  Christ,  which  is 
far  better ;  I  shall  never  taste  death ;  yea,  I  shall  attain  unto 
the  resurrection  of  the  dead :  for  the  body  which  I  shall  put 
off,  this  grain  of  corruptibility,  shall  put  on  incorruption ;  my 
flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

And  the  God  of  peace,  that  brought  again  from  the  dead 
our  Lord  Jesus,  that  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep,  through 
the  blood  of  the  everlasting  covenant,  shall  also  quicken 
these  our  mortal  bodies,  if  so  be  that  the  Spirit  of  God  hath 
dwelt  in  them.     Amen, 

We  poor  sinners  pray,  hear  tis,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

And  keep  us  in  everlasting  fellowship  with  those  of  our 
brethren  and  sisters  who,  since  last  Easter-day,  have  entered 
into  the  joy  of  their  Lord,  and  with  the  whole  church  trium- 
phant, and  let  us  rest  together  in  thy  presence  from  our 
labors.     Amen, 

f  Then  shall  be  sung  by  the  Choir  and  the  Congregation  alternately,  or 
unitedly,  the  following  hymn : 

78.  Choir.  Tuke  2a5. 

What  are  these  in  bright  array, 

This  innumerable  throng. 
Round  the  altar  night  and  day. 

Hymning  one  triumphant  song : 
"Worthy  is  the  Lamb  once  tilain, 
lilessing,  honor,  glory,  power, 
Wmlom,  riches,  to  abiam, 
New  dominion  eveyy  Vioutl" 
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GONOREOATION. 

These  through  fiery  trials  trod, 

These  from  great  affliction  came; 
Now,  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  his  almighty  name, 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  hand. 
Through  their  dear  Redeemer's  might. 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

^  Then  the  Minister  shall  conclude  the  Service  and  say,  the  congregation 
responding  and  singing  the  hymn : 

Glory  be  to  him  who  is  the  Besurrection  and  the  Life ;  he 
was  dead,  and  behold,  he  is  alive  forevermore ;  and  he  that 
believeth  in  Him,  though  he  were  dead,  yet  shaU  he  live. 

Glory  be  to  him  in  the  Church  which  waiteth  for  him,  and 
in  that  which  is  around  him,  from  everlasting  to  everlasting. 

Amen. 

78  k  6s.  Tune  151. 

I  give  thee  thanks  unfeigned, 

0  Jesus,  friend  in  need, 
For  what  thy  soul  sustained. 

When  thou  for  me  didst  bleed : 
Grant  mo  to  lean  unshaken 

Upon  thy  faithfulness, 
Until  I  hence  am  taken 

To  see  Thee  face  to  face. 

The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the  love  of  Gt)d, 
and  the  communion  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  with  us  all. 
Amen. 


THE  BAPTISM  OF  CHILDREN. 


f  The  service  shall  begin  with  the  singing  of  a  hymn,  and  a  short  discourst 
by  the  Minister,  setting  forth  the  meaning  and  obligations  of  this 
sacrament. 

Then,  all  standing,  the  Minister  shall  say  and  the  congregation  respond : 

Christ,  thou  Lamb  of  God,  which  takest  away  the  sin  of  the 
world. 

Leave  thy  'peace  with  us :  Amen. 

By  thy  holy  sacraments, 

Blew  U8y  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

Bap 
uato  his  Jhclpies,  Go  ye.  and  teach  all  lialioutt. W\\V\LVTvvL\Vvff«^ 


dptism  was  instituted  by  our  Lord  Jvisws  C\\t\sV  VJW  ^\^ 
}  his  dhfciplcs,  Go  ye,  and  teach  all  lialioutt,  WvV\lvtv%,\\\««v 
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in  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy 
Ghost;  teaciiing  them  to  observe  all  things  whatsoever  I  have 
commanded  you. 

Baptism  is  tlie  answer  of  a  good  conscience  toward  God, 
who  hath  saved  us  by  the  washing  of  regeneration  and  renew- 
ing of  the  Holy  Ghost,  which  is  shed  on  us  abundantly  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour. 

He  also  gave  this  promise :  He  that  believeth  and  is  bap- 
tized shall  be  saved. 

Children  may  be  made  partakers  of  this  grace ;  for  Christ 
hath  said :  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me,  and  forbid 
them  not,  for  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

[^  Then  the  Minister  shall  ask  and  the  parents  shall  answer : 

Is  it  your  sincere  desire,  by  the  grace  of  God,  as  much  as 
lieth  in  you,  to  bring  up  this  child  in  the  fear  and  admonition 
of  the  Lord? 
Itis.'i 

^  Then  shall  be  sung  one  of  the  following  hymns : 
L.  M.  Tune  90. 

An  infant  we  present  to  thee 
As  thy  redeemed  property, 
And  thee  most  fervently  entreat 
Thyself  this  child  to  consecrate 
By  baptism,  and  its  soul  to  bless, 
Out  of  the  fullness  of  thy  grace. 
L.  M.  Tune  22. 

The  Saviour's  blood  and  righteousness 
Our  beauty  is,  our  glorious  dress ; 
Thus  well  arrayed  we  need  not  fear, 
When  in  his  presence  we  appear. 

^  Then,  after  a  prayer,  the  Minister  shall  say  and  the  congregation  respond : 
Ye  who  are  baptized  into  Christ  Jesus,  how  were  ye  baptized  ? 
Into  his  death. 

^  Then  the  Minister  shall  name  the  child,  and  pour,  or  sprinkle,  water  on 
its  head  thrice,  saying : 

Into  the  death  of  Jesus  I  baptize  thee,  in  the  nanSe  of  the 
Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 

^  Here  the  sponsors  shall  join  the  Minister  in  the  imposition  of  hands. 

Now  art  thou  buried  with  him  by  baptism  into  his  death : 
In  the  name  of  Jesus :  Amen. 

^  Then  the  Minister  shall  continue  and  say  : 
Now  therefore  live,  yet  not  thou,  but  Christ  live  in  thee; 
and  the  life  which  thou  now  livest  in  the  flesh,  live  by  the  faith 
of  the  thn  ofijiHl,  who  loved  thee,  Und  gave  himself  for  thee. 
The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  k.ee\>  iVieft; 
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The  Lord  make  his  fiu^  shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious 
unto  thee ; 

The  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance  upon  thee,  and  give  thee 
peace: 

In  the  name  of  Jesus :  Amen. 

f  Then  may  be  suug  the  Doxolugy : 

lis.  TUNB  39. 

The  Lamb,  who  by  blood  our  salvation  obtained, 
Took  on  him  our  curse,  and  death  freely  sustained. 
Is  worthy  of  praises,  let  with  one  accord 
All  people  say,  Amen,  0  praise  ye  the  Lord. 


THE  BAPTISM  OF  ADULTS. 


f  Aftnr  a  short  disconrfle,  shall  follow  these  petitions : 

Lord  Otody  our  Father  which  art  in  heaven, 

Hallowed  be  thy  name  ;  thy  kingdom  come  ;  thy  will  be  done  in 
earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven ;  give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread  ;  and 
forgive  us  our  trespa^sses,  as  we  forgive  theni  that  trespass  against 
us ;  and  l-ead.  us  not  ijUo  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil : 
for  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for  ever 
and  ever :  Amen. 

Lord  Gkxl,  Son,  thou  Saviour  of  the  world, 

Be  gracious  unto  us. 

Lord  God,  Holy  Ghost, 

Abide  with  us  forever. 

By  thy  divine  presence, 

By  thy  holy  sacraments, 

Bless  us,  gracious  Lord  and  Ood. 

f  Then  the  Minister  shall  ask,  the  candidate  responding : 

Dost  thou  believe  in  God  the  Father,  almighty  Maker  and 
Preserver  of  heaven  and  earth  ? 

I  do. 

Dost  thou  believe  in  Jesus  Christ,  the  only  begotten  Son  of 
God,  our  Lord,  who  loved  us,  and  gave  himself  for  us  ? 

I  do. 

Doet  thou  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost,  the  holy  Christian 
church,  the  forgiveness  of  sins,  the  rcsurrcclioii  oi  tVka  \iQ^l^ 
and  the  life  everlasting  ? 
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Dost  thou  believe  that  thou  art  a  sinful  creature,  deserving 
of  wrath  and  eternal  punishment? 

/  verily  believe  it. 

Dost  thou  believe  that  Jesus  Christ  is  thy  Lord,  who  re- 
deemed thee,  a  lost  and  undone  human  creature,  from  sin,  from 
death,  and  from  the  power  of  the  devil,  with  his  innocent  suffer- 
ing and  dying,  and  with  his  holy  and  precious  blood  ? 

/  verily  believe  it 

Dost  thou  in  this  faith  desire  to  be  baptized  into  the  death 
of  Jesus,  to  be  washed  from  thy  sins,  and  to  be  embodied  into 
the  congr^ation  of  the  faithful  ? 

This  is  my  sincere  desire. 

Dost  thou  in  this  faith  renounce  the  service  of  sin  and  Satan, 
and  determine  to  live  under  Christ  in  his  kingdom,  and  serve 
him  in  holiness  and  righteousness  all  the  days  of  thy  life  ? 

/  do  most  heartily,  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord, 
and  of  his  Spirit. 

^  Then  shall  be  sang  one  of  the  following  hymns : 
C.  M.  Tune  14. 

Jesus,  as  water  well  applied 
Will  make  the  body  clean, 
So  in  the  fountain  of  thy  side 
Wash  thou  this  soul  from  sin. 
8.  M.  Tune  582. 

Rejoice,  ye  contrite  hearts, 

The  blood  which  Jesus  spilt, 

While  we  with  water  you  baptize, 

Will  wash  away  your  guilt. 

While  with  repenting  tears 

Your  sins  you  now  deplore, 
Christ  with  his  blood  will  blot  them  out. 

Remember  them  no  more. 

^  Here  the  candidate  for  l)apti8in  kneeling,  the  Minister  shall  offer  prayer, 
and  then  say,  the  congregation  responding  : 

Ye  who  are  baptized  into  Christ  Jesus,  how  were  ye  baptized  ? 
Into  his  death. 

^  Then  the  Minister  shall  name  the  candidate,  and  ponr,  or  sprinkle,  water 
on  him  thrice,  saying : 

Into  the  death  of  Jesus  I  baptize  thee,  in  the  name  of  the 
Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 

^  Daring  the  imposition  of  hands  the  Minister  shall  continue : 

N^ow  art  thou  wiished,  justified,  and  sa.ivc\\^^d  by  the  blood 
of  Christ:  therefora  live,  yet  not  t\io\i,W\.  C\vt\a\,V\N^\\v\5aRft.;, 
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and  the  life,  which  thou  now  livest  in  the  flesh,  live  by  the 
faith  of  the  Son  of  God,  who  loved  thee,  and  gave  himself 
for  thee. 

The  Lord  bless  thee  and  keep  thee ; 

The  Ix>rd  make  his  fiace  shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious 
unto  thee ; 

The  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance  upon  thee,  and  give  thee 
peace: 

In  the  name  of  Jesus :  Amen. 

f  Then  shall  be  sung  one  of  the  following  doxologles : 
L.  M.  TuNB  22. 

All  power  and  glory  doth  pertain 

Unto  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain, 

And  hath  redeemed  us  by  his  blood, 

And  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God. 
7i.  Tune  U. 

Praise  on  earth  to  thee  be  given 

Never-ceasing  praise  in  heaven  j 

Boundless  wisdom,  power  divine, 

Love  unspeakable  are  thine. 


THE  RITE  OF  CONFIRMATION. 

f  The  candidates  for  confirmation  shall  be  carefully  instmcted  by  the 
Minister  in  the  doctrines  of  the  Christian  religion  as  set  forth  in  the 
ratechisni  appointed  for  this  purpose,  and  examined  as  touching  their 
personal  faith  in  Christ. 

f  At  the  time  of  the  confirmation  he  shall  address  to  them,  all  standing,  the 
following  questions,  to  which  they  shall  publicly  renpond : 

Do  you  believe  in  your  heart,  and  confess  with  your  mouth, 
the  divine  truths  of  the  Holy  Scriptures ;  and  do  you  now  de-  ' 
clare  your  desire,  by  the  grace  of  God,  to  abide  by  them,  as 
the  rule  of  your  conduct  in  life,  and  the  ground  of  your  hope 
in  death  ? 

I  do. 

Are  you  ready  in  the  presence  of  God  the  Omniscient,  and 
of  this  congregation,  to  ratify  the  covenant  within  the  bonds 
of  which  your  baptism  in  infancy  placed  you,  and  to  seal  that 
covenant  in  the  Holy  Communion ;  and  are  you  resolved  by 
grace,  cleaving  to  Christ  your  Saviour,  to  continue,  in  this 
covenant,  to  show  forth  his  death  until  life's  end  ? 

lam. 

Do  you  believe  in  God,  the  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost,  in 
whose  name  you  have  been  baptized ;  and  do  you  look  for  the 
remission  of  your  sins  and  acceptance  with  God,  eolelY  to  Vv\^ 
mercy  and  the  aU-BufBcient  merits  of  our  Loxd  3^av>&Cj\\x\fiX'l 

Ido. 
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Do  you  in  this  faith  renounce  the  service  of  sin  and  Satan, 
and  determine  to  live  under  Christ  in  his  kingdom,  and  to 
serve  him  in  holiness  and  righteousness  all  the  days  of  your 
life? 

/  do  most  heartUyy  in  tlie  strength  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord, 
and  of  his  Spirit. 

1^  Then  the  following,  or  some  other  hymn,  shall  be  sung  by  the  choir,  or 
by  the  congregation : 
L.  M.  Tune  22. 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come ! 

Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 

To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come ! 

^  Thereupon  the  candidates  shall  kneel,  and  the  Minister,  laying  his  hands 
upon  the  head  of  each  one,  shall  pronounce  a  text  of  Scripture  ;  such  as, 
"  The  very  God  of  peace  sanctify  you  wholly,  and  1  pray  God  your  whole 
spirit,  and  roul,  and  body,  be  preserved  blameless  unto  the  coming  of 
our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,"  or  any  other  suitable  text,  giving  to  ejich 
candidate  a  different  text,  and  shall  impart  the  Old  Testament  bene- 
diction, saying : 

The  Lord  bless  thee  and  keep  thee ; 

The  Lord  make  his  face  shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious 
unto  thee ; 

The  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance  upon  thee,  and  give  thee 
peace: 

In  the  name  of  Jesus :  Amen. 

^  Then  the  whole  congregation  shall  kneel,  and  the  Minister  shall  offer 
prayer,  committing  those  who  have  been  confirmed  into  the  keeping 
of  the  Triune  God. 


THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 


Y  The  service  of  the  Lord's  Supper  niay  be  opened  by  the  oflSciating  Minis- 
ter with  one  or  more  texts  of  Scripture,  or  with  a  brief  discourse.  A 
hymn  setting  forth  the  meaning  of  this  sacrament,  or  the  Lord's  invi- 
tation to  his  people  to  approach  his  table,  shall  then  be  sung,  followed 
by  hymns  of  penitence  and  contrition  of  heart.  Thereupon,  all  kneel- 
ing, the  Minister  shall  offer  prayer,  confessing  sin  and  praying  for  Ah' 
solution.  This  prayer  may  be  closed  with  the  Lord's  Prayer,  at  tho 
discretion  of  the  Minister.  A  hymn  expressive  of  pardon,  peace,  and 
Joy  in  tho  Lord,  shall  follow,  during  the  h\t\^\\\ve.  vA -wXucVv  \\v«.  oommuni- 
CHDta,  all  standing,  shall  extend  to  eac\i  oWvev  Witt  t\%\\\,\\%xv^  oS.  \AVi>«- 
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ship.    Then,  all  still  standing,  the  Minister  shall  consecrate  the  bread, 
saying : 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  same  night  in  which  he  was  be- 
trayed, took  bread,  and,  when  he  had  given  thanks,  he  brake 
it,  and  gave  it  to  his  disciples  and  said :  Take,  eat ;  this  is  my 
body  which  is  given  for  you.     This  do  in  remembrance  of  me. 

\  The  consecrated  bread  shall  then  be  distributed  by  those  ministei-s  who 
assist  in  the  aihnmistrutiun  of  this  sacrament,  or,  if  he  be  alone,  by  the 
officiating  Minister  himself,  and  the  occupants  of  each  pew  shall  rise  to 
receive  it,  the  congregation  meanwhile  singing  hymns  that  treat  of  the 
sufferings  and  death  of  our  Lord.  When  the  broad  has  been  distributed, 
the  communicants  shall  rise  and  the  Minister  say : 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  said.  Take,  eat;  this  is  my  body 
which  is  given  for  you. 

Y  Then  shall  the  whole  congregation  partake  simultaneously,  and  immedi- 
ately afterward  kneel  in  silent  prayer,  which  may  be  followed  by  a 
brief  hymn,  the  communicants  still  kneeling,  or  by  these  petitions : 

By  thy  divine  presence, 
By  thy  holy  sacraments, 

By  all  the  merits  of  thy  life,  sufferings,  death  and  resurrec- 
tion, 

Bless  uSj  gracious  Lord  and  Qod. 

%  Then  shall  be  sung,  all  standing,  a  hymn  treating  of  the  atoning  blood 
of  Christ,  (luring  the  siugiug  of  which  the  Minister  and  his  aasistunts 
shall  pour  the  wine  into  the  cup.  Thereupon  the  Minister  shall  conse- 
crate the  wine,  saying : 

After  the  same  manner  also  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  took  the 
cup,  when  lie  luui  supped,  gave  thanks,  and  gave  it  to  his  dis- 
ciples, saying :  Drink  ye  all  of  it ;  this  is  my  blood,  the  blood 
of  the  New  Testament,  which  is  shed  for  you  and  for  manv, 
for  the  remission  of  sins.  This  do  ye,  as  oft  as  ye  drink  it,  m 
remembrance  of  me. 

%  At  the  di.scretion  of  the  Minister  he  may  chant  or  say,  and  the  congrega- 
tion respond : 

As  often  as  ye  eat  this  bread,  and  drink  this  cup,  ye  do  shew 
the  Lord's  death  till  he  come. 

Until  he  come. 

%  Th«  Minister  and  his  assistants  shall  partake  of  the  cup  first,  and  then  It 
shall  be  administered  to  the  communicants  who  shall  Hgain  rise  to 
receive  it,  while  hymns  are  sung  treating  of  the  remission  of  sins  in 
the  bloo<l  of  Jesus,  of  its  healing  and  sanctifying  power,  of  brotherly 
love,  and  of  a  present  and  eternal  communion  with  Christ.    In  conclu.- 
Bion  shall  be  sung  a  hymn  pledging  the  commuii\cau\a  Xo  ^«,\\.Vtivv\Tv««i& 
in  tbeir  serrice  of  the  Lord  and  to  love  among  theTO^ciV'vea, ««,  \v  >sv??cv  <A 
which  they  nhnil  again  extend  to  ooch  other  the  t\c\\\.  hauvi  oi  1^\V>'«- 
ahip.    Theu  shall  iollow  the  benediction. 
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THE  COMMUNION  OF  THE  SICK. 


%  If  several  infirm  or  aged  commanicants  desire  to  partake  of  this  sacra- 
mont  together,  or  if  a  sick  communicant  wislieu  to  receive  it  in  fcllow- 
Hhip  with  his  family  or  others,  and  his  sickness  does  not  forbid  tho 
Ringing  of  hymns,  the  usual  order  for  the  admini8tration  of  the  Lord's 
Slipper  sliall  be  observed. 

In  other  cases,  all  things  necessary  being  prepared,  the  Minister  shall  say: 

Grace  be  untx)  you,  and  peace,  from  God  our  Father,  and 
from  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

Dearly  beloved :  Hear  the  cheering  promise  of  your  Saviour  : 
Where  two  or  three  are  gathered  together  in  my  name,  there 
am  I  in  the  midst  of  them ;  and  the  comforting  words  of  the 
apostle :  My  son,  despise  not  thou  the  chastening  of  the  Lord, 
nor  faint  when  thou  art  rebuked  of  him.  For  whom  the 
Lord  loveth,  he  chasteneth,  and  scourgeth  every  son  whom 
he  receiveth. 

Hear  also  what  St.  John  writes :  If  we  confess  our  sins,  he 
is  feithful  and  just  to  forgive  us  our  sins,  and  to  cleanse  us 
from  all  unrighteousness. 

And  again,  Jesus  says :  Verily,  verily  I  say  unto  you,  he 
that  heareth  my  word,  and  believeth  on  him  that  sent  me, 
hath  everlasting  life,  and  shall  not  come  into  condemnation ; 
but  is  passed  from  death  unto  life. 

Let  us  pray. 

f  Then  kneeling  the  Minister  shall  offer  prayer,  after  which  he  shall  pro- 
ceed to  conseciato  and  administer  tho  elements,  first  to  those  who  par- 
take with  the  sick,  if  such  there  be,  and  last  of  all  to  the  sick  perbon 
himself.  Thereupon  shall  be  said  the  Lord's  Prayer  by  all  that  arc 
present,  and  the  Minister  shall  pronounce  tho  following,  or  some  other 
benediction : 

The  peace  of  Grod,  which  passeth  all  understanding,  shall 
keep  your  hearts  and  minds  through  Christ  Jesus.    Amen. 
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I. — THE   ORDINATION   OF   A    DEACON. 

^  The  service  shall  be  opened  with  the  Te  Deum  Laudamus^  or  with  an 
invocation  by  the  Bishop,  after  which  shall  be  sung  tho  following,  or 
some  other  hymn  : 
L.  M.  Veni  Creator  Spiritus.  Tdnb  22. 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire, 
And  lighten  with  celeatial  ftt©-, 
Thou  the  anointing  Spml  art, 
Who  dost  thy  sevenfold  giita  \m\iWcV. 
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Thy  blessed  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  lire  of  love. 
Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dullness  of  our  blinded  sight. 

Anoint  our  heart  and  cheer  our  face 
WitU  the  abundance  of  thy  grace. 
Keep  far  our  foes ;  give  peace  at  home : 
Where  Thou  art  Guide,  no  ill  can  come. 

Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee,  of  both,  to  be  but  one : 
That  through  the  ages  all  along. 
Thy  praise  may  be  our  endless  song. 

f  Then  shall  the  Bishop  preach  a  sermon  setting  forth  the  work  and  obli- 
gations of  the  Ministry  in  general,  and  the  duty  and  office  of  a  Deacon 
in  particular,  and,  after  the  sermon,  shall  deliver  a  charge  to  the  can<U- 
date  for  ordination.  Thereupon,  the  candidate  standing  before  him, 
the  Bishop  shall  say  and  the  candidate  respond : 

Brother  {here  he  shall  name  him)y  do  you  believe  in  the 
truth  of  the  Old  and  New  Testaments,  as  inspired  by  the  Holy 
Ghost? 

I  do. 

Do  you  trust  that  you  have  by  divine  grace  been  brought  to 
a  saving  knowledge  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  ? 

This  is  my  huvible  trust. 

Are  you  resolved  to  devote  yourself  to  the  work  of  the 
Ministry,  and  to  the  service  of  the  Lord  in  the  Church  of  the 
United  Brethren  ? 

lam. 

Will  you  diligently  apply  yourself  to  the  study  of  the  Holy 
Scriptures  and  to  prayer,  and  declare  all  the  counsel  of  God, 
that  you  may  be  a  workman  that  needeth  not  to  be  ashamed  ? 

/  wUlj  by  the  grace  of  God. 

Is  it  your  sincere  purpose  to  live  according  to  the  precepts 
of  God's  word,  and  to  teach  nothing  but  the  truths  and  doc- 
trines contained  therein,  as  received  and  taught  in  the  Church 
of  the  Uniteii  Brethren  ? 

This  is  my  sincere  desire. 

Do  you  promise  to  conform  to  the  principles,  regulations 
and  recjuirements  of  the  Church  of  the  United  Brethren,  as 
they  are  laid  down  by  her  Synods  and  constituted  authorities, 
80  long  as  you  shall  continue  in  the  service  of  the  same  ? 

This  I  promise  to  do,  the  Loi'd  helping  me. 

t  Then,  all  kneeling,  the  Bishop  shall  offer  prayer,  mvoWKiv^  \Yvft  \i\«i»Vtv^ 
of  the  Triune  tlotl  upon  the  act  of  ordination  wYucXv  \a  «\>ovk.\.\jo  \>^  V««- 
ibrmed,  and  imploring  him,  in  particular,  that  tVio  ciWi(i\dBAATaa.^  >««n 
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dowed  with  power  aud  unction  for  doing  all  those  things  which  belong 
to  the  office  of  »i  Deacon,  for  the  edification  of  the  Church.  At  the  close 
of  the  prayer  the  choir  shall  sing : 

In  the  name  of  Jesus :    Amen. 

f  Then  the  congregation  standing,  but  the  candidate  kneeling,  tlio  Bishop, 
with  the  imposition  of  hands,  shall  say : 

I  ordain  thee,  Brother  {here  he  sfudl  name  the  carididate), 
to  be  a  Deacon  of  the  Church  of  the  United  Brethren,  in  the 
name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 

The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee ; 

The  Lord  make  his  face  shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious 
unto  thee ; 

The  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance  upon  thee,  and  give  thee 
peace: 

In  the  name  of  Jesus :  Amen. 

f  Thereupon  all  shall  kneel  in  silent  prayer,  at  the  close  of  which  the  choir 
shall  sing  the  following  doxology,  and  the  congregation,  still  kneeling, 
shall  join  in  the  Amen^  HallduQah. 

Glory  be  to  thy  most  meritorious  ministry, 
0  thou  servant  of  the  true  tabernacle, 
Who  didst  not  come  to  be  ministered  unto. 
But  to  minister. 
Amen,  Ilallelujah,  Hallelujah, 
Amen,  Hallelujah. 

f  The  service  shall  close  with  the  singing  of  a  hymn,  and  the  benediction. 


II. — THE  ORDINATION  OF  A  PRESBYTER. 

f  The  service  shall  be  opened  in  the  same  way  as  at  the  ordination  of  a 
Deacon.  After  the  singing  of  the  Veni  Creator  Spiritus.  or  of  some 
other  hymn,  the  Bishop  shall  preach  a  sermon,  setting  forth  the  work 
and  obligiitions  of  the  Ministry  in  general,  and  the  duty  and  office  of  a 
l:'ro8by ter  in  particular,  and  deliver  a  charge  to  the  candidate  for  ordina- 
tion. Tliereupoti,  tbe  candidate  standing  before  him,  the  Bishop  shall 
say  and  the  candidate  res^tond : 

Brother  {here  he  sludl  name  him)y  do  you  abide  by  the  senti- 
ments and  purposes  which  vou  solemnly  avowed  at  your  ordi- 
nation as  a  Deacon  of  the  Church  ? 

Ido. 

Will  you  continue  faithfully  to  a<lminister  the  word  and 

sacraments,  to  exercise  the  discipline  of  the  church,  and  in 

every  way,  to  fulfill  the  functions  of  your  pjistoral  office,  that 

souh  may  he  won  for  Christ,  and  built  up  on  their  most  holy 

&jth  ? 
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Having  recognized  in  your  past  experience  the  importance 
of  upholding  the  principles  and  regulations  of  the  Church  of 
the  United  Brethren,  as  they  are  laid  down  by  its  Synods,  will 
you  feithfiiUy  observe  them,  and  as  much  as  lies  in  your  power 
guard  against  any  violation  of  the  same  ? 

/  vcUl,  God  being  my  helper. 

t  Then,  all  kneeling,  the  Bishop  shall  offer  prayer,  invoking  the  Mossing  of 
thu  Triune  Ood  upon  the  act  of  ordination  which  is  nl>out  to  be  per- 
formed, and  imploring  him,  in  particular,  that  the  candidate  may  be  en« 
dnwed  with  power  and  unction  for  preaching  the  word  of  Ood,'for  a<l- 
ministering  the  sacnimeuts,  and  for  doing  all  those  things  which  belong 
to  the  office  of  a  Presbyter,  for  the  edification  of  the  Church.  At  the 
close  of  the  prayer  the  choir  shall  sing : 

In  the  name  of  Jesus :  Amen. 

^  Then,  the  congregation  standing,  but  the  candidate  kneeling,  the  Bishop 
with  the  imposition  of  hands,  shall  say : 

I  ordain  thee,  Brother  (here  he  shall  name  the  candidate) ^  to 
be  a  Presbyter  of  the  church  of  the  United  Brethren,  in  the 
name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 

The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee ; 

The  Lord  make  his  face  shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious 
unto  thee ; 

The  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance  upon  thee,  and  give  thee 
peace: 

In  the  name  of  Jesus :  Amen. 

t  At  the  close  of  the  silent  prayer  the  choir  shall  sing  the  following  dox- 
ology,  and  the  congregation,  still  kueoling,  shall  join  in  the  Amen, 
HaUelujaJi. 

Glory  be  to  thy  most  holy  priesthood, 
Christ,  thou  Lamb  of  God ; 
Thou  who  wast  slain  for  us ; 

Who  by  one  offering  hast  perfected  for  ever  them  that  are  sanctified. 
Amen,  Hallelujah,  Hallelujah, 
Amen,  Hallelujah. 
1  The  service  shall  be  closed  with  the  singing  of  a  hymn, and  the  benediction. 


in. — THE  CONSECRATION  OP  A  BISnOP. 

f  If  possible,  not  less  than  three  Bishops  shall  take  part  in  the  censeoration 
Ufa  Bishop.  The  service  shall  be  opened  with  the  Church  Litany,  or  a 
part  thereof,  and  the  singing  of  the  Vent  Creator  Spiritus,  or  of  some 
other  hymn.  Thereupon,  one  of  the  Bishops  shall  preach  a  sermon 
setting  forth  the  work  and  obligation  of  the  Ministry  in  general,  and 
the  duty  and  oflBce  of  a  Bishop  in  particular,  and  anolbet  B\?\vo\>,  ox  \.\\e» 
mme  BiBhop,  shall  deliver  a  chfirfre  to  the  Bishop  e\ect.  IYv^ax,  i!^\ 
koeoling,  the prenlding  Bishop  shall  oflfer  prayer,  mvoWnaWveXAft^^Axvv; 
aftbe  Triaae  Ood  upon  the  act  of  consecration  \v\vVc\x  \a  aXjowV  Vo  \» 
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performed,  and  imploring  him,  in  particular,  to  endow  the  Bishop  elect 
with  power  and  nnctiou  for  ordaining  hiH  brethren,  with  diligence  and 
zeal  for  doing  >U1  other  things  which  belong  to  the  episcopal  office,  and 
with  windoni  aiid  grace  for  edifying  the  church  and  setting  a  holy  ex- 
ample to  its  ministry.    At  the  close  of  the  prayer  the  choir  shall  sing: 

In  the  name  of  Jesus,  Amen. 

f  Then,  the  congregation  standing,  each  of  the  officiating  BiflhopR  shall  lay 
hiH  light  hand  upon  the  head  of  the  Bishop  elect  who  kneels  before  thera, 
and  the  presiding  Bishop  shall  say: 

We  consecrate  thee,  Brother  {here  he  shall  name  him),  to 
be  a  Bishop  of  the  Church  of  the  United  Brethren,  in  the 
name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 

The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee ; 

The  Lord  make  his  face  shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious 
unto  thee ; 

The  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance  upon  thee,  and  give  thee 
peace ; 

In  the  name  of  Jesus :  Amen. 

^  Thereupon,  all  shall  kneel  in  silent  prayer,  at  the  close  of  which  the  choir 
shall  sing  the  following  doxology,  and  the  congregation,  still  kneeling, 
shall  join  in  the  Amen,  HaUdtyah. 

Glory  be  to  the  Shepherd  and  Bishop  of  our  souls, 
The  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep,  through  the  blood  of  the  ever- 
lasting covenant ; 

Glory  and  obedience  be  unto  God  the  Holy  Ghost,  our  Guide 
and  Comforter,* 

Glory  and  adoration  bo  to  the  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
Who  is  the  Father  of  all  who  are  called  children  on  earth  and  in 
heaven. 

0  might  each  pulse  thanksgiving  boat, 
And  every  breath  his  praise  repeat. 
Amen,  Hallelujah,  Hallelujan, 
Ameiif  Hallelujah. 

f  The  service  shall  end  with  the  singing  of  a  hymn,  and  the  doxology  which 
follows  the  Litany  (page  7) ;  or,  instead  of  the  doxology,  merely  with  the 
benediction . 
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^  The  service  may  bo  opened  with  the  Te  Deum  Laudamus,  or  with  the 

Canticle  of  Praise,  or  with  an  Invocation.    Then  shall  be  sung  a  hymn, 

after  which  shall  be  read  the  ninety-sixth  Psalm,  or  some  other  portion 

of  Scripture.    An  address,  or  several  addresses,  shall  follow. 

Thereupon,  the  Pnator  of  the  church  shall  read  the  document  appointed  for 

ffach  occasionfi,  and  put  it  into  the  coTiiet-H\.oive,«A  ^n^WtA^M  the  other 

articles  which  the  Ramo  is  to  contain,  nAmvTv^\\\cTcv,«&\v6  fts^  «(),q\a 

by  one.     Then  shall  be  sung  the  foWo^'mf^Yv^mii*. 
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L.  ftL  Tune  22. 

This  stone  to  thco  in  faith  wc  lay, 

We  build  the  temple,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
Thine  ojo  bo  open  night  and  day. 

To  guard  this  house  and  sanctuary. 

Here  when  thy  people  seek  thy  face, 

And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live. 
Hear,  thou,  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place, 

And  when  thou  hearest,  oh  forgive. 

Here,  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 

The  blessed  gospel  of  thy  Son, 
Still,  by  the  power  of  his  great  name, 

Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

Thy  glory  never  hence  depart : 

Yet  choose  not.  Lord,  this  house  alone  ,* 

Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart. 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 

t  Hero  the  Bishop,  or,  if  no  Bishop  be  present,  the  Pastor  of  the  Church,  or 
some  other  Minister  appointed  by  him,  shall  lay  the  alone  in  its  place, 
saying  and  the  congregation  responding : 

Except  the  Lord  build  the  house,  they  labor  in  vain  that 
build  it. 

Our  help  is  in  the  name  of  the  Lord,  who  made  heaven  and 
earth. 

f  Then,  taking  a  hammer,  he  shall  say,  and  the  congregation  respond : 

I  lay  the  corner-stone  of  a  church,  (or  chapel-,)  to  be  here 

erected  by (here  he  ahaU  name  the  congregation  for 

whose  use  it  is  to  be  built),  and  to  be  set  apart  for  the  worship 
of  the  Triune  Grod  agreeably  to  the  ritual  and  usages  of  the 
Church  of  the  United  Brethren,  in  the  name  of  the  Father, 
and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 

Amen. 

Y  ilere  he  shall  thrice  strike  with  the  hammer  upon  the  corner-stone. 
Then  each  of  the  Ministers  present  shall  in  like  manner  strike  thrice 
npon  the  corner-stone,  repeating  the  words : 

j  In  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the 

I      Holy  Ghost :     Amen. 

f  Tberenpon  the  Bishop,  or  the  officiating  Minister,  shall  offer  prayer,  and 
the  service  shall  close  with  a  hymn  and  the  benediction. 
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THE  CONSECRATION  OF  A  CHURCH  Oi 
CHAPEL. 


^  Tlio  service  may  bo  opened  with  an  anthem  of  praise  b^'  the  choir,  durii 
the  singing  of  which  the  Bishop  auiJ  Miniifter«  present  may  enter 
procession,  taking  their  places  around  the  conimnnion  table. 

Then,  all  standing,  one  of  the  Ministers  shall  say,  and  the  congregatic 
respond : 

PSALM   XXIV. 

The  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  the  fullness  thereof;  the  worL 
and  they  that  dwell  therein : 

For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  seasy  and  established,  it  upc 
the  Jloods. 

Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the  L)rd  ?  or  who  sha 
stand  in  his  holy  place  ? 

He  that  hath  clean  hands^  and  a  pure  heart ;  who  hath  n» 
lifted  up  his  soul  unto  vanity,  nor  sworn  deceitfidly. 

He  snail  receive  the  blessing  from  the  Lord,  and  righteon 
ness  from  the  Grod  of  his  salvation. 

This  is  the  generation  of  them  thai  seek  him,  thai  seek  thyfac 
0  Jacob. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates ;  and  be  ye  lifted  up,  ye  eve 
lasting  ooors ;  and  the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

Who  is  this  King  of  glory  ?  TJte  Lord  strong  and  mighty,  ti 
Lord  mighty  in  battle. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates  ;  even  lift  them  up,  ye  eve 
lasting  doors  ;  and  the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

Who  is  this  King  of  gloi-y  f  The  Lord  of  hosts,  he  is  the  Kir 
of  glory. 

^  Then  may  be  sung  the  following  hymn : 
C.  M.  Tune  14. 

Arise,  0  king  of  grace,  arise. 

And  enter  to  thy  rest  j 
Behold,  thy  Church,  with  longing  eyes. 
Waits  to  be  owned  and  blest. 

Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  traih. 

Thy  Spirit,  and  thy  Word ; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 

Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows ; 

Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread ; 
Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house. 

And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

Here  let  the  son  of  David  reign, 

Let  God's  anointed  aViiive  •, 
Justice  and  truth  \i\r  coutt  Tiv«Axv\».vti, 
With  love  and  po^wet  d\\\iv^. 
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f  Here  (shall  be  prayed  the  Te  Deum  Lattdamtis,  all  Btanding,  after  which 
the  Bishop,  or,  if  no  Bishop  be  present,  the  Minister  appointed  to  per- 
form the  act  of  consecration,  shall  read  the  eighty-fourth  Psalm,  and 
Solomon's  prayer  at  the  consecration  of  the  teiiiple,  as  found  in  1  Kings 
viii.  2-2-53. 
Then  shall  be  sung  the  following  hymn  : 
L.  M.  Tune  22. 

0  thou,  who  didst  the  temple  fill 

With  thy  resplendent,  awful  train, 
The  glory  of  thine  Israel  still, 

Appear  in  those  bright  robes  again. 

In  us,  and  round  about  us,  shine ; 

Here  cause  us  to  behold  thy  face ; 
Oh,  make  this  tabernacle  thine ! 

Oh,  sanctify  this  holy  place ! 

T  Thereupon,  all  standing,  the  Bishop,  or,  if  no  Bishop  be  present,  the  Min- 
ister appointed  to  perform  the  act  of  consecration,  shall  say : 

In  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy 
Ghost,  I  consecrate  this  church,  {or  ehapd,)  to  the  worship  of 
the  Triune  God,  agreeably  to  the  ritual  and  usages  of  the 
Church  of  the  United  Brethren. 

Let  us  pray. 

f  Here  he  shall  offer  the  prayer  of  consecration,  imploring  God  to  own  and 
bless  the  reading  and  the  preaching  of  his  word,  the  baptism  of  infants 
and  those  of  riper  years,  the  renewal  of  the  baptismal  covenant  in  the 
rite  of  confirmation,  tho  sacrament  of  the  Lord's  Supper,  the  solemniza- 
tion of  matrimony,  and  all  other  services  that  will  be  held  in  the  church, 
(or  ehapelj)  to  the  good  of  souls,  the  spread  of  his  kingdom,  and  the  glory 
of  his  name.  After  the  prayer  of  consecration,  another  anthem  of 
praise  may  be  sung  by  the  choir. 

Then  shall  follow  the  sermon  by  the  Minister  appointed  to  preach  it,  and 
the  service  shall  bo  closed  with  tho  singing  of  a  hymn,  and  the  doxology 
which  follows  the  Litany  (page  7),  or  with  a  short  prayer  and  the  bene- 
diction. 
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iThe  persons  to  bo  married  shall  stand  before  the  Minister  with  thoir  wit- 
nesses, the  man  on  the  right  hand  and  tho  woman  on  the  left  The 
Minister  shall  then  say: 

Dearly  Beloved  :  We  are  here  assembled,  in  the  presence 
of  God  and  these  witnesses,  to  join  together  this  man  (here  he 
MH  mention  the  maWs  name)  and  this  woman  [here  he  shall 
mention  the  wmnan^s  name)  in  holy  matrimony,  which  is  com- 
mended by  the  Apostle  to  be  honorable  among  all  men ;  and, 
therefore,  is  not  by  any  to  be  entered  into  unadyV^^^Vj  ot 
lightly,  hut  reverently,  discreetly,  and  in  the  feat  oi  ^o^, 
Jh  holy  writ  we  are  taught: 
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That  matrimony  was  instituted  by  God  himself,  and  ia^ 
therefore,  an  holy  estate ; 

That,  according  to  the  ordinance  of  God,  a  man  and  his  wifSe 
sliJill  be  one  flesh  ; 

Tliat,  under  the  New  Covenant,  the  married  state  hath  been 
sanctified,  to  be  an  emblem  of  Christ  and  his  church ; 

That  the  husband,  as  the  head  of  the  wife,  should  love  her, 
even  as  Christ  also  loveth  the  church ;  and  that  the  wife  be 
subject  to  her  own  husband  in  the  Lord,  as  the  church  is  sub- 
ject unto  Christ ; 

That,  in  consequence.  Christians  thus  united  together,  should 
love  one  another,  as  one  in  the  Lord,  be  fidth&l  one  to  the 
other,  assist  each  other  mutually,  and  never  forsake  one  another. 

Into  this  holy  estate  these  two  persons  come  now  to  be  joined. 
If  any  man  can  show  just  cause  why  they  may  not  lawfully 
be  joined  together,  according  to  the  word  of  G<)d  and  the  laMHB 
of  this  State,  let  him  now  speak,  or  else  hereafter  forever  hold 
his  peace. 

^  Then  the  Minister  shall  say  to  the  man,  addressing  him  by  name : 

Wilt  thou  have  this  woman  {here  he  shaU  ruime  her)  here 
present  to  thy  wedded  wife,  to  live  together,  after  God's  ordi- 
nance, in  the  holy  estate  of  matrimony  ?  Wilt  thou  love  her, 
honor  her,  and  care  for  her ;  and,  through  the  grace  of  God, 
approve  thyself  unto  her,  in  every  respect,  a  faithful  Chris- 
tian husband,  so  long  as  ye  both  shall  live  ?  If  this  is  thy 
desire,  then  answer  and  say,  "  I  will." 

<[  Then  shall  the  man  au8wcr  and  say : 

I  will. 

^  In  like  manner  the  Minister  shall  say  to  the  woman,  addressing  her  by 
name : 

Wilt  thou  have  this  man  (here  he  shall  name  him)  here 
present  to  thy  wedded  husband,  to  live  together,  after  God's 
ordinance,  in  the  holy  estate  of  matrimony  ?  Wilt  thou  love 
him,  honor  him,  and  be  subject  unto  him  in  the  Lord;  and, 
through  the  grace  of  God,  approve  thyself  unto  him,  in  every 
respect,  a  faithful  Christian  wife,  so  long  as  ye  both  shall  live? 
If  this  is  thy  desire,  then  answer  and  say,  "I  will." 
^  Then  shall  the  woman  answer  and  say : 

Illdll. 

^  If  a  rinj?  be  nsed,  the  man  shall  here  give  the  ring  to  the  woman,  which 
the  Minister  taking  from  her  shall  deliver  again  to  the  man,  and  say : 

Let  this  ring  be  the  sign  awd  tYve  \.okew  of  this  holy  vow. 
Take  it,  and  place  it  upon  Uie^Yvgex  Vii  \\v^\iwaswi«sA«ass:^\ 
Wi^A  this  rin<)  I  thee  wed. 
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^  Then  the  Minister  shall  say : 

For  as  much,  then,  as  ye  have  thus  consented  to  live  together 
in  holy  wedlock,  and  have  witnessed  the  same  before  God  and 
these  witnesses,  we  exhort  you,  that  ye  enter  upon  the  estate 
of  matrimony  in  the  name  of  the  Lord,  and  that  ye  live 
therein  according  to  the  precepts  of  his  holy  word. 

Let  us  pray : 

O  Lord,  our  (rod  I  who  thyself  hast  instituted  and  blessed 
the  estate  of  matrimony,  sanctifying  the  same,  under  the  New 
Covenant,  to  be  an  emblem  of  Christ  and  his  church,  we  be- 
seech thee,  graciously  to  look  upon  these  two  persons,  who  are 
about  to  be  united  in  holy  wedlock.  Grant,  that  they  may 
enter  upon,  and  continue  in  this  estate,  in  thy  name.  Replen- 
ish their  hearts  with  thy  love,  and  enable  them  to  be  faithful 
one  to  the  other,  and  thus  to  live  together  in  perfect  love  and 
peace.  Sanctify  and  bless  their  union  ;  vouchsafe  unto  them 
the  guidance  of  thy  Holy  Spirit,  and  teach  them  to  do  that 
which  is  well  pleasing  in  thy  sight,  through  Jesus  Christ,  our 
Lord:  Amen, 

%  Here  the  Minister  shall  join  their  right  hands,  and  say : 

In  tho  name  of  God,  the  Father,  the  Son,  and  the  Holy 
Ghost,  I  now  join  you  together  to  live  in  holy  wedlock,  as 
husband  and  wife.  What  God  hath  joined  together  let  not 
man  put  asunder.     Receive  ye  the  blessing  of  the  Lord : — 

The  Lonl  bless  you,  and  keep  you ; 

The  Lord  make  his  face  shine  upon  you,  and  be  gracious 
onto  you ; 

The  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance  upon  you,  and  give  you 
peace: 

In  the  name  of  Jesus :  Amen. 
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t  The  following  may  be  used  in  the  house  of  mourning,  previo«8ly  to  the 
burial  of  the  dead,  or,  at  the  discretion  of  the  Minister,  before  the  ad- 
dress in  the  church. 

All  standing,  the  Minister  shall  say  and  the  congregation  respond : 

0  Lord  our  God,  in  whom  we  live,  and  move,  and  \iav^  o\xi 
beiM', 
JBotiv  mercy  upon  us. 
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O  Lord  our  God,  who  tumest  man  to  destruction  ;  and  say* 
est,  Return,  ye  children  of  men, 

Be  griwious  unto  us. 

O  Lord  our  God,  who  dost  not  afflict  willingly,  nor  grieve 
the  children  of  men, 

Bless  and  comfort  ws,  we  humbly  pray. 

Holy  Father,  accept  us  as  thy  chilaren  in  thy  beloved  Son, 
Jesus  Christ,  who  came  forth  from  thee,  and  came  into  the 
world,  was  made  flesh,  and  dwelt  among  us,  took  on  him  the 
form  of  a  servant,  and  hath  redeemed  us  lost  and  undone 
human  creatures  from  all  sin  and  from  death,  with  his  holy 
and  precious  blood,  and  with  his  innocent  suffering  and  dying ; 
to  the  end  that  we  should  be  his  own,  and  in  his  kingdom  live 
under  him  and  serve  him,  in  eternal  righteousness,  innocence, 
and  happiness ;  forasmuch  as  he,  being  risen  from  the  dead, 
liveth  and  reigneth,  world  without  end : 

Amen. 

^  Then  shall  the  Minister  say  one,  or  more,  of  the  following  texts: 

Man  that  is  bom  of  a  woman  is  of  few  days,  and  full  of 
trouble.  He  cometh  forth  like  a  flower,  and  is  cut  down ;  he 
fleeth  also  as  a  shadow,  and  continueth  not. 

The  days  of  our  years  are  threescore  years  and  ten ;  and  if 
by  reason  of  strength  they  be  fourscore  years,  yet  is  their 
strength  labor  and  sorrow ;  for  it  is  soon  cut  off,  and  we  fly 
away. 

[As  touching  children,  Jesus  saith :  Suflfer  little  children  to 
come  unto  me,  and  forbid  them  not ;  for  of  such  is  the  king- 
dom of  heaven.] 

l^hou  Saviour  of  the  world  f  So  teach  us  to  number  our  daySy 
that  we  may  apply  our  hearts  unto  wisdom. 

None  of  us  liveth  to  himself,  and  no  man  dieth  to  himself; 
for  whether  we  live,  we  live  unto  the  Lord,  and  whether  we 
die,  we  die  unto  the  Lord ;  whether  we  live  therefore  or  die, 
we  are  the  Lord's :  for  to  this  end  Christ  both  died,  and  rose, 
and  revived,  that  he  might  be  Lord  both  of  the  dead  and  living. 

O  Lordj  what  wait  we  for?  our  hope  is  in  thee. 

Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children,  so  the  Lord  pitieth 
them  that  fear  him.  For  he  knoweth  our  frame,  he  remem- 
bereth  that  we  are  dust. 

The  Lord  raiseth  them  that  are  bowed  down. 

He  relieveth  the  fatherless  and  widow. 

And  God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  from  their  eyes. 
TAe  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  /rcmi  ex^erlosli'ag  to  <SQe»'Wlmg  u-^ow 
^Aam  that  fear  Am,  antZ  /lis  riylitcouguea*  uixlo  cUUdTefiil  %  «\«VAt«w. 
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Blessed  be  Grod,  even  t^e  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
the  Father  of  mercies,  and  the  God  of  all  comfort,  who  coni- 
forteth  us  in  all  our  tribulation. 

The  Lord  gave,  and  the  Lord  hath  taken  away  ;  blessed  be 
the  name  of  the  Lord. 

Blessed  be  his  glorious  name  forever. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy 
Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning^  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world 
without  end :  Amen. 

f  Then,  there  shnll  follow  a  hymn,  a  prayer,  and  a  short  discourse,  at  the 

discretion  of  the  Minister. 
At  the  grave  the  funeral  procession  shall  dispose  itself  in  proper  order,  and 

then  the  Minister  shall  say,  the  congregation  responding : 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Christ,  have  niercy  upon  vs. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Christ,  hear  ils. 
Lord  God,  our  Father,  which  art  in  heaven. 
Hallowed  be  thy  name;  thy  kingdom  come;  thy  will  be  done 
in  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven;  give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread;  and 
forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  them  tluit  trespass  againat 
us;  and  lead  vs  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil :  for 
thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forever  and 
ever:  Am^n. 

Lord  God,  Son,  thou  Saviour  of  the  world. 

Be  gra/nous  unto  us. 
By  thy  human  birth. 
By  thy  prayers  and  tears. 
By  all  the  troubles  of  thy  life, 
By  the  grief  and  anguish  of  thy  soul, 
By  thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
By  thy  bonds  and  scourgings, 
By  thy  crown  of  thorns. 
By  thine  ignominious  crucifixion. 
By  thy  sacred  wounds  and  precious  blood, 
By  thy  atoning  death, 
By  thy  rest  in  the  grave, 
By  thy  glorious  resurrection  and  ascension, 
By  thy  sitting  at  the  right  hand  of  G(k1, 
By  thy  divine  presence, 

By  thy  coming?  again  to  thy  church  on  eatWi,  ot  o\xx  VsvSvi^ 
aJIefl  home  to  thee, 
Mejvf  and  comfort  us,  r/raciova  Lord  and  God. 
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Lord  God,  Holy  Ghost, 

Abide  with  us  for  ever. 

I  am  the  Resurrection  and  the  Life,  saith  the  Lord ;  he  that 
believeth  in  me,  though  he  were  dead,  yet  shall  he  live.  And 
whosoever  liveth  and  believeth  in  me  shall  never  die. 

Therefore,  blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in  the  Lord  from 
henceforth ;  yea,  saith  the  Spirit,  that  they  may  rest  from  their 
labors. 

O  death,  where  is  thy  sting  ?  O  grave,  where  is  thy  victory  ? 
The  sting  of  death  is  sin ;  and  the  strength  of  sin  is  the  law ; 
but  thanks  be  to  God,  which  giveth  us  the  victory  through  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

Am&n. 

^  Then,  while  the  body  is  committed  to  the  grave,  shall  be  sung  one  of  the 
following  hymns : 

0.  M.  Tune  14. 

Now  to  the  earth  let  those  remains 

In  hope  committed  be, 
Until  the  body  changed  attains 
Blest  immortality. 


The  body  here  to  rest  we  lay 

Within  its  silent  bed, 
Till  Jesus  comes,  at  the  last  day. 

And  earth  gives  up  her  dead. 

We  poor  ffirvners  pray, 

Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  Ood  f 

And  keep  us  in  everlasting  fellowship  with  the  church  tri- 
umphant, and  let  us  rest  together  in  thy  presence  from  our 
labors.     Avnen. 

Glory  be  to  him  who  is  the  Resurrection  and  the  Life,  who 
quickeneth  us,  while  in  this  dying  state,  and,  after  we  have 
obtained  the  true  life,  doth  not  suffer  us  to  die  any  more. 

Glory  be  to  him  in  the  church  which  waiteth  for  him, 
and  in  that  which  is  around  him,  for  ever  and  ever.    Amen. 

L.  M.  Tune  22, 

The  Saviour's  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  is,  my  glorious  dress ; 
Thus  well  arrayed  I  need  not  fear, 
When  in  hi?  prcpcnce  I  appear. 

The  grace  of  our  Lord  .Tcsus  Christ,  the  love  of  God,  and  the 
communion  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  with  us  all.    Amen, 


LITURGICAL  SERVICES 

FOR  THE 

CHURCH  SEASONS. 


[NoTi. — ^These  Liturgical  Senrices  are  intended  for  use,  at  the  discretion 
of  the  Minister,  in  the  morning  or  evening  service  of  the  days  named.  If 
used  in  the  morning,  they  shall  take  the  place  of  the  Litany,  and  be  followed 
by  the  sermon ;  if  in  the  evening,  they  shall  be  followed  by  a  sermon  or  a 
short  address. 

The  italic  type  indicates  the  responses  of  the  congregation. 

Some  of  the  hymns  have  been  arranged  to  be  sung  antiphonally  by  the 
Minister,  the  choir,  and  the  congregation.  Should  this  be  found  impracti- 
cable, these  hymns  may  be  sung  by  all.] 

THE  FIRST  SUNDAY  IN  ADVENT. 

78  *  Os.  Tune  151. 

All. — ^Hail  to  the  Lord's  anointed ! 
Great  David's  greater  Son ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed. 
His  reign  on  earth  begun ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  away  transgression, 
And  rule  in  equity. 

CnoiR. — He  comes  with  succor  speedy 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing. 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
"Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  his  sight. 

All. — O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  his  throne  shall  rest ; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All  blessing  and  all  blest : 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

Hia  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  forever, 
That  naiuo  to  us  is  Love. 
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Sing,  O  heaven,  and  be  joyful,  O  earth,  for  the  glory  of  tl 
Lord  shall  be  revealed,  and  all  flesh  shall  see  it  together ;  fc 
the  mouth  of  the  Lord  hath  spoken  it  I 

Rejoice  greatly,  O  daughter  of  Zion ;  shout,  O  daughter  c 
Jerusalem ;  behold  thy  King  cometh  unto  thee :  He  is  juj 
and  having  salvation ! 

Blessed  be  the  Lord  Ood  of  Israel^  for  he  hath  visited  and  n 
deemed  his  people;  and  hath  raised  up  a  horn  of  salvation  for  i 
in  the  house  of  his  servant  David : 

As  he  spake  by  the  mouth  of  his  holy  prophets,  which  ha\ 
been  since  the  world  began : 

That  we  should  he  saved  from  our  enemies  and  from  the  han 
of  all  that  hate  us : 

To  perform  the  mercy  promised  unto  the  fe,thers,  and  t 
remember  his  holy  covenant : 

Thai  he  would  grant  unto  us  that  we,  being  delivered  from  th 
hand  of  our  enemies,  might  serve  him  without  fear,  in  holiness  an 
righteousness  before  him,  all  the  days  of  our  life. 

L.  M.  .  Tune  22. 

Minister. — Lift  up  your  beads,  ye  mighty  gates, 
Behold  the  King  of  glory  waits ; 
The  King  of  kings  is  drawing  near, 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  is  here. 

Choir. — The  Lord  is  just,  a  helper  tried, 
Mercy  is  ever  at  his  side  j 
His  kingly  crown  is  holiness, 
His  sceptre,  pity  in  distress. 

All. — 0  blest  the  land,  the  city  blest. 

Where  Christ  the  ruler  is  confessed : 
0  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes. 
To  whom  this  King  of  triumph  comes. 

Behold,  his  tabernacle  shall  be  with  men ;  yea,  he  wiU  b< 
their  God,  and  they  shall  be  his  people. 

The  voice  of  the  herald  cries  :  Prepare  ye  the  way  of  th< 
Lord,  make  straight  in  the  desert  a  highway  for  our  God. 

7s  &  6s.  Tuns  151. 

Choir. — Oh,  how  shall  I  receive  thee, 

How  greet  thee.  Lord,  aright  ? 
All  nations  long  to  see  thee, 
My  hope,  my  heart's  delight ! 
All. — 0  kindle,  Lord,  most  holy. 

Thy  lamp  within  my  breast, 
To  do  in  Hpirit>)ViAy 
All  that  may  \>\ca^e  Uwvi  \ivi^. 
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Thy  Zion  palms  is  strewing, 

And  branches  fresh  and  fair ; 
My  heart,  its  powers  renewing, 

An  anthem  shall  prepare ; 
My  soul  puts  off  its  sadness, 

Thy  glories  to  proclaim  ; 
With  all  her  strength  and  gladness 

She  fain  would  serve  thy  name. 

Justice  and  judgment  are  the  habitation  of  Thy  throne,  O 
God :  mercy  and  truth  shall  go  before  thy  face. 

Blessed  is  the  people  that  know  the  joyful  sound.  They  shall 
wcdky  O  Lord,  in  the  light  of  thy  countenance. 

A  bruised  reed  shall  he  not  break,  and  the  smoking  flax 
shall  he  not  quench ;  he  shall  bring  forth  judgment  unto  truth. 

Say  to  them  that  are  of  a  fearful  heart,  Be  strong  and  fear 
not.     Behold  your  God  will  come  and  save  you. 

He  shall  feed  his  flock  like  a  shepherd.  He  shaU  gatJier  the 
lambs  with  his  arm,  and  carry  them  in  his  bosom. 

S.  M.  Tuns  595. 

0  Saviour  of  our  race, 

Welcome  indeed  thou  art, 
Blessed  Redeemer,  fount  of  grace, 

To  this  my  longing  heart ! 

Therefore,  rejoice  in  God,  your  Saviour !  For  he  that  is 
mighty,  hath  done  great  things,  and  holy  is  his  name. 

Through  the  tender  mercy  of  our  Ood,  the  Day-spring  from  on 
high  hath  visited  us,  to  give  light  to  them  that  sit  in  darkness  and 
in  the  shadow  of  death,  to  guide  our  feet  in  the  way  of  peojce. 

f  Here  the  children  Bhall  sing  the  Hosanna,  or  some  other  appropriato 
anthem ;  after  which  the  congregation  shall  sing : 
8e  k  7b.  Tpira  167. 

Hail,  thou  long  expected  Jesus, 

Bom  to  set  thy  people  free ; 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us, 

Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee. 
Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 
Hope  of  all  the  earth  thou  art; 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

Bom  thy  people  to  deliver, 

Bora  a  Child,  and  yet  a  King, 
Bom  to  reign  in  us  forever. 

Now  thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 
By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

"Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone  *, 
Bj  thine  aii-sufficient  merit, 
Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  throii©. 
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Blessed  K*  thou  that  dwellest  between  the  cherubim,  and 
graciously  regardest  them  of  low  estate  I    Praise  the  Lord, 
for  he  is  good,  and  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
His  mercy  endureth  for  ever/ 

Grace  be  with  you,  and  peace  from  God  our  Father,  and 
from  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

The  God  of  all  grace,  who  hath  called  us  unto  his  eternal 
glory  by  Christ  Jesus,  make  us  perfect,  stablish,  strengthen, 
settle  us ! 

To  him  be  glory  and  power j  from  everlasting  to  everlasting  .\ 
Amen. 

8s,  78  A  4s.  Tairx686. 

All. — Praise  to  theo,  0  Lord,  we  render, 
For  thy  love  in  Jesus  shown ; 
May  that  love,  so  strong  and  tender, 
Bind  us  fast  to  him  alone ; 
Choir. —    Now  and  ever, 
All. —    Now  and  ever, 

Gather  us  among  thine  own. 


THE  SECOND  SUNDAY  IN  ADVENT. 

S.  M.  Tune  582. 

All. — ^And  will  the  judge  descend  ? 
And  must  the  dead  arise, 
And  not  a  single  soul  escape 
His  all-discerning  eyes  ? 

How  will  my  heart  endure 
The  terrors  of  that  day, 
When  earth  and  heaven  before  his  face. 
Astonished,  shrink  away  ? 
S.  M.  Tum  696. 

Minister. — But  ere  the  trumpet  shakes 
The  mansions  of  the  dead, 
Hark !  from  the  gospel's  cheering  sound, 
What  joyful  tidings  spread ! 

CnoiR. — ^Ye  sinner?,  seek  his  grace 

Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear; 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross. 
And  find  salvation  there. 

I  believe  in  the  name  of  the  only  batten  Son  of  God,  by 
whom  are  all  things,  and  we  tViTOV\g\v  Kim : 
/  Mieve  that  he  was  made  ftesVv,  atvd  Ayi^W.  wKv«ftv;>»\  ^«sd 
took  on  him  the  form  of  a  seTvauf.  B^  xVve  o^^t%\v^otvtv%^\ 
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the  Holy  Ghost,  was  conceived  of  the  Virgin  Mary ;  as  the 
children  are  partakers  of  flesh  and  blood,  he  also  himself  like- 
wise took  part  of  the  same ;  was  bom  of  a  woman :  and  being 
found  in  fashion  as  a  man,  was  tempted  in  all  points  like  as 
we  are,  yet  without  sin. 

For  he  is  the  Lord,  the  messenger  of  the  covenant,  whom 
we  delight  in.  The  Lord  and  his  Spirit  have  sent  him  to  pro- 
claim the  acceptable  year  of  the  Lord :  he  spoke  that  which 
lie  did  know,  and  testified  that  which  he  had  seen :  as  many 
as  received  him,  to  them  gave  he  power  to  become  the  sons 
of  God. 

This  I  most  certainly  believe. 

88,  68  A  88.  Tumi  70. 

0  God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress ; 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
To  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate, 

And  to  awake  to  righteousness. 

Before  me  place  in  dread  array 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day. 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar : 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there. 

To  meet  from  thee  a  joyful  doom  f 

For  the  Lord  will  descend  firom  heaven  with  a  shout,  with 
the  voice  of  the  archangel,  and  with  the  trump  of  G<)d,  to 
judge  both  the  quick  and  the  dead. 

For  the  hour  is  coming,  in  the  which  all  that  are  in  the 

graves  shall  hear  his  voice,  and  shall  come  forth  to  judgment. 

Then  shall  he  sit  upon  the  throne  of  his  glory,  and  all  the 

holy  angels  with  him,  and  before  him  shall  be  gathered  all 

nations. 

This  I  most  certainly  believe. 

But  who  may  abide  the  day  of  his  coming  ?  And  who  shall 
stand  when  he  appeareth  ? 

L.  M.  Tune  22. 

Jesus,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress ; 
'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  arrayed. 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

Bold  shall  I  stand  in  thy  great  day. 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  aliaW  \ay? 
Falljr  through  these  absolved  1  am 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guiU  and  ahamft. 
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Holy^  holy,  holy  is  the  Lord  God  Almighty,  which  was,  and 
is,  and  is  to  come. 

Behold,  the  Lord  God  will  come  with  strong  hand,  and  his 
arm  shall  rule  for  him :  behold,  his  reward  is  with  him,  and 
his  work  before  him. 

8b,  7s  a  48.  Tune  585. 

Minister. — Lo,  he  cometh !  countless  trumpets 
Christ's  appearance  usher  in  : 
Choir. — 'Midst  ten  thousand  saints  and  angels, 
See  our  Judge  and  Saviour  shine : 
All. —        Hallelujah ! 

Welcome,  welcome,  Lamb  once  slain ! 

For  since  by  man  came  death,  by  man  came  also  the  resur- 
rection of  the  dead. 

For  as  in  Adam  all  die,  even  so  in  Christ  shall  all  be  made 
alive.  Then  cometh  the  end,  when  he  shall  have  delivered 
up  the  kingdom  to  God,  even  the  Father ;  when  he  shall  have 
put  down  all  rule,  and  all  authority,  and  power.  For  he  must 
reign,  till  he  hath  put  all  enemies  under  his  feet.  And  when 
all  things  shall  be  subdued  unto  him,  then  shall  God  be  all  in 
all. 

This  I  most  certaiidy  believe. 

6h,  7u  &  68.  Tune  14& 

Minister. — The  Spirit  and  the  Bride 

"  0  come !"  are  now  entreating : 
Choir. — Let  all  who  hear  their  voice 

"  0  come  !"  be  loud  repeating. 
All. — Amen,  Lord  Jesus,  come ! 

Wo  wait  in  faith  for  thee ; 
Soon,  we  implore  thee,  come. 
Thy  glory  let  us  see. 

By  thy  atoning  death, 

By  thy  rest  in  the  grave. 

By  thy  glorious  resurrection  and  ascension. 

By  thy  sitting  at  the  right  hand  of  God, 

By  thy  sending  the  Holy  Ghost, 
^    By  thy  prevailing  intercession. 

By  the  holy  sacraments. 

By  thy  divine  presence. 

By  thy  coming  again  to  thy  church  on  earth,  or  our  being 
called  home  to  thee, 

JBless  and  comfort  us^  gracious  Lord  and  God, 

7b  a  68.  Tune  15L 

Choir. — Rejoice,  rejoice,  beWcvcTa, 

And  let  your  Wghlft  ap-^ciwc  •, 
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The  evening  is  advancing, 

And  darker  night  is  near : 
The  bridegroom  is  arising, 

And  soon  he  will  draw  nigh ; 
Up,  pray,  and  watch,  and  wrestle^ 

At  midnight  comes  the  cry. 

All. — Our  hope  and  expectation, 

0  Jesus,  now  appear ; 
Arise,  thou  sun  so  longed  for, 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere. 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted. 

We  plead,  0  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption, 

And  ever  be  with  thee. 

Now  the  very  Grod  of  peace  sanctify  you  wholly ;  and  I  pray 
God  your  whole  spirit,  and  soul,  and  body,  be  preserved 
blameless  unto  the  coming  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 
Amen. 
8e,  78  ft  4s.  Tune  585. 

Jesus  comes  on  clouds  triumphant. 

When  the  heavens  shall  pass  away ; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  glory ; 
Let  us  then  our  homage  pay, 

Hallelujah !  ever  singing, 
Till  the  dawn  of  endless  day. 
f  On  th(<  Third  and  Fourth  Sunday  in  Advent  the  same  Service  may  bo  used 
as  on  tlio  First  Sunday.    See  page  35. 


CHRISTMAS  DAY. 
C.  M.  Tune  693. 

Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come ; 

Let  earth  receive  her  King ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room. 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

Joy  to  the  earth,  the  Saviour  reigns  j 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plains 

Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

In  the  beginning  was  the  Word,  and  the  Word  was  with 
God,  and  the  Word  was  Gk)d. 

AU  things  were  made  by  him^  and  without  him  was  not  anything 
fnade  thai  was  m^ade. 

Holy,  holv,  holy  is  God  the  Lord,  the  Almighty, 'wVvo^^^ 
and  \r,  and  is  to  come. 

AndiAe  Word  was  made  flesh,  and  dwelt  amongst  U8,  oswd.  lh«ft 
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that  uxre  his  hehdd  his  gloryy  the  glory  as  of  the  Only  Begotten 
of  the  Father,  full  of  grace  and  truth. 

For  the  law  was  given  by  Moses, 

But  grace  and  truth  came  by  Jesus  Christ. 

No  man  hath  seen  God  at  any  time ; 

l^he  only  begotten  Son,  who  is  in  the  bosom  of  the  Father,  he 
hath  declared  him. 

In  him  was  life,  and  the  life  was  the  light  of  men.  He  was 
in  the  world,  and  the  world  was  made  by  him,  and  the  world 
knew  him  not.  He  came  unto  his  own,  and  his  own  re- 
ceived him  not.  But  as  many  as  received  him,  to  them  gave 
he  power  to  become  the  sons  of  Gkxl,  even  to  them  that  beBeve 
on  his  name:  which  were  bom,  not  of  blood,  nor  of  the  will 
of  the  flesh,  nor  of  the  will  of  man,  but  of  God. 

He  is  before  all  things,  and  by  him  all  things  consist  He  up- 
holdeth  all  things  by  the  word  of  his  power,  bein^  the  brightness  of 
God^s  glory,  and  the  express  image  of  his  person. 

S.  M.  Tune  596. 

0  Saviour  of  our  race, 

Welcome  indeed  thou  art, 
Blessed  Redeemer,  fount  of  grace, 

To  this  my  longing  heart. 
Light  of  the  world,  abide 

Through  faith  within  my  heart : 
Leave  me  to  seek  no  other  guide, 

Nor  e'er  from  thee  depart. 
Thou  art  the  life,  0  Lord ! 

Sole  light  of  life  Thou  art ! 
Let  not  thy  glorious  rays  be  poured 

In  vain  on  my  dark  heart. 

^  Then  shall  all  unite  in  the  Gloria  in  Excelsis. 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high,  and  on  earth  peace,  good  will  toward 
m^n. 

We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee,  we  worship  thee,  we  glorify  thee, 
we  give  thanks  to  thee  for  thy  great  glory. 

O  Lord  God,  heavenly  king,  God  the  Father  Almighty:  0 
Lord,  the  Only  Begotten  Son,  3^esus  Christ ;  0  Lord  God,  Lamb 
of  God,  Son  of  the  Father,  that  takest  away  the  sins  of  the  world, 
have  mercy  upon  us. 

Them  that  takest  away  the  sins  of  the  world,  receive  our  prayer. 
Thou  that  sittest  oJt  the  right  fuind  of  God  the  FaJther,  have 
mercy  upon  us. 
J^or  thou  ordy  art  holy  ;  thou  only  art  the  Lord  ; 
Thou  only,  O  Christ,  with  ike.  Holy  Glvoal,  axl  •nww.t  Kiqh  in  the 
d^^  of  God  the  Father,     ^meu. 
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lis.  TuNK  39. 

Choir. — Come  hither,  ye  faithful,  triumphantly  sing ; 

Come  see  in  the  manger  the  angels'  dread  King ! 
To  Bethlehem  hasten,  with  joyful  accord ; 
0  come  ye,  come  hither,  to  worship  the  Lord ! 

All — True  Son  of  the  Father,  he  comes  from  the  skies ; 
To  be  born  of  a  virgin  he  doth  not  despise : 
To  Bethlehem  hasten,  with  joyful  accord  j 
0  come  ye,  come  hither,  to  worship  the  Lord ! 

To  thee,  then,  0  Jesus,  this  day  of  thy  birth, 
Be  glory  and  honor  through  heaven  and  earth. 
True  Godhead  incarnate,  omnipotent  Word ! 
0  come,  let  us  hasten  to  worship  the  Lord ! 

Glory  be  to  thee,  Xord  God  our  Father, 

Thou  Father  of  mereieSy  and  God  of  all  comfort, 

In  that  thou  hast  chosen  us  in  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  before 
the  foundation  of  the  world. 

Behold,  what  manner  of  love  the  Father  hath  bestowed  upon  vs, 
that  we  should  be  called  the  sons  of  God. 

Thou  hast  blessed  us  with  all  spiritual  blessings  in  heavenly 
places  in  Christ. 

Thou  hast  delivered  %l8  from  the  power  of  darkness,  and  hast 
translated  us  into  the  kingdom  of  thy  dear  Son. 

In  him  dwelleth  all  the  fullness  of  the  Godhead  bodily; 
he  is  the  true  Gt>d,  and  eternal  life. 

By  himself  hath  he  reconciled  all  things  unto  himself,  whether 
they  be  things  on  earth,  or  things  in  heaven. 

O  thou,  who  art  the  one  Gtxi  and  Father  of  all,  and  who 
hast  adopted  us  as  children  in  Jesus  Christ,  thy  Son,  in  whom 
we  have  redemption,  even  the  forgiveness  of  our  sins,  quicken 
OS,  we  beseech  thee,  who  have  been  dead  in  trespasses  and  sins. 

For  the  sake  of  tftat  great  love  wherewith  thou  hast  loved  us, 
make  us  to  live  in  Christ  our  Lord. 

O  Immanuel,  thou  Saviour  of  the  world, 

Manifest  thyself  to  us. 

By  thy  holy  incarnation, 

By  thy  human  birth, 

By  thy  pure  and  gracious  childhood, 

By  thy  obedience  and  diligence, 

By  thy  humility,  meekness  and  patience, 

By  thy  extreme  poverty. 

By  th^  £rr2e&  ana  sorrows. 
By  tby  praters  and  tears, 
Bjr  thjr  having  been  despised  and  rejected. 
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By  thy  cross  and  passion, 

By  thy  death  and  burial, 

By  thy  glorious  resurrection  and  ascension, 

Help  tbs  and  save  us. 

May  we  all,  beholding  as  in  a  glass  the  glory  of  the  Lord, 
be  changed  into  the  same  image  from  glory  to  glory,  even  as 
by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord. 

lis.  Tune  39. 

To  God  our  Immanuo],  made  flesh  as  we  arc, 
Our  friend,  our  redeemer,  and  brother  most  dear, 
Bo  honor  and  glory :  lot  with  one  accord 
All  people  say.  Amen  !  Give  praise  to  the  Lord. 


EPIPHANY. 

f  The  following  Service  may  likewise  be  used  at  a  Mission  Festival. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 
Christy  have  mercy  upon  us. 
Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 
Christy  hear  us. 
Lord  God,  our  Father  which  art  in  heaven. 
Hallowed  be  thy  name ;  thy  kingdom  come;  thy  will  he  done 
in  earthy  as  it  is  in  heaven;  give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread;  and 
forgive  ws  our  tresspasser,  as  we  forgive  them  that  trespass  against 
us;  and  lead  us  not  into  temptationy  but  deliver  us  from  evU:  for 
thin£  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  powcTy  and  the  gloryy  forever  a/nd 
ever:  Amen. 

Lord  God,  Son,  thou  Saviour  of  the  world. 
Be  graxiious  unto  wa. 
Lord  God,  Holy  Ghost, 
Abide  with  vsfor  ever. 
78.  TUNK  206. 

From  the  vast  and  veiled  throng. 

Round  the  Father's  heavenly  throne. 
Swells  the  everlasting  song : 

Glory  be  to  God  alone ! 
Round  Immanuel's  cross  of  pain 

Mortal  men,  in  tribes  unknown. 
Sing  to  him  who  once  was  slain : 
Glory  be  to  God  alone ! 

Blend,  ye  raptured  songs,  in  one. 
Men  redeemed,  yo\rc  "BaXXiw  on«ti', 

Angels,  worship  ye  tYio  ^oxi-. 
Glory  be  to  God  aVonel 
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Spirit,  *t  is  within  thy  light, 
Streaming  far  from  cross  and  throne,    • 

Earth  and  heaven  their  songs  unite : 
Glory  be  to  God  alone ! 

When  he  hath  made  his  soul  an  offering  for  sin,  he  shall 
see  his  seed,  he  shall  prolong  his  days,  and  the  pleasure  of  the 
Lord  shall  prosper  in  his  hand. 

He  shall  see  of  the  travail  of  his  soul,  and  shall  be  satisfied : 
by  his  kifowledge  shall  my  righteous  servant  justify  many ; 
for  he  shall  bear  their  iniquities. 

Therefore  will  I  divide  him  a  portion  with  the  great,  and 
he  shall  divide  the  spoil  with  the  strong :  because  he  hath 
poured  out  his  soul  unto  death. 

This  is  a  faithful  saying,  and  worthy  of  all  acceptation,  that 
Christ  Jesus  came  into  the  world  to  save  sinners. 

Wherefore  Grod  also  hath  highly  exalted  him,  and  given 
him  a  name  which  is  above  every  name ;  that  at  the  name 
of  Jesus  every  knee  should  bow,  of  things  in  heaven,  and 
things  in  earth,  and  things  under  the  earth ;  and  that  every 
tongue  should  confess  that  Jesus  Christ  is  Lord,  to  the  glory 
of  God  the  Father. 

7b  a  60.  Tune  151. 

Arabia's  desert  ranger 

To  him  shall  bow  the  knee ; 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 

His  gloiy  come  to  see : 
With  offerings  of  devotion 

Ships  from  the  isles  shall  meet, 
To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 

In  tribute  at  his  feet. 

Kings  shall  fall  down  before  him. 

And  gold  and  incense  bring,* 
All  nations  shall  adore  him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing : 
Forjie  shall  have  dominion 

O'er  river,  sea  and  shore, 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion, 

Or  dove's  light  wing,  can  soar. 

How  beautifiil  are  the  feet  of  them  tliat  preacli  the  gospel 
of  peace,  and  bring  glad  tidingn  of  jijood  things. 

Their  nountl  went  into  all  the  earth,  and  their  wordu  vnto  the 
end  of  the  earth. 

Tlw  fjonffiTive  the  word: 

GretU  wts  the  eamjxiny  ofthoae  tfutt  pnhlished  it. 
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Lift  up  your  eyes,  and  look  upon  the  fields,  for  they  are 
white  already  to  harvest. 

The  harvest  truly  is  'plenteous^  hut  the  laborers  are  few. 

Pray  ye  therefore  the  Lord  of  the  harvest  that  he  would 
send  forth  laborers  into  his  harvest. 

Thus  saith  the  Lordy  I  have  set  watchmen  upon  thy  ivallSf  0 
Jerusalem^  which  shall  never  hold  their  peace  day  nor  night:  ye 
that  make  mention  of  the  Lordy  keep  not  silence. 

Lift  up  thine  eyes  round  about,  and  see :  all  they  gather 
themselves  together,  they  come  to  thee :  thy  sons  shall  come 
liom  far,  and  thy  daughters  shall  be  nursed  at  thy  side.  Then 
thou  shalt  see,  and  flow  together,  and  thine  heart  shall  fear,  and 
be  enlarged ;  because  the  abundance  of  the  sea  shall  be  con- 
verted unto  thee,  the  forces  of  the  Gentiles  shall  come  unto 
thee. 

Surely  the  isles  shall  wait  for  me,  saith  the  Lord  of  Sabaoth, 
and  the  ships  of  Tarshish  first,  to  bring  thy  sons  from  far, 
their  silver  and  their  gold  with  them,  unto  the  name  of  the 
Lord  thy  God,  and  to  the  Holy  One  of  Israel,  because  he  hath 
glorified  thee. 

78.  TuNi  IL 

Hark,  the  distant  isles  proclaim 
Glory  to  Messiah's  name  ; 
Hymns  of  praise,  unheard  before, 
Echo  from  the  farthest  shore. 

Hearts,  that  once  were  taught  to  own 
Idol  gods  of  wood  and  stone, 
Now  to  light  and  life  restored, 
Honor  Jesus  as  their  Lord. 

Behold,  the  darkness  shall  cover  the  earth,  and  gross  dark- 
ness the  people :  but  the  I^rd  shall  arise  upon  thee,  and  his 
glory  shall  be  seen  upon  thee. 

And  the  Gentiles  shall  come  to  thy  light,  and.  kings  to  the 
brightness  of  thy  rising. 

Arise,  shine ;  for  thy  light  is  come,  and  the  glory  of  the 
Lord  is  risen  upon  thee. 

8s,  7s  &  4s.  Tune  585. 

Yes,  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking, 

Joyful  times  are  near  at  hand; 

God,  the  mighty  God,  is  speaking 

By  his  word,  in  every  land: 

Mark  his  progress, 
Darkness  flies  at  his  command. 

While  tho  foe  \)ccon\<is  itvoT^i  Awrvw^, 
While  he  *»  cwterti  Wko  ».  ^v^ovX," 
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God  the  Saviour  is  preparing 

Means  to  spread  nis  truth  abroad ; 

Every  language 
Soon  shall  tell  the  love  of  God. 

Hear  ris,  gracious  Lord  and  God : 

And  bless  our  and  all  other  Christian  congregations  gathered 
from  among  the  heathen ;  keep  them  as  the  apple  of  tliine  eye. 
Let  them  l^  a  light  unto  them  which  sit  in  darkness  and  in 
the  region  and  shadow  of  death. 

Have  mercy  on  tliine  ancient  covenant-people;  deliver  them 
from  their  blindness.  * 

Oh  that  Ishmael  might  live  before  thee ! 
a  B£»  Tune  595. 

Send  thou  thy  servants  forth, 
To  call  the  Hebrews  home ; 
From  west  and  east,  and  south  and  north. 
Let  all  the  wanderers  come. 

With  Israel's  myriads  sealed, 

Let  all  the  nations  meet ; 
And  show  thy  mystery  fulfilled. 

Thy  family  complete. 

^  The  Minister  and  the  congregation,  all  standing,  shall  pray: 

Thou  light  and  desire  of  all  nations, 
Watch  over  thy  messengers  both  by  land  and  sea; 
Accompany  the  word  of  their  testimony  concerning  thy  atone" 
ment  with  demonstration  of  the  Spirit  and  of  poiver. 

to,  7s  ft  48.  Tune  585. 

Who  but  thou,  almighty  Spirit, 

Can  the  heathen  world  reclaim  ? 

Men  may  preach,  but  till  thou  favor. 

Heathens  still  will  be  the  fiame : 

Mighty  Spirit, 
Witness  to  the  Saviour's  name. 

Thou  knotcest  where  they  dwell,  and  wherein  they  labor;  and 
that  they  are  keeping  the  word  of  thy  patience. 

In  the  hour  of  temptation  do  thou  keep  them ;  and  let  thy  holy 
itame  be  nam^d  upon  them :  preserve  them  in  times  of  danger  and 
distress. 

Let  them  find  comfort  in  the  fellowship  and  intercessions  of  the 
churches,  which  have  sent  them  forth  in  obedience  to  thy  call. 

May  the  fire  of  thy  lore  awaken  and  preserve  amongst  «s  the 
spirit  of  the  great  cloud  of  wifnes.9es,  who  loird  not  their  life  unto 
thedfojth. 

Bless  us  all,  both  theni  and  ns,  and  make  of  us  a  Uessmg. 
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86, 78  &  4a.  Tuns  585. 

When  exposed  to  fearful  dangers, 

Jesus  will  his  own  defend  j 
Borne  afar  'mid  foes  and  strangers, 
Jesus  will  appear  your  friend, 

And  his  presence 
Shall  be  with  you  to  the  end. 

Behold,  a  great  multitude,  which  no  man  can  number,  of  all 
nations,  and  kindreds,  and  people,  and  tongues,  who  are  before 
the  throne,  and  before  the  Lamb,  clothed  with  white  robes, 
and  jtilms  in  their  hands,  saying.  Salvation  to  our  God  which 
sitteth  upon  the  throne,  and  unto  the  Lamb. 

Blessingj  ami  glory,  and  wisdom,  and  thanksgiving,  and  hoTWTj 
and  power,  and  might,  he  unto  our  God  for  ever  and  ever.   Amen. 
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O  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  which  takest  away  the  sin  of  the 
world, 

Give  unto  v^  thy  pea/ie. 

Lord  God,  our  Father  in  heaven,  thou  hast  manifested 
thy  great  love  toward  us,  because  that  thou  hast  sent  thy  Son 
into  the  world  to  be  the  propitiation  for  our  sins. 

We  give  thee  thanks,  that  thou  hast  made  us  meet  to  be 
partakers  of  the  inheritance  of  the  saints  in  light,  having 
delivered  us  from  the  power  of  darkness,  and  translated  us 
into  the  kingdom  of  thy  dear  Son : 

In  whom  we  have  redemption  through  his  blood,  even  the  for ^ve- 
nciis  of  si7is. 

L.  M.  Tune  22. 

Choir. — Give  to  our  God  immortal  praise ; 

Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways : 

Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong. 

Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

All. — He  sent  his  Son  with  power  to  save 

From  guilt,  from  darkness,  and  the  grave : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  gong. 

Lord  God,  Son,  thou  Saviour  of  the  world,  forasmuch  as  the 

children  arc  partakers  of  flesh  and  blood,  thou  didst  also  thyself 

likewise  take  part  of  the  same,  that  through  death  thou  might- 

est  destroy  him  that  had  the  power  K\i  Aew\Vv,l\va.t  is,  the  devil. 

Thou  WiiHt  m  Jill  thinps  inaAe  WVo  wwVo  \\vv  VT^\\vt<5cv,>kfeail 

than  nij^hU-at  he  a  merciful  and  5vu\\\WL\\\^\^'?Yv^^\YvS>K«vsg. 
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pertaining  to  Grod,  to  make  reconciliation  for  the  sins  of  tlie 
|)eople. 

Thou  wast  despised  and  rejected  of  men ;  a  man  of  sorrows 
and  acquainted  with  grief.  Thou  wast  wounded  for  our  trans- 
gressions ;  tliou  wast  bruised  for  our  iniquities ; 

The  chastisement  of  our  peace  was  upon  thee;  and  with  fliy 
stripes  are  we  healed. 

L.  M.  Tore  22. 

Maker  of  all  things,  Lord  our  God, 
Now  veiled  in  feeble  fleeh  and  blood, 
To  reconcile  and  set  us  free 
From  endless  woe  and  misery ; 

What  heights,  what  depths  of  love  divine 
In  thy  blest  incarnation  shine ! 
Let  heaven  and  earth  unite  their  lays, 
To  magnify  thy  boundless  grace. 

Lord  God,  Holy  Ghost,  thou  didst  descend  and  abide  upon 
him ;  thou  didst  anoint  him  to  preach  the  gospel  to  the  poor ; 
to  heal  the  broken-hearted;  to  preach  deliverance  to  the 
captives,  and  recovering  of  sight  to  the  blind ;  to  set  at  liberty 
them  that  are  bruised ;  to  proclaim  the  acceptable  year  of  the 
Lord. 

In  him  dwelleth  all  the  fullness  of  the  Godhead  bodily. 

7s.  TuifE  681. 

Choir. — Now  with  angels  round  the  throne. 
Cherubim  and  seraphim, 
And  the  church  whicn  still  is  one, 

Let  us  swell  the  solemn  hymn : 
Glory  to  the  great  I  am  ! 
Glory  to  the  slaughtered  Lamb ! 

All. — Blessing,  honor,  glory,  might, 

And  dominion  infinite. 
To  the  Father  of  our  Lord, 

To  the  Spirit  and  the  Word  > 
As  it  was  all  worlds  before, 
Is,  and  shall  be  evermore. 

From  the  sin  of  unbelief^ 
From  fidl  defilement  of  the  flesh  and  spirit, 
From  all  self-righteousness, 
From  every  n^lect  of  our  duty, 
From  meradtude  and  selSshness, 
From  lukewarmneas, 

^'sS.^t'^'I^'^  ?  *^7  »«ritoriou8  life  and  deatX 
-«*»«ar  us,  sraeuma  Zord  and  God. 
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7a  A  6&  Tuns  161, 

What  language  shall  I  borrow 

To  thank  thee,  dearest  friend. 
For  all  thy  dying  sorrow, 

Thy  pity  without  end ! 
Oh,  should  I  leave  thee  ever. 

Then  do  not  thou  leave  me: 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never, 

Outlive  my  love  to  thee. 

By  thy  holy  incarnation  and  birth;  thine  early  exile;  thy 
pure  and  blameless  childhood;  thy  willing  obedience;  thy 
humility,  meekness  and  patience;  thy  faithAilness  in  thine 
earthly  calling  ;  thy  perfect  life  before  Grod  and  man, 

Hdp  U8y  0  Christy  to  dedicate  both  muL  and  body  to  thy  servioe. 
Thy  tears  and  agony,  thy  crown  of  thorns  and  cross, 

Lead  tis  to  repentance  for  our  sins, 
'By  thy  willing  sacrifice  of  thyself  even  unto  death, 
Make  known  to  us  the  mystery  cf  thy  love 
10b  ft  7ft.  TuRi  186. 

Lamb  of  God,  thou  shalt  remain  for  ever 

Of  our  songs  the  only  theme ; 
For  thy  boundless  love,  thy  grace  and  favor, 

We  will  praise  thy  saving  name : 
That  for  our  transgresftions  thou  wast  wounded, 
Shall  by  us  in  nobler  strains  be  sounded. 
When  we,  perfected  in  love, 
Once  shall  join  the  church  above. 

Into  thine  open  arm&  stretched  out  upon  the  cross, 
Receive  us  all, 

8s  A  78.  Tvine  187. 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory. 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 

Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 
When  the  woes  of  life  overtake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me ; 

Lo,  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way. 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 

Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 
Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure^ 

By  the  cross  are  Ba,Tict\^od\ 
Peace  is  there,  that  knoNVR  no  Tuoa&uT^, 

Joys  that  throvigVi  a.\\  1vccl<6  «\Mfe. 
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By  all  thy  sacred  wounds  and  precious  blood, 
By  thine  mnocent  suffering  and  dymg, 
By  thy  rest  in  the  grave, 
By  thy  glorious  resurrection  and  ascension, 
Bless  us  and  save  us,  0  Oiristy  our  Redeemer,  ' 

,      CM.  Tuns  14. 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood. 

Drawn  from  Immanuers  veins ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood. 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

Fulfill  in  us  thy  prayer  that  all  who  love  thee  may  be  one, 
as  thoa  art  in  the  Father,  and  the  Father  in  thee. 
Hear  us  and  help  us,  gra^cious  Saviour. 
Thou  hast  declared  unto  us  the  Father's  name,  that  the  love 
wherewith  he  hath  loved  thee  may  be  in  us. 
And  thou  in  us, 
Christt,  and  Him  Cbucipied, 
Remain  our  confession  of  faith, 

TUNK519. 

Minister. — Most  Holy  Lord  and  God, 
Holy,  Almighty  God, 
Choir. — Holy  and  most  merciful  Saviour, 
Thou  eternal  God ! 
All. — Grant  that  we  may  never 

Lose  the  comforts  of  thy  death : 
Have  mercy,  0  Lord. 

f  In  place  of  this  hymn,  may  be  sung  tho  following : 

0.  M.  Tune  593. 

Thou  art  the  way,  the  truth,  the  life : 

Grant  us  that  way  to  know  j 
That  truth  to  keep  :  that  life  to  win. 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 


EASTER. 


7b  k  6fl.  ToNK  151, 

Choir. — The  day  of  resurrection. 

Earth,  tell  it  out  abroad : 
The  passover  of  gladness. 
The  passover  of  God. 
All. — ^From  death  to  life  eternal, 
From  earth  unto  the  sky. 
Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  over, 
With  hymns  of  victory. 
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Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil. 

That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  resurrection-light; 
And,  listening  to  his  accents, 

May  hear,  so  calm  and  plain, 
His  own,  "All  hail !"  and,  hearing, 

May  raise  the  victor-strain. 

Blessed  be  the  God  and  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christy 
who,  according  to  his  abundant  mercy,  hath  begotten  us  again 
unto  a  lively  hope,  by  the  resurrection  of  Jesus  Christ  from 
the  dead  ; — unto  an  inheritance  incorruptible,  and  undefiled, 
and  that  fadeth  not  away,  reserved  for  us  in  heaven. 

Blessing^  and  honoTy  and  giory,  and  power^  he  unto  him  that 
sitteth  upon  the  throne,  and  unto  the  Lamh,  for  ever  and  ever. 
He  was  delivered  for  our  offences  : 
And  was  raised  again  for  our  justification. 
Who  shall  lay  anything  to  the  charge  of  Grod's  elect  ? 
It  is  God  that  justifieth. 
Who  is  he  that  condemneth  ? 

It  is  Christ  that  died  ;  yea  rather ^  that  is  risen  a^ain  ;  who  is 
even  at  the  right  hand  of  God.,  who  also  maketh  intercession  for  us. 
Who  shall  separate  us  from  the  love  of  Christ?    Shall  tri- 
bulation, or  distress,  or  persecution,  or  famine,  or  nakedness, 
or  peril,  or  sword  ? 

Nay,  in  all  these  things  we  are  more  than  conquerors,  through 
him  that  loved  vs. 

For  I  am  persuaded,  that  neither  death,  nor  life,  nor  angels, 
nor  principalities,  nor  powers,  nor  things  present,  nor  things 
to  come, 

Nor  height^  nor  depth,  nor  any  other  creature,  shall  be  able  to 
separate  us  from  the  love  of  God,  which  is  in  Christ  Jesus,  our 
Lord. 

8s  &  7s.  Tune  187. 

Choir. — Hallelujah !  hallelujah ! 

Hearts  to  heaven  and  voices  raise ;  k 

Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  gladness, 
Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  praise ; 
Minister. — He,  who  on  the  cross  a  victim 

For  the  world's  salvation  bled, 
Jesus  Christ,  the  King  of  glory. 
Now  is  risen  from  the  dead. 
All. — Christ  is  risen,  Christ  the  first-fruits 
Of  the  holy  harvest  ^e>\A., 
Which  will  all  its  iuW  a\)\m^wiCi^ 
.At  his  second  comiiig  "yV«\^', 
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Then  the  golden  ears  of  haryest 
Will  their  heads  before  him  wave. 

Ripened  by  his  glorious  sunshine 
From  the  farrows  of  the  grave. 

If  ye  then  be  risen  with  Christ,  seek  those  things  which  are 
above,  where  Christ  si^teth  on  the  right  hand  of  God.  Set 
your  affections  on  things  above,  and  not  on  things  on  the  earth. 

Like  as  Christ  was  raised  up  from  the  dead  by  tJie  glory  of  the 
Father  J  even  so  letvs  walk  in  newness  of  life. 

For  none  of  us  liveth  to  himself  and  no  man  dieth  to 
himself;  for  whether  we  live,  we  live  unto  the  Lord,  and 
whether  we  die,  we  die  unto  the  Lord  ; 

Whether  we  live^  therefore^  or  die,  we  are  the  Lord!s :  for  to  this 
end  Christ  both  died,  arid  rose,  and  revived,  that  he  might  be  Lord 
both  of  the  dead  and  living. 

As  we  have  borne  the  image  of  the  earthy,  we  shall  also 
bear  the  image  of  the  heavenly. 

For  this  corruptible  must  put  on  incorruption,  and  this  mortal 
must  put  on  wvmorUdity, 

It  is  sown  in  corruption, 

It  is  raised  in  incorruption : 

It  is  sown  in  dishonor, 

It  is  raised  in  glory : 

It  is  sown  in  weakness. 

It  is  raised  in  power : 

It  is  sown  a  natural  body. 

It  is  raised  a  spiritual  body. 

Brethren,  I  would  not  have  you  to  be  ignorant  concerning 
them  which  are  asleep,  that  ye  sorrow  not,  even  as  others 
which  have  no  hope. 

For  if  we  believe  that  Jesus  died  and  rose  again,  even  so  them 
also  which  sleep  in  Jesus  will  God  bring  with  him. 

78,  88  A  78.  Tune  83. 

Choir. — What  now  sickens,  mourns,  and  sighs, 
Christ  with  him  in  glory  bringeth; 
Earthly  is  the  seed  and  dies, 

Ileavenly  from  the  grave  it  springeth ;  . 
Natural  is  the  death  we  die, 
Spiritual  our  life  on  high. 

All. — Saviour,  draw  away  our  heart 

Now  from  pleasures  base  and  hollow; 
Let  us  there  with  thee  have  part, 

Here  on  earth  thy  footstep  a  follow  \ 
Fix  our  heart  beyond  the  skies, 
Whitber  we  ourselves  would  rise. 
f  Instead  of  tbia,  the  following  hymn  may  be  ftuiife'. 
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8g,  68  &  88.  Tune  79. 

Choir. — Children  of  God,  look  up  and  see 

Your  Saviour,  clothed  with  majesty, 

Triumphant  o'er  the  tomb : 
Cease,  cease  to  grieve,  cast  off  your  fears. 
In  heaven  your  mansions  he  prepares, 
And  soon  will  come  to  taktf  you  home. 

All. — His  church  is  still  his  joy  and  crown,  | 

He  looks  with  love  and  pity  down 

On  her  he  did  redeem : 
The  members  of  that  church  he  knows. 
He  shares  their  joys  and  feels  their  woea^ 

And  they  shall  ever  reign  with  him. 

Glo^  be  to  him  who  is  the  resurrection  and  the  Ufe,  even 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord ; — the  faithful  and  the  true  witness,  the 
first-bom  from  among  the  dead,  the  prince  of  the  kings  of  the 
earth.  For  the  kingdoms  of  this  world  shall  become  the  king- 
doms of  our  ix)rd  and  of  his  Christ : 

And  he  shcdl  reign  forever  and  ever.  King  of  kings  and  Lord 
of  lords. 

Now  the  Grod  of  peace,  that  brought  again  from  the  dead 
our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  that  great  shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
through  the  blood  of  the  everlasting  covenant,  make  you  per- 
fect in  every  good  work  to  do  his  will,  working  in  you  that 
which  is  well-pleasing  in  his  sight,  through  Jesus  Christ : 

To  whom  be  glory  for  ever  and  ever :  Anien. 


WHIT-SUNDAY. 

Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all  the  earth  !  Sing  his 
praise  in  the  congregation  of  the  saints,  for  he  hath  done  mar- 
vel lous  things  I 

Who  can  utter  the  mighty  aets  of  the  Loi^d  !  Who  can  shou 
forth  his  praise  / 

7s.  Tune  206. 

All. — Hail  the  joyful  day's  return. 
Hail  the  Pentacostal  mom, 
Morn  when  our  ascended  Head 
On  his  church  the  Spirit  shed. 
Choir. — Like  to  cloven  tongues  of  flame, 
On  the  twelve  the  Spmt  came  •, 
Tongues,  that  earth  may  "Vvcax  VX^t  <a«XV', 
B'iro,  that  love  may  Wtb.  vii.  a>\. 
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08,  78  A  68.  TUHK  146. 

All. — All  praise  and  thanks  to  God, 
The  Father,  now  be  given  ; 
The  Son,  and  Him  who  reigns 

With  them  in  highest  heaven ; 
The  one  eternal  God, 

Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore : 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now. 
And  shall  be  evermore. 

Drop  down,  ye  heavens,  from  above,  and  let  the  skies  poui 
down  righteousness  I  Let  the  earth  open,  and  let  them  bring 
forth  salvation ;  and  let  righteousness  spring  up  together. 

ThoUj  O  Lordj  hast  created  it :  Hallelujah  ! 

0  Grod,  when  thou  wentest  forth  before  thy  people,  wlien 
thou  didst  march  through  the  wilderness,  the  earth  shook,  the 
heavens  also  dropped,  even  Sinai  itself  was  moved  at  the  pre- 
sence of  Grod,  the  God  of  Israel. 

But  now,  O  Grod,  thou  dost  send  a  gracious  rain,  and  dost 
confirm  thine  inheritance  that  is  weary.  Thou  hast  prepared 
of  thy  goodness  for  the  poor. 

The  heavens  shall  praise  thy  wonder Sy  0  Lord;  thy  faithftUness 
also  in  the  congregation  of  the  saints.     Let  tts  praise  the  Lord  I 

8h  k  7s.  Tune  167. 

MiNisTEK. — From  that  height  which  knows  no  measure 
As  a  gracious  shower  descend. 
Choir. — Bringing  down  the  richest  treasure 
Man  can  wish  or  God  can  send. 
All. — Author  of  the  new  creation ! 

Come  with  unction  and  with  power ; 
Make  our  hearts  thy  habitation  ; 
On  our  souls  thy  graces  shower. 

Thus  saith  the  Lord :  And  it  shall  come  to  pass  that  I  will 
pour  out  my  Spirit  upon  all  flesh,  that  whosoever  shall  call 
upon  the  name  of  the  Lord  shall  be  saved. 

And  I  will  pour  upon  the  house  of  David,  and  upon  the  in- 
habitants of  Jerusalem,  the  spirit  of  grace  and  supplications ; 
and  they  shall  look  upon  me  whom  they  have  pierced,  and 
they  shall  mourn  for  him  as  one  moumeth  for  his  only  son. 

88  k  7s.  Tuns  167. 

All. — Come,  thou  witness  of  his  dying, 
Come,  remembrancer  divine ! 
Let  us  feel  thy  power,  applying 

Christ  to  every  soul  and  mine ; 
Let  us  groan  thine  inward  groaning, 

Look  on  him  we  pierced,  and  gmv©\ 
All  receive  the  grace  atoning, 
AJJ  the  fipHnkled  blood  recewQ. 
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Choir. — Hath  the  Holy  Ghost  been  holden 
By  those  ancient  saints  alone  'i 
Only  may  the  ages  olden 

Call  the  Comforter  their  own  ? 
All. — Wonders  we  may  not  inherit, 

Signs  and  tongues  we  may  not  crave, 
Yet  we  still  receive  the  Spirit, 
Still  the  Comforter  we  nave. 

John  truly  baptized  with  water ;  but  ye  shall  be  baptized 
witli  the  Holy  Ghost. 

Except  we  are  horn  of  water  and  of  the  Spiritj  we  cannot  see  the 
kingdom  of  God. 

And  Christ  said :  It  is  expedient  for  you  that  I  go  away : 
for  if  I  go  not  away,  the  Comforter  will  not  come  unto  you  j 
but  if  I  depart,  I  will  send  him  unto  you. 

C.  M.  D.  Tune  690. 

Choir. — The  Spirit  came  into  the  church 
With  his  unfailing  power ; 
He  is  the  living  heart  that  beats 
Within  her  at  this  hour. 
All. — Most  tender  Spirit,  mighty  God, 
Sweet  must  thy  presence  be, 
If  loss  of  Jesus  can  be  gain. 
So  long  as  we  have  thee. 

And  now  hath  the  Fatlier  sent  the  Comforter,  even  the 
Spirit  of  truth,  to  convince  the  world  of  sin,  and  of  righteous- 
ness, and  of  judgment. 

Ye  are  not  in  the  flesh,  but  in  the  Spirit,  if  so  be  that  the 
Spirit  of  God  dwell  in  you. 

If  we  have  not  the  Spirit  of  Christ,  we  are  none  of  his. 

If  Christ  be  in  you,  the  body  is  dead  because  of  sin,  but  the 
Spirit  is  life  because  of  righteousness. 

And  if  the  Spirit  of  him  that  raised  up  Jesus  from  the  dead 
dwell  in  us,  he  that  raised  up  Christ  from  the  dead  shall  also 
quicken  our  mortal  bodies  by  his  Spirit  that  dwelleth  in  us.  And 
hereby  we  know  that  he  abideth  in  us,  by  the  Spirit  which  he  hath 
given  us. 

He  that  soweth  to  the  Spirit,  shall  of  the  Spirit  reap  life 
everlasting. 

78  &  6s.  TuwK  161. 

Order  our  path  in  all  things 

According  to  thy  mind. 
And  when  this  \Ue  \a  ox^t. 
And  all  must  \io  Te«.\g«v^^V.> 
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With  calm  and  fearless  spirit 

0  grant  as  then  to  die, 
And  after  death  inherit 

Eternal  life  on  high. 

Glory  be  unto  the  Holy  Ghost,  our  teacher,  guide,  and  com- 
forter, who  proceedeth  from  the  Father,  and  whom  our  Lord 
.  Jesus  Christ  sent,  that  he  should  abide  with  us  forever. 

0  Spirit  of  truthf  whom  the  world  cannot  receive,  who  caUest  us 
by  the  gospel,  miightenest  us  by  thy  gifts,  sanctifiest  and  preserv- 
eet  us  in  the  true  faith,  our  tongues  shall  praise  thee,  and  our  lips 
shall  declare  thy  glory, 

O  thou  most  gracious  Comforter,  who  helpest  our  infirmities, 
and  makest  intercession  for  us  with  groanings  which  cannot 
be  uttered,  we  worship  thee  with  grateful  hearts. 

For  thou  dost  comfort  us,  as  a  mother  doth  comfort  her  children, 

8s  A  78.  Tune  167. 

Finish  then  thy  new  creation, 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be ; 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  restored  in  thee, 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thoo, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

Thou  bestowest  diversities  of  gifts,  and  workest  all  in  all, 
dividing  unto  every  man  severally  as  thou  wilt. 

Thou  sheddest  abroad  in  our  hearts  the  love  of  God;  and 
makest  our  bodies  thy  holy  temple. 

Thou  takest  away  the  stony  heart,  and  givest  us  an  heart  of 
flesh,  that  we  may  walk  in  the  Lord's  statutes  and  keep  his 
ordinances. 

Thou  bearest  witness  with  our  spirit  that  we  are  children  of 
Qod;  and  leachest  us  to  cry,  Abba^  Faiher, 

O  Spirit  of  grace,  direct  our  hearts  into  the  love  of  G<xl,  and 
into  the  patient  waiting  for  Christ;  and  grant  unto  us  an 
unction  from  the  Holy  One. 

Establish  thou  us  in  the  faith,  thai  we  may  abound  therein  with 
thanksgiving  ;  and  seal  our  hearts  unto  the  day  of  redemption. 

To  thee  be  glory,  with  the  Father,  and  with  the  Son, 

In  the  church  which  is  by  Christ  Jesus ;  the  holy,  universcd 
christian  church,  in  the  communion  of  saints,  at  aU  times,  and 
from  eternity  to  eternity :  Amen, 

7b.  T\iT«*»^. 

Tbou,  who  didst  our  fathers  gu\de> 
With  their  children  still  abide  *, 
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Grant  us  pardon,  grant  us  peace, 
Till  our  earthly  wanderings  cease. 
To  the  Father  praises  sing, 
Praise  to  Christ,  our  risen  King, 
Praise  to  thee,  the  Lord  of  love, 
Blessed  Spirit,  holy  dove. 


TRINITY  SUNDAY. 

78.  TUHS  205. 

Meet  and  right  it  is  to  sing, 

At  all  times  in  every  place, 
Glory  to  our  heavenly  King, 

To  the  God  of  truth  and  grace ; 
Join  we,  then,  in  sweet  accord, 

All  in  one  thanksgiving  join  : 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 

Never-ceasing  praise  be  thine. 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  is  the  Lord  God  of  hosts  I  The  whole 
earth  is  full  of  his  glory  I 

No  man  hath  seen  God  at  any  time ;  the  only-begotten  Son, 
which  is  in  the  bosom  of  the  Father,  he  hath  declared  him. 

0  Lord,  thou  Triune  God  !  of  thee,  through  thee,  and  to  the^, 
are  all  things.  Thou  dwellest  between  the  cherubim ;  yet  thou 
graciotLsly  regardest  them  of  low  estate :  in  mercy  hear  our  prayer. 

Lord,  Lord  God!  great  in  counsel,  and  mighty  in  deed; 
whose  eyes  are  open  upon  all  the  ways  of  the  sons  of  men ;  we 
poor  sinners  come  before  thee,  trusting,  not  in  our  own  righteous- 
ness, but  solely  in  thy  greai  mercy. 

0  Lord  God  /  comfort  us  ;  lift  up  the  light  of  thy  countenance 
upon  us,  and  we  shall  be  saved : 

Amen!  Amen!  Amen! 

Lord  Gt)d,  our  Father,  which  art  in  heaven, 

Hallowed  be  thy  nxmie  ;  thy  kingdom  come  ;  thy  will  be  done  in 
earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven;  give  ua  thvi  day  our  daily  bread;  and 
forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  them  that  tre^ipass  again^ 
us;  and  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil;  for 
thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  gloi-y,  for  ever  and 
ever:  Amen, 

Lord  God,  Son,  thou  Saviour  of  the  world, 
-ffe  ffradovA  unto  us. 
Lord  G(h\,  Holy  Ghost, 
'^bide  with  vs  forever. 
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7m.  Tune  681. 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
As  by  the  celestial  host, 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done ; 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 

Holy  Father  !  glorify  thy  Son,  that  thy  Son  also  may  glo- 
rify thee :  as  thou  hast  given  him  power  over  all  flesh,  that  he 
should  give  eternal  life  to  as  many  as  thou  hast  given  him. 

And  this  is  life  eternal,  that  they  might  know  thee,  the 
onlv  true  God,  and  Jesus  Christ,  whom  thou  hast  sent. 

We  pray  not  that  thou  shouldest  take  us  out  of  the  world, 
but  that  thou  shouldest  keep  us  from  the  evil.  Sanctify  us 
through  thy  truth :  thy  word  is  truth. 

Thou  God  of  all  grace,  the  true  Father  of  all  thy  children 
both  in  heaven  and  on  earth,  do  thou,  while  we  are  in  this 
world,  make  us  perfect,  stablish,  strengthen  us. 

By  thy  Spirit  strengthen  us  in  the  inner  man,  and  grant 
that  Christ  may  dwell  in  our  hearts  by  faith,  and  that  we  may 
be  rooted  and  grounded  in  him  through  love ;  so  that  we  may 
be  with  him  where  he  is,  and  behold  his  glory,  which  thou 
hast  given  him. 

Hear  ils,  graciom  Lord  and  God. 

L.  M.  Tune  Te  Deum. 

Father  of  heaven !  whose  love  profound 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  j 
To  us  thy  pardoning  love  extend :  Amen. 

Faithful  is  he  that  hath  called  you,  who  also  will  do  it. 

Amen!  Amen/  Amen/ 

Lord  Gk>d  Son,  thou  Saviour  of  the  world  I  Thou  eternal 
Word,  by  whom,  and  for  whom,  all  things  were  made !  Thou 
didst  become  flesh  for  our  sakes,  that  whosoever  believeth  on 
thee  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life. 

Grant  us  to  behold  thy  glory,  the  glorv  of  the  only-begotten 
Son  of  the  Father,  full  of  grace  and  truth. 

O  Jesus  Christ,  our  Saviour  I  who  art  true  God  and  tnie 
man ;  thou  art  the  light  of  the  world.  Teach  us  to  walk  in 
thy  light. 

Thou  hast  the  wprds  of  eternal  life !  Feed  our  souls  unto 
life  everlasting.  No  man  cometh  unto  the  Father  but  by  thee. 
Teach  us,  therefore,  to  know  the  Father. 

And  as  thou  hast  gone  to  the  Father,  do  t\vo\\  seu^  \o  owe 
hearts  the  Comforter,   the  Holy  Ghost,  t\\al  W  m^^  t«^^«\ 
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thee  unto  ns  as  the  ])ropitiation  for  our  sins,  and  not  for  our 
sins  only,  but  also  for  tne  sins  of  the  whole  world. 

O  Christ,  thou  Lamb  of  God,  which  takest  away  the  sin  of 
the  world, 

Have  mercy  upon  vs. 

O  Christ,  thou  Lamb  of  God,  which  takest  away  the  sin  of 
the  world. 

Reveal  thyself  unto  our  hearts. 

O  Christ,  thou  Lamb  of  God,  which  takest  away  the  sin  of 
the  world, 

Give  unto  us  thy  peace. 

&8,  8s  &  5b.  Tune  68. 

Holy  Trinity, 
Thanks  and  praise  to  thee, 
That  our  life  and  whole  salvation 
Flow  from  Christ's  blest  incarnation, 
And  his  death  for  us 
On  the  shameful  cross. 

O  most  merciful  Saviour !  who  hast  reconciled  all  things 
unto  thyself,  whether  they  be  things  on  earth  or  things  m 
heaven,  and  who  hast  made  peace  through  the  blood  of  thy 
cross ;  may  thy  precious  blood  cleanse  us  from  all  sin ;  and  by 
thy  stripes  may  we  be  healed. 

Crucify  with  thee  our  sinful  flesh,  with  all  its  desires,  that 
henceforth  we  may  not  serve  sin,  but  walk  with  thee  in  new- 
ness of  life. 

O  thou  Prince  of  life,  who  didst  rise  from  the  grave ;  thou 
who  hast  overcome  him  that  had  the  power  df  death :  who 
hast  brought  life  and  immortality  to  light ;  confirm  us  in  the 
Faith,  that  we  may  live,  even  though  we  die. 

Teach  us  to  look  away  from  the  things  that  are  seen  and 
are  temporal,  ajid  to  seek  those  things  that  are  above ;  and  let 
thy  strength,  O  thou  Prince  of  our  salvation,  be  mighty  in  our 
weakness. 

O  thou,  our  eternal  High-priest  I  thou,  who  for  us  didst 
enter  within  the  vail ;  be  thou  our  advocate  at  the  right  hand 
of  the  Father,  so  that  neither  height  nor  depth,  things  present 
nor  things  to  come,  nor  any  other  creature,  may  be  able  to 
separate  us  from  the  love  of  God. 

O  Christ,  thou  eternal  King  of  glory  !  unto  whom  is  given 
all  power  in  heaven  and  on  earth,  rule  thou  over  thine  ene- 
mies, till  they  become  thy  foot-stool.  Lead  thou  thy  church 
out  of  conflict  unto  victory,  when  thou  shalt  come  again  in  the 
clomh  of  heaven  to  judge  tVve  \\\\iig  vxnd  the  dead. 
Amen  I  Come,  Lord  Jeswsl 
Jfear  us,  gracious  Lord  aud  God. 
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L.  M.  Tune  Ts  Dxum. 

Almighty  Son  !  Incarnate  Word ! 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord ! 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  thy  saying  grace  extend :  Amen. 

Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  to  receive  power,  and 
riches,  and  wisdom,  and  strength,  and  honor,  and  glory,  and 
blessing,  for  ever  and  ever :  Hallelujah ! 

Amenf  Amen/  Amen/ 

0  thou.  Holy  Spirit  I  who  proceedest  from  the  Father,  and 
whom  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  hath  sent  unto  us,  thou  who  art 
true  God,  do  thou  testify  of  Christ  unto  our  hearts. 

O  Spirit  of  truth,  who  provest  all  things,  search  and  try  our 
hearts  whether  we  be  in  the  faith. 

Teach  us  to  call  Jesus  Our  I^rd ;  and  help  us  to  cry  Abba, 
Our  Father ;  that  we  may  not  again  fear,  but  have  access  to 
the  throne  of  grace  with  all  confidence  and  joy. 

Bear  witness  with  our  spirits  that  we  are  children  of  God, 
and  joint-heirs  with  Christ ;  if  so  be  that  we  suffer  with  him, 
that  we  may,  hereafter,  be  glorified  with  him. 

Enlighten  us  with  thy  light,  and  lead  us  into  all  truth, 
that  we  may  know  the  love  of  Christ  which  passeth  knowledge. 

Constrain  us  by  faith  and  by  love  to  be  ooedient  unto  thee, 
that  we  may  not  grieve  thee ;  for  by  thee  are  we  sealed  unto 
the  day  of  redemption. 

Incite  us  to  every  good  word  and  work ;  and  enable  us  to 
mortify  the  flesh,  that  we  may  truly  live. 

Help  our  infirmities,  when  we  know  not  how  to  pray  for  any- 
thing as  we  ought ;  make  intercession  for  us  with  groanings 
which  cannot  be  uttered. 

Adorn  us  with  strength  and  gifts  in  Christ  Jesus;  and 
change  us  into  his  glorious  image  from  glory  to  glory ;  that 
we  may  be  his  property,  and  abound  unto  the  praise  of  his 
grace. 

Hear  t«,  gra4iiou8  Lord  and  God. 

L.  M.  TuNK  Tk  Deum. 

I  Eternal  Spirit !  by  whose  breath 

The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 

Before  thy  throne  wo  sinners  bend ; 

To  us  thy  quickening  power  extend :  Amen. 

O  Spirit  of  grace]  direct  our  hearts  into  the  \o\e  ol  CjcA, 
sad  into  the  patient  waiting  for  Christ. 
jimen  /  ^men  /  Amen  / 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy 
Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world 
without  end :  Amen. 

Grace  and  peace  be  with  all  them  that  are  the  elect  of  God, 
according  to  the  foreknowledge  of  the  Father,  through  the 
blood  of  sprinkling  of  our  C)rd  Jesus  Christ,  and  by  the 
sanctifying  influences  of  the  Holy  Spirit : 
Amen/  Amen!  Amen  I 
8s  k  78.  TUKE  187. 

May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 
Rest  upon  us  from  above : 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord; 

And  possess,  in  sweNot  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 


IN  MEMORY  OF  THE  MARTYRS. 

T  To  be  used  on  the  Sunday  nearest  July  6th,  the  Memorial  Day  of  the 
Martyrdom  of  John  Iluss ;  or,  on  the  Sunday  nearest  November  Ist. 

C.  M.  D.  Tune  690. 

Choir. — The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 
A  kingly  crown  to  gain ; 
His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar : 
Who  follows  in  his  train  ? 
Minister. — Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe, 
Triumphant  over  pain, 
Who  patient  bears  his  cross  below, 
He  follows  in  his  train. 

All. — A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few. 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came ; 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew^ 

And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 
They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel. 

The  lion's  gory  mane ; 
They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to  feel: 

Who  follows  in  their  train  ? 

A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 

The  matron  anA  l\ie  m«»\A, 
Around  the  Baviour'a  iVvtow^i  xe^ovi^ 

In  robes  ot  \\g\it  a.Tia.>fftOL. 
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They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven, 

Through  peril,  toil  and  pain : 
0  God !  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  ill  their  train ! 

Behold,  a  great  multitude,  which  no  man  can  number,  stand 
before  the  throne,  and  before  the  Lamb,  with  palms  in  their 
hands. 

And  they  cry  with  a  lovd  voicCy  saying :  Salvation  to  our  God 
which  sitteih  ttpon  the  throne,  and  unto  the  Lamb  ! 

Who  are  these,  in  white  robes  arrayed  ?  And  whence  are 
they  come  ? 

These  are  they  of  whom  the  world  woa  not  worthy.  They  wan- 
dered in  desertSf  and  mountains,  and  denSy  and  in  the  caves  of 
the  earth.  They  were  stoned^  they  were  sawn  asunder^  were 
tempted,  were  slain  with  the  sword,  they  were  burned  at  the  stake. 
They  were  destitute,  afflicted,  and  in  misery. 

C.  M.  Tune  693. 

All. — Triumphant  martyrs !  ye  did  fight. 
And  fighting,  ye  did  fall ; 
And  falling,  ye  took  up  a  crown : 
Crown  him  who  crowned  you  all. 

Praise,  praise  him,  all  ye  saved  ones. 

From  whom  salvation  came ; 
Praise  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne. 

Yea,  praise  the  glorious  Lamb. 
Choir. — 'T  was  through  the  Lamb's  most  precious  blood, 

They  conquered  every  foe ; 
And  to  his  power  and  matchless  grace 

Their  crowns  and  honors  owe. 
All. — Lord,  may  we  ever  keep  in  view 

The  patterns  thou  hast  given, 
And  ne'er  forsake  the  blessed  path 

Which  led  them  safe  to  heaven. 

These  are  they  which  came  out  of  great  tribulation,  and 
have  overcome  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  and  by  the  word  of 
their  testimony ;  who  loved  not  their  lives  unto  the  death. 

Therefore  are  they  b^ore  the  throne  of  God,  and  serve  him  day 
and  night  in  his  temple. 

7»  Tune  205. 

Who  were  these  ? — On  earth  they  dwelt. 

Sinners  once  of  Adam's  race  j 
Guilt,  and  fear,  aiid  suffering  felt. 

But  were  saved  by  sovereign  grace. 
They  were  mortal,  too,  like  us  : 

Ah,  when  we,  like  them,  shall  die, 
Maj^  our  souls,  translated  thus, 
Triumph,  reign,  and  shine,  on  \iigh. 
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Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted  for  righteoosnesi^ 
sake, 

For  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall  hate  you,  and  separate  you 
from  their  company,  and  reproach  you,  and  cast  out  your 
name  as  evil,  for  the  Son  of  man's  sake.  Rejoice  ye  in  that 
day,  and  leap  for  joy :  for,  behold,  your  reward  is  great  in 
heaven. 

The  fruit  of  the  righteous  is  a  tree  of  life,  and  he  that  winneth 
souls  is  wise. 

S.  M.  TnvE  596. 

For  all  thy  saints,  0  Lord, 

Who  strove  in  thee  to  live, 
Who  followed  thee,  obeyed,  adored, 
Our  grateful  hymn  receive. 

For  all  thy  saints,  0  Lord, 

Accept  our  thankful  cry, 
Who  counted  thee  their  great  reward. 

And  strove  in  thee  to  die. 

They  all,  in  life  or  death, 

With  thee,  their  Lord,  in  view, 
Learned  from  the  Holy  Spirit's  breath 

To  suffer  and  to  do. 

For  this,  thy  name  we  bless ; 

And  humbly  pray,  that  we 
May  follow  them  in  holiness, 

And  live  and  die  in  thee. 

Who  shall  separate  us  from  the  love  of  God  ?  shall  tribula- 
tion, or  distress,  or  persecution,  or  famine,  or  nakedness,  or 
peril,  or  sword  ? 

Nay,  in  all  these  things  wt  are  more  than  conquerors  through 
him  that  loved  us. 

If  God  be  for  us,  who  can  be  against  us ! 

78  &  6s.  Tun  16L 

0  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me 

Near  to  thy  wounded  side  j 
'T  is  only  there  in  safety 

And  peace  I  can  abide. 
What  foes  and  snares  surround  me. 

What  doubts  and  fears  within  ! 
The  grace  that  sought  and  found  me^ 

Alone  can  keep  me  clean. 

'T  is  only  in  thee  hiding, 

I  know  my  Ufe  secuT©  \ 
Only  in  theo  abiding, 

The  conflict  can  eadute*. 
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Thine  arm  the  victory  gaineth 

O'er  every  hateful  foe  ; 
Thy  love  my  heart  sustaineth 

In  all  its  care  and  woe. 

^hu8  saith  the  Amen,  the  faithful  and  true  witness,  who 
dead  and  is  alive  again :  Be  thou  faithful  unto  death,  and 
ill  give  thee  a  crown  of  life ! 

8e,  78  A  78.  Tune  89. 

Can  a  mortal  flee  from  sorrow  ? 

No,  it  falleth  everywhere ; 
Heavy  are  the  ills  we  borrow ; 

Those  from  heaven,  God  helps  us  bear  : 
"What  in  bitter  tears  we  sow, 
Will  a  heavenly  harvest  grow. 

Jnto  him,  who  is  the  faithful  witness,  and  the  first  begotten 
the  dead,  and  the  prince  of  the  kings  of  the  earth,  who 
ed  us,  and  washed  us  from  our  sins  in  his  own  blood,  and 
h  made  us  kings  and  priests  unto  God, — to  him  be  glory 
I  dominion  for  ever  and  ever : — Amen. 
iOrd,  who  should  not  love  thee,  who  should  not  serve  thee, 
in  he  thinks  of  thee  ! 

88  ft  78.  Tune  16. 

All. — Cross,  reproach,  and  tribulation, 
Ye  to  me  are  welcome  guests, 
When  I  have  this  consolation, 
That  my  soul  in  Jesus  rests. 

Choir. — The  reproach  of  Christ  is  glorious ; 
Those  who  here  his  burden  bear, 
In  the  end,  shall  prove  victorious. 
And  eternal  gladness  share. 

Bear,  then,  the  reproach  of  Jesus, 

Ye  who  live  a  life  of  faith ; 
Lift  triumphant  songs  and  praises. 

E'en  in  martyrdom  and  death. 

All. — Bonds,  and  stripes,  and  evil  story. 
Are  our  honorable  crowns  ; 
Pain  is  peace,  and  shame  is  glory. 
Gloomy  dungeons  are  as  thrones. 

he  Grod  of  all  grace,  who  hath  called  us  unto  his  eternal 
y  by  Christ  Jesus,   after  ye  have  suffered  a  w^hile,  will 
ce  you  perfect,  stablish,  strengthen  you. 
bi^e  in  Christ,  that  when  he  shall  appear,  vjft  T)t\^^  \\svNfe 
dence,  and  not  be  ashamed  l>eforii  liiin  at  \v\^  eom\v\^. 
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Oi,  7s  &  6e.  Tum  14& 

Minister.— The  Spirit  and  the  Bride, 

"  0  come,"  are  now  entreating ; 
Choir. — Let  all  who  hear  their  voice, 
"  0  come,'*  be  loud  repeating ; 
All. — Amen,  Lord  Jesus,  come, 
We  wait  in  faith  for  thee ; 
Soon,  we  implore  thee,  come ; 
Thy  glory  let  us  see. 

7s  &  66.  Tuirs  161. 

Then  praise  we  God  the  Father, 

And  praise  we  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit, 

Eternal  Three  in  One  : 
Till  all  the  ransomed  number 

Fall  down  before  the  throne, 
And  honor,  power,  and  glory 

Ascribe  to  God  alone. 

The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  love  of  God,  and 
the  communion  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  with  us  all :    Amen, 


THANKSGIVING. 

^  To  tM)  uBod  on  occasion  of  a  Harvest  Festival,  or  on  any  other  appointed 
Day  of  Thauksgiviug. 

8.  M.  TUNI 605. 

Minister. — Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord, 

Ye  people  of  his  choice ; 
Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 

With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

All. — God  is  our  strength  and  song, 
And  his  salvation  ours  ; 
Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  into  his  courts 
with  praise :  be  tiiankful  unto  liim,  and  bless  his  name. 

For  the  Lord  is  good-;  his  mercy  is  everlasting;  and  his  truth 
endureth  to  all  generations. 

All  thy  works  sliall  praise  thee,  O  Lord,  and  thy  saints 
shnll  bless  thee. 
^ZViey  shall  abundantly  niter  ikt  mcmonj  oj  V\vvj  tyreal  goodness, 
and  sing  of  thy  righlcou.'inc.6ii. 
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78  A  66.  Tune  140. 

To  thee,  0  God,  we  raise 

Our  voice,  in  choral  singing ; 
We  come,  with  prayer  and  praise, 

Our  hearts'  oblations  bringing. 
Thou  art  our  fathers'  God, 

And  ever  shalt  be  ours  : 
Our  lips  and  lives  shall  laud 

Thy  name,  with  all  our  powers. 

Lord  God,  we  worship  thee  : 

For  thou  our  land  defendest ; 
Thou  pourest  down  thy  grace. 

And  strife  and  war  thou  endest. 
Since  golden  peace,  0  Lord, 

Thou  grantest  us  to  see. 
Our  land  with  one  accord. 

Lord  God,  gives  thanks  to  thee. 

e  Lord  said  in  his  heart :  While  the  earth  remaineth, 
ime  and  harvest,  and  cold  and  heat,  and  summer  and 
r,  and  day  and  night,  shall  not  cease.  Hath  he  said,  and 
he  not  do  it?    Or  hath  he  spoken,  and  shall  he  noi 

it  good?     He  sendeth  forth  his  commandment  ujwn 
:  his  word  runneth  very  swiftly.     He  giveth  snow  like 

he  scattereth  the  hoar-frost  like  ashes.  He  casteth  forth 
«  like  morsels:  who  can  stand  before  his  cold?  He 
th  forth  his  word  and  melteth  them  :  he  causeth  his  wind 
ow,  and  the  waters  flow.  He  prei>areth  rain  for  the 
,  and  maketh  it  soft  with  showers,  and  blesseth  the 
ging  thereof.  He  causeth  the  grass  to  grow  for  the  cattle, 
lerbs  for  the  service  of  man,  that  he  may  bring  forth 
)ut  of  the  earth.  Let  ns  fear  the  Lord  our  God,  who 
!i  us  the  former  and  latter  rain  in  its  season,  and  reserv- 
nto  us  the  appointed  weeks  of  harvest. 
Lordy  how  manifold  are  thy  works/  in  wisdom  Juist  thou 
them  aU :  the  earth  is  full  of  thy  riches. 

TUNB  11. 
Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise. 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days ! 
Bounteous  source  of  every  joy, 
Let  thy  praise  our  tongues  employ. 

All  the  blessings  of  the  fields. 
All  the  stores  the  garden  yields, 
All  to  thee,  our  God,  we  owe. 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  ftoN?, 

SB  the  Lord,  O  my  sonl ;  and  all  that  \s  V\t\\m  lu^^Visss^ 
tv  name.     Blt^s  tbv  Lord,  C>  my  sou\»  ivwOl  Vviv^viV  wvA.  vi>^^ 
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his  benefits.  He  redeemetli  thy  life  from  destrm^tion,  and 
crowneth  tliee  with  tender  mercies.  He  hath  not  dealt  with 
us  after  our  sins,  nor  rewarded  us  according  to  our  iniquities. 
As  the  heaven  is  high  alK)ve  the  earth,  so  great  is  his  mercy 
toward  them  that  fear  him. 

He  knoweth  our  frame,  and  remembereth  that  we  are  dust.  He 
openeth  his  hand.,  and  aatisfieth  the  denire  of  every  living  thing. 
Like  08  a  father  pitieth  his  children,  so  the  Lord  pitieth  than 
tfiatfear  him. 

8s  &  78.  Tone  167. 

Choir. — For  thy  love  what  due  requital 
Can  our  feeble  praises  be  ? 
All. — May  its  j)()wer  and  spirit  vital 
Lift  our  daily  life  to  thee. 
Give  us,  in  our  work  allotted. 

Active  hand  and  fervent  mind, 
Strength  to  serve  with  heart  devoted, 
Grace  to  bear  with  heart  resigned. 

Blessed  be  God  and  the  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
who  hath  blessed  us  with  all  spiritual  blessings  in  heavenly 
places  in  Christ. 

Labor  not  for  the  meat  that  perisheth,  })ut  for  that  which 
endureth  unto  everlasting  life,  which  the  Son  of  man  shall 
give  unto  you.  For  he  hath  said :  I  am  the  bread  of  life.  He 
that  cometh  unto  me  shall  never  hunger,  and  he  that  belicveth 
on  me  shall  never  thirst. 

L.  M.  Tune  90. 

Daily,  0  Lord,  our  prayers  be  said, 
As  thou  hast  taught,  for  daily  bread ; 
But  not  alone  our  bodies  feed ; 
Supply  our  fainting  spirits'  need  ! 
0  Bread  of  life !  from  day  to  day. 
Be  thou  their  comfort,  food,  and  stay. 

Ho,  every  one  that  thirsteth,  come  ye  to  the  waters,  and  he 
that  hath  no  money ;  come  ye,  buy,  and  eat ;  yea,  come,  buy 
wine  and  milk  without  money  and  without  price.  The  Spirit 
and  the  Bride  say.  Come. 

And  let  him  that  heareth  say.  Come. 

And  let  him  that  is  athirst  come. 

And  whosoever  willy  let  him  take  of  the  water  of  life  freely. 

L.M.  Tuns  22. 

Oh  may  our  lives,  through  grace,  abound 

In  holy  fruits,  and  Wiee  T^Toc\«Am '. 
Let  all  thy  courts  w\t\v  Ytovft^^  ftoww^ 

Thy  grttcioua  \iand,  luy  vjv>iiOLtow*Tia."a\fe. 
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Lord,  when  thou  Hhalt  descend  from  heaven, 

Thy  ransomed  hanrest  here  to  reap : 
Oh,  in  that  day  thy  joy  be  given 

To  those  who  now  go  forth  and  weep. 

8a^  7b  A  4b.  Tdne  68& 

Choir. — Thanks  we  give  and  adoration 
For  the  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 
All. —        King  of  glory, 

Sway  thy  sceptre  all  around. 

Glory  be  to  God,  the  Father ! 
Glory  be  to  God,  the  Son  ! 
Glory  be  to  God,  the  Spirit ! 
Great  Jehovah,  three  in  one : 
Choir. —        Glory,  glory. 
All. —        Glory,  glory,  ^ 

While  eternal  ages  run. 
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Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 
Christy  have  mercy  upon  us. 
Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 
Christ,  hear  us, 
8fl  A  7i.  TxjNK  ler. 

Choir. — Dread  Jehovah,  God  of  nations. 
From  thy  temple  in  the  skies 
Hear  thy  people's  supplications, 

Now  for  their  deliverance  rise ! 
Lo,  with  deep  contrition  turning, 

Humbly  at  thy  feet  we  bend ; 
Hear  us,  fasting,  praying,  mourning. 
Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend. 

7b  a  68-  Tun*  IIL 

Minister. — Hast  thou  thy  loving-kindness 
Shut  up  in  endless  wrath  ? 
All. — No;  this  is  our  own  blindness, 
That  cannot  j»ee  thy  path. 
We  call  to  rooollection 

The  years  of  thy  right  hand  ; 
And,  strong  in  thy  protection, 
Again  through  faith  we  stand. 

Thus  Faith  the  high  and  lofty  one,  that  inYvaVvXfcXk  ^VexmV-^v 
whoffe  name  is  holy: 
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Return,  ye  backsliding  children ;  and  I  will  not  cause  mine 
anger  to  fall  upon  you :  for  I  am  merciful,  and  I  will  not  keep 
anger  for  ever.  Only  acknowledge  your  iniquity,  that  ye 
have  transgressed  against  the  Lord  your  God. 

We  ackriowledge  our  traiisgresswn :  and  our  sin  is  ever  brfore 
us.  Against  thee,  tliee  only^  fuive  we  sinned^  and  done  this  evil 
in  thy  sight :  thai  thou  mightest  be  justified  when  thou  speakestf 
and  be  clear  when  thou  judgest. 

Repent  ye  therefore,  and  be  converted,  that  your  sins  may* 
be  blotted  out,  when  the  times  of  refreshing  shall  come  from 
the  presence  of  the  Lord. 

0  Lordf  the  great  and  dreadful  God,  we  have  sinned  and  haxe 
committed  iniquity ^  and  have  done  wickedly,  and  have  rebdled, 
even  by  departing  from  thy  precepts  and  from  thy  judgments : 
wherefore  we  abhor  ourselves,  and  repent  in  dust  and  ashes, 

S.  M.  TUNB  582. 

Choir. — But  whither  should  we  go, 

Burden'd,  and  sick,  and  faint  ? 
To  whom  should  we  our  trouble  show. 
And  pour  out  our  complaint  ? 

L.  M.  Tune  22. 

All. — This,  Lord,  our  comfort  is  alone. 

That  we  may  meet  before  thy  throne. 
And  cry,  0  faithful  God,  to  thee 
For  rescue  from  our  misery. 

And  thus  we  come,  0  God,  to-day. 
And  all  our  woes  before  thee  lay  ; 
For  tried,  afllicted,  lo  !  we  stand, 
Peril  and  foes  on  every  hand. 

If  thou,  Lord,  shouldest  mark  iniquities,  O  Lord,  who  shall 
stand  ? 

Our  iniquities  are  gone  over  our  heads;  eu  an  heavy  burden 
they  are  too  heavy  for  v^. 

Enter  not  into  judgment  with  thy  servants ;  for  in  thy  sight 
shall  no  man  living  be  justified. 

We  do  not  present  our  supplications  before  thee  for  our  right- 
eousnesses,  but  for  thy  great  mercies. 

Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  a<icording  to  thy  loving  kind- 
ness : 

According  unto  the  multitude  of  thy  tender  mercies  blot  out  my 
transgressions. 

Wasli  me  thoroughly  from  mine  iniquity, 
And  cleanse  me  from  my  sin. 
Purge  me  with  hyssop,  and  1  sVvaW  \ie  <^q«ccv  \ 
Wash  nie,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  tKau  efaow. 
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Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins, 

And  blot  out  all  mine  iniquities. 

Create  in  roe  a  clean  heart,  O  God ; 

And  renew  a  right  spirit  within  me. 

Cast  me  not  away  from  thy  presence ; 

And  take  not  thy  Holy  Spirit  from  me. 

Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  thy  salvation ; 

And  uphold  me  with  thy  free  spirit. 

Then  will  I  teach  transgressors  thy  ways ; 

And  sinners  shall  he  converted  unto  thee. 

Deliver  me  fix>m  blood-guiltiness,  O  God : 

And  my  tongue  shall  sing  aloud  of  thy  righteousness, 

O  Lord,  open  thou  my  lips, 

And  my  niotUh  shall  shew  forth  thy  praise. 

For  thou  desireth  not  sacrifice; 

Else  would  I  give  it. 

The  sacrifiices  of  God  are  a  broken  spirit : 

A  broken  and  a  contrite  heart,  O  God,  thou  wilt  not  despise. 

L.  M.  Tune  22. 

See,  we  repent,  we  weep,  we  mourn ; 
To  our  forsaken  God  return : 
0  spare  our  guilty  country,  spare 
The  Church  which  thou  hast  planted  here. 
We  plead  thy  grace,  indulgent  God, 
"We  plead  thy  Son's  atoning  blood. 
We  plead  thy  gracious  promises : 
And  are  they  unavailing  pleas  ? 

O  earth,  earth,  earth,  hear  the  word  of  the  Lord.  I  am  the 
Lord  thy  God  who  teacheth  thee  to  profit,  who  leadeth  thee 
by  the  way  that  thou  shouldest  go  0  that  thou  hadst  heark- 
ened to  my  commandments  I  then  had  thy  peace  been  as  a 
river,  and  thy  righteousness  as  the  waves  of  the  sea.  Stand 
ye  in  the  ways,  and  see,  and  ask  for  the  old  paths,  where  is 
the  good  way,  and  walk  therein,  and  ye  shall  find  rest  for 
your  souls.  Let  the  wicked  forsake  his  way,  and  the  unright- 
eous man  his  thoughts:  and  let  him  return  unto  the  Lord, 
and  he  will  have  mercy  upon  him ;  and  to  our  God,  for  he 
will  abundantly  pardon. 

lie.  Tune  89. 

Choir. — 0  turn  ye,  0  turn  ye,  for  why  will  ye  die. 

When  God  in  groat  mercy  is  coming  so  nigh  ? 
Now  Jesus  invites  you ;  the  Spirit  says,  "  Come !" 
And  angels  are  waiting  to  welcome  you  home. 

(tav  78,  Jt  eg.  '^TW^\^&. 

All. — There  fore  f  though  void  of  good. 
Denied  by  sin  and  stained. 
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Yet  bought  with  Jesus'  blood, 

Who  our  salvation  gained. 
Wo  sinners,  vile  and  poor, 

Appear  before  thy  face, 
Most  numbly  thee  adore, 

And  pray  for  peace  and  grace. 

Save  thy  people,  and  bless  thine  inheritance:  feed  them 
also  who  are  the  rhurch  of  Go^l,  which  thou  hast  purchased 
with  thine  own  bl(Kxl.  Return,  we  beseech  thee,  O  God  of 
hosts;  l(M)k  down  from  heaven,  and  l)ehold,  and  visit  this 
vine;  and  the  vineyard  which  thy  right  hand  hath  planted, 
and  the  branch  that  thou  niadest  strong  for  thyself. 

88,  78  &  78.  TUNB  89. 

See  the  vineyard  thou  hast  planted, 

God  of  mercy,  Lord  of  hosts  ! 
Let  thy  people's  prayer  be  granted, 

Keep  it  safe  from  hostile  hosts. 
Hear  thy  people  when  they  pray. 
Keep  thy  vineyard  night  and  day ! 

Fear  not,  little  flock ;  for  it  is  your  Father's  good  pleasure 
to  give  you  the  kingdom.  The  gates  of  hell  shall  not  prevail 
against  mv  church.  Because  thou  hast  kej)t  the  word  of  my 
patience,  t  also  will  keep  thee  from  the  hour  of  temptation, 
which  shall  come  upon  all  the  world,  to  try  them  that  dwell 
upon  the  ejirth.  Hold  that  fast  which  thou  hast,  that  no  man 
take  thy  cro^Ti. 

88,  78  &  48.  TUNK  586. 

All. — Zion  stands  with  hills  surrounded, 
Zion,  kept  by  power  divine; 
All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded, 
Though  the  world  in  arms  combine : 

Haj>py  Zion, 
What  a  favored  lot  is  thine  ! 
Choir. — In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 

Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright^ 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee ; 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight: 

God  is  with  thee, 
God,  thine  everhisting  light. 
78.  TuKB  581. 

All. — What  our  Father  docs  is  well : 
Though  he  sadden  hill  and  dell. 
Upward  yet  our  praises  rise 
For  the  strength  his  Word  supplies. 
lie  has  called  us  sour  of  God; 
Can  wo  murmur  at  \\\»  toCL"*. 
The  Lord  hear  tliee  in  the  day  oi  lxo\:^\^*. 
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Tune  11. 


ASCENSION  DAY. 

7s. 

Hail  the  day  that  sees  him  rise, 

Glorious,  to  his  native  skies  ! 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortaln  given. 

Re-ascends  his  native  heaven. 

Him  though  highest  heaven  receives. 
Still  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves ; 

Though  returning  to  his  throne. 
Still  he  calls  mankind  his  own. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates ;  and  be  ye  lift  up,  ye  ever- 
lasting doors ; 

And  the  King  of  glory  shaM  come  in. 

Who  is  this  King  of  glory  ? 

The  Lord  strong  and  mighty^  the  Lord  mighty  in  battle. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates ;  even  lift  thera  up  ye  ever- 
lasting doors ; 

And  the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

Who  is  this  King  of  glory  ? 

The  Lord  of  hosts,  he  is  the  King  of  glory. 

The  Lord  hath  prepared  his  throne  in  the  heavens ; 

And  his  kingdom  rvleth  over  all. 

Bless  the  Lord,  ye  his  augels,  that  excel  in  strength,  that 
do  his  commandments,  hearkening  unto  the  voice  of  his  word. 

Bless  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  hosts;  ye  ministers  of  his,  that  do 
his  pleasure. 

Bless  the  Lord,  all  his  works,  in  all  places  of  his  dominion : 
Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  souL. 

Unto  him  that  loved  us,  and  washed  us  from  our  sins  in 
his  own  blood,  and  hath  made  us  kings  and  priests  unto  God 
and  his  Father ; 

To  him  he  glory  and  dominion  for  ever  and  ever:  Amen. 

9b,  7a  it  4b.  Tune  585. 

Crpwn  the  Saviour,  angels,  crown  him  ! 

Rich  the  trophies  Jenus  brings ; 
In  the  scat  of  power  enthrone  him. 
While  the  heavenly  concave  ringa : 

Crown  bim !  crown  him  ! 
Crown  the  Saviour,  "King  of  kings \" 
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S.  M.  Tune  596. 

Choir — Sing  of  his  dying  love, 

Sing  of  his  rising  power ; 

Sing  how  he  intercedes  above 

For  us  whose  sins  he  bore. 

All — ^To  our  Redeemer-God, 

Wisdom  and  power  belong ; 

Immortal  crowns  of  majesty, 

And  heaven's  eternal  song. 

Thus  saith  the  Lord:  The  heaven  is  my  throne,  and  the 
earth  is  my  footstool. 

He  maketh  the  clovds  his  chariots,  and  walketh  upon  the  wings 
of  tJie  wind. 

O  Lord,  our  Redeemer !  Thou  hast  ascended  on  high,  thou 
hast  led  cjiptivity  captive ;  thou  hast  received  gifts  for  men ; 

Yea,  for  the  rebellious  also,  that  the  Lord  Qod  might  dwell 
among  them. 

88  &  78.  TvNE  167. 

Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide  ! 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee, 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side  : 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading, 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare, 
Ever  for  us  interceding. 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

\  Congregation  seated. 

The  Father  of  glory  hath  raised  Christ  from  the  dead,  and 
set  him  at  his  own  right  hand  in  the  heavenly  places,  far 
above  all  principality,  and  power,  and  might,  and  dominion, 
and  every  name  that  is  named,  not  only  in  this  world,  but 
also  in  that  which  is  to  come :  and  hath  put  all  things  under 
his  feet,  and  gave  him  to  be  the  head  over  all  things  to  the 
church,  which  is  his  body,  the  fullness  of  him  that  filleth 
all  in  all. 

We  see  Jesus  who  was  made  a  little  Urwer  than  the  angels  for  the 
suffering  of  death,  crowned  with  glory  and  honor. 

By  his  own  blood  he  entered  in  once  into  the  holy  place, 

having  obtained  eternal  redemption  for  us,  now  to  appear  in 

the  presence  of  God  for  us. 

ud/ler  he  had  offered  (me  8acri;flcc  /or  ama  JwewT,  fee  sal  davm  on 

the  right  hand,  of  God ;  from  thienceforiK  expedmg  \iai\v\&  vwww«* 

de  made  his  footstool. 
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Jj.  M.  61.  Tune  96. 

Before  the  Father's  awful  throne, 

Our  high-priest  lifts  his  pierc6d  hands, 
And,  interceding  for  his  own, 

His  purchased  property  demands ; 
His  people's  everlasting  friend, 
Who,  loving,  loves  them  to  the  end. 

In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions.  I  go  to  prepare 
a  place  for  you.  And  if  I  go  and  prepare  a  place  for  you,  I 
will  come  again  and  receive  you  unto  myself;  that  where  I 
am,  there  ye  may  be  also.  I  ascend  to  my  Father  and  your 
Father,  and  to  my  God  and  your  God. 

If  we  be  risen  with  Christ,  let  us  seek  those  things  which 
are  above,  where  Christ  sitteth  on  the  light  hand  of  God. 

When  Christy  who  is  our  life,  shall  appear,  then  ahaU  we  also 
appear  with  him  in  glory. 

C.  M.  Tune  14. 

Lift  up  our  thoughts,  lift  up  our  songs. 

And  let  thy  grace  be  given. 
That  while  we  linger  yet  below. 

Our  hearts  may  be  in  heaven. 

f  Congregation  rises. 

O   Lord,  Jesus  Christ,  our  merciful  Saviour!    May  thy 
glorious  resurrection  and  ascension. 
Render  us  more  spiritually  and  heavenly-minded. 
May  thy  sitting  at  the  right  hand  of  God, 
Inspire  us  with  the  confident  assurance  of  final  triumph. 
May  thy  sending  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Bring  us  a  fuller  revelation  of  thy  truth  and  grace. 
May  thy  prevailing  intercession. 
Secure  our  peace  and  safety. 

May  thy  return  in  glory,  or  our  being  called  home  to  thee, 
IniToduce  us  to  the  joy  of  our  Lord. 

61, 86  A  5s.  Tune  68. 

When  I  hence  depart. 
Strengthen  thou  my  heart ; 
Where  thou  art,  0  Lord,  convey  me  •, 
In  thy  righteousness  array  ine, 
That  at  thy  right  hand 
Joyful  I  may  stand. 
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Beloved,  now  are  we  the  sons  of  God,  and  it  doth  not  yet 
a{)pear  what  we  shall  be ; 

Bvi  we  know  thatj  when  he  shall  appear^  we  shall  be  like  him; 
for  we  shall  see  him  as  he  is. 

And  every  man  that  hath  this  hope  in  him  puriiieth  him- 
self, even  as  he  is  pure. 

Who  shall  lay  anything  to  the  charge  of  God's  elect  ? 

It  is  God  that  jtisti/ieth. 

Who  is  he  that  condemneth  ? 

It  is  Christ  that  died^  yea  rather  thai  is  risen  a^gain^  who  is  even 
at  the  right  hand  of  Godf  who  also  maketh  intercession  for  us. 

I  am  Alpha  and  Omega,  the  beginning  and  the  ending, 
saith  the  Lord,  which  is,  and  which  was,  and  which  is  to 
come,  the  Almighty.  To  him  that  overcometh  will  I  grant 
to  sit  with  me  in  my  throne,  even  as  I  also  overcame,  and  am 
set  down  with  my  Father  in  his  throne. 

Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain  to  receive  power,  and 
riches,  and  wisdom,  and  strength,  and  honor,  and  glory,  and 
blessing. 

Blessing  and  honor  and  glory  and  pofwer  he  unto  him  that  sitteth 
upon  the  throne,  and  unto  the  Lamb  for  ever  and  ever. 

L.  M.  TUNB  22. 

Long  as  we  live,  and  when  we  die. 

And  while  in  heaven  with  him  we  reign  ; 
This  song  our  song  of  songs  shall  be ; 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain !  " 

The  Lord  direct  your  hearts  into  the  love  of  Qod,  and  into 
the  patient  waiting  for  Christ,  that  ye  may  abound  in  hope, 
through  the  power  of  the  Holy  Ghost.    Amen. 

78.  TUNB  206. 

Praise  our  glorious  King  and  Lord, 
Angels  waiting  on  his  word, 
*  Saintd  that  walk  with  him  in  white, 

Pilgrims  walking  in  his  light; 
Glory  to  the  eternal  One, 
Glory  to  his  only  Son, 
Glory  to  the  Spirit  be, 
Now,  and  through  eternity. 


OFFICES  OF  WORSHIP 

F-5R 

SUNDAY   EVENING. 


[Note. — These  offices  of  worship  are  intended  for  use  at  the  opening  of 
the  ovciiing  service  on  those  Sundays  for  which  there  is  no  special  liturgy. 

The  first  may  be  used  particularly  on  the  Sundays  between  Epiphany 
and  Ash  Wednesday,  and  the  second  on  the  Sundays  aitter  Trinity. 

Either  may,  however,  be  used  at  the  option  of  the  Minijiter,  at  any 
season  of  the  year.] 


f  The  Minister  shall  begin  the  service  by  reading  the  following  sentences 
of  ^^cripture : 

The  Lord  is  in  his  holy  temple,  let  all  the  earth  keep 
silence  before  him. 

The  mighty  God,  even  the  Lord,  hath  spoken,  and  called 
the  earth  from  the  rising  of  the  sun  unto  the  going  down 
thereof.  Out  of  Zion,  the  perfection  of  beauty,  hath  God 
shined. 

Lift  up  your  hands  in  the  sanctuary  and  bless  the  Lord. 

Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God  forever  and  ever. 

f  Here  shall  the  congregation  rise  and  sing  : 

Tune,  Old  Hundbedtii. 
From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise  j 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land  by  every  tongue 

f  Tlien,  all  standing,  the  Minister  shall  say  and  the  congrcg:itiun  respond  : 

0  thou  that  hearest  prayer,  unto  thee  shall  all  flesh  come. 

Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou  choosest  and  rausest  to  ap- 
proach unto  thee,  that  he  may  dwell  in  thy  courts. 

We  ahall  be  satisfied  with  the  goodness  of  thy  house  even  of 
thy  holy  temple. 

Rut  who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the  Lord  ? 

Or  who  shall  stand  in  his  holy  place? 

lie  that  hath  clean  hands  ami  a  pure  heart;  who  hath  not 
lifted  up  hvi  sard  unto  vanity,  n/rr  sicorn  deceiffnlly. 

If  we  say  that  we  have  no  sin,  we  deceive  owt^oXnq;?*,  ^xA 
ihe  truth  is  not  in  us. 
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If  we  confess  our  sins,  he  is  faithful  and  just  to  forgive  us 
our  sins,  and  to  cleanse  us  from  all  unrighteousness.  If  any 
man  sin,  we  have  an  advocate  with  the  Father,  Jesus  Christ 
the  righteous;  and  he  is  the  propitiation  for  our  sins: 

Aind  not  for  ours  omlyy  bid  also  for  the  sins  of  the  whok  world. 

Thou  high  and  lofty  One  that  inhabitest  eternity,  whose 
Name  is  holy,  who  dwellest  in  the  high  and  holy  place,  but 
with  him  also  that  is  of  a  contrite  and  humble  spirit;  give  us 
grace  that  we,  truly  confessing  our  manifold  sins,  may  bring 
thee  the  sacrifice  of  a  broken  and  contrite  heart,  which  thou 
God  dost  not  despise.     Anien. 

Drawing  near  with  a  true  heart,  in  full  assurance  of  faith, 
we  will  confess  our  sins,  and  present  our  supplication  before 
the  Lord  our  God.     Let  us  pray. 

%  Here  all  shnll  kneel,  and  tbe  Mini8ter  shall  continue,  the  congregation 
responding : 

Lord  God,  merciful  and  gracious,  long  suffering,  and  abun- 
dant in  goodness  and  truth,  keeping  mercy  for  thousands,  for- 
giving iniquity  and  transgression  and  sin,  and  that  wilt  by 
no  means  clear  the  guilty;  incline  thine  ear  and  hear;  for 
we  do  not  present  our  supplications  before  thee  for  our  right- 
eousnesses, but  for  thy  great  mercies. 

Hear  lUf,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

Have  mercy  upon  us,  O  God,  according  to  thy  loving-kind- 
ness; according  unto  the  multitude  of  thy  tender  mercies  blot 
out  our  transgressions,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour. 
Loi'dy  fiave  mercy  upon  us. 

Create  in  us  a  clean  heart,  O  God ;  and  renew  a  right  spirit 
within  us.  Cast  us  not  away  from  thy  presence;  and  take 
not  thy  Holy  Spirit  from  us.  Restore  unto  us  the  joy  of  thy 
salvation ;  and  uphold  us  with  thy  free  spirit. 

O  Lord,  open  thou  our  lips. 

And  our  mouth'i  shall  show  forth  thy  praise. 

^  Hero  shall  the  congregation  rist>,  and  remain  standing  until  the  Gloria 
Patri  shall  have  been  said  or  chanted. 

P.  M.  Tune  249. 

In  humble,  grateful  lays, 
Tbe  Lord  of  hosts  we  praise, 
His  saving  name  confess ; 
Yea,  filled  with  holy  awe  revere 
The  Father,  Son  and  Comforter ; 
Amen,  hallelujah, 

Hallelujah, 
Amon,  haWoAu^oYi. 

f  Instead  of  tliis  hymn  may  \>vi  hvux^  Wu»  lv>\\vi>«\xv%\ 
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S.  M.  Tune  L95. 

I  praifle  the  God  of  grace, 

I  trust  his  truth  and  might ; 
He  calls  me  his,  I  call  him  mine, 

My  God,  my  joy,  my  light. 

Lord  God,  our  Father,  which  art  in  heaven ; 

Hallowed  be  thy  name  ;  thy  kingdom  come  ;  thy  will  be  done  in 
earth,  as  it  is  done  in  heaven;  give  ils  this  day  our  daily  bread; 
and  forgive  i«  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  them  that  trespass 
against  us;  and  lead  us  not  into  temptaiion,  but  deliver  us  from 
evil ;  for  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  tJie  power,  and  the  glory,  forever 
and  ever:  Amen. 

Lord  God,  Son,  thou  Saviour  of  the  world, 
Manifest  thyself  to  us. 

Lord  God,  Holy  Ghost, 
Abide  with  us  forever. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy 
Ghost; 

As  U  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shaU  be,  world  with- 
out end :  Amen. 

f  After  this  the  following  lines  may  be  sung,  and  the  sorvico  then  con- 
tinued in  such  order  as  the  occasion  may  require,  or  the  Minister  may 
determine. 

Tune,  Te  Deum. 
0  Lord,  lift  up  thy  countenance 

Upon  thy  cnurch,  and  own  us  thino; 
Thy  blessing  unto  us  dispense; 

Impart  to  us  thy  peace  divine.     Amen. 


11. 

f  All  standing,  the  Minister  shall  say  and  the  congiegation  respond : 

The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  them  that  call  upon  him,  to  all 
that  call  upon  him  in  truth. 

As  for  me,  in  the  mvititude  of  thy  Umng'kindness  will  I  come 
into  thy  house:  in  thy  fear  will  I  worship. 

L.  M.  Tune  22. 

Lord  God  of  hosts  !  Oh  may  our  praise 
Thy  courts  with  grateful  incense  fill', 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face, 
Still  bear  and  do  thy  sovorcign  w\V\. 
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Thy  throne,  O  God,  is  for  ever  and  ever;  a  scepter  of 
righteousness  is  the  sct-pter  of  thy  kingdom.  Lord,  who 
shall  sojourn  in  thy  tabernacle  ? 

Who  shall  dwell  in  thy  hdy  hillf 

lie  that  walketh  uprightly,  and  worketh  righteousness, 

And  speaketh  truth  in  his  heart, 

C.  M.  TuNK  14. 

Alas,  with  shame  I  own  that  oft  ^ 

I've  turned  away  from  thee; 
Oh,  let  thy  work,  renewed  to-day, 

Remain  eternally. 

Against  thee  have  wc  sinned ; 
O  Lord,  rebuke  tw  not  in  thine  anger. 
We  have  transgressed  and  rebelled ; 
O  Lord,  chasten  us  not  in  thy  hot  displeasure. 
Remember  not  the  sins  of  our  youth,  nor  our  tran^ressions, 
But  have  inercy  upon  us,  O  God^  according  to  thy  lomng- 
kindness. 

It  is  of  the  Lord's  mercies  that  we  are  not  consumed, 
Because  his  compaaaions  fail  not. 

^  Congregation  seated. 

P.  M.  Tune  168. 

Thou  hast  canceled  my  transgression, 

Jesus,  by  thy  precious  blood  j 
May  I  find  therein  salvation, 

IIa])pines8  and  peace  with  God ; 
And  since  thou  for  sinners  suffering, 
On  the  cross  wast  made  an  offering, 

From  all  sin  deliver  me, 

That  I  wholly  thine  may  be. 

Restore  unto  us  the  joy  of  thy  salvation, 

A)id  renew  a  steadfast  spirit  within  us. 

Lead  us,  O  Lord,  in  thy  righteousness,  and  guide  us  in  thy 
truth, 

For  thou  art  the  God  of  our  salvation. 

Thus  saith  the  I^rd,  thy  Redeemer,  the  Holy  One  of 
Israel :  I  am  the  Lord  thy  God  which  teacheth  thee  to  profit, 
which  leadeth  thee  by  the  way  that  thou  shouldst  go.  O 
that  thou  hadst  hearkened  to  my  commandments !  Then  had 
thy  peace  been  as  a  river,  and  thy  righteousness  as  the  waves 
of  the  sea. 

The  ways  of  the  Ijord  arc  right,  aud  the  juRt  %hxiU  waik  in  them; 
but  the  tramijre;s»ors  «/ittll  /all  tliereiu. 
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Prom  the  sin  of  unbelief, 

From  all  defilement  of  the  flesh  and  spirit, 

From  all  self-righteousness, 

From  every  neglect  of  our  duty, 

From  all  ingratitude  and  selfishness, 

From  lukewarmness  in  our  love  to  thee  and  our  neighbor. 

From  indifference  to  thy  meritorious  life  and  death, 

Deliver  vs,  graeUms  Lord  and  God. 

And  ye,  beloved,  building  up  yourselves  on  your  most  holy 
faith,  praying  in  the  Holy  Ghost,  keep  yourselves  in  the  love 
of  God,  looking  for  the  mercy  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  unto 
eternal  life. 

The  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to  everlasting  upon 
them  that  fear  him,  and  his  righteousness  unto  children's  children, 
to  such  as  keep  his  covenarU,  and  to  those  that  remember  his  com- 
mandmenis  to  do  them. 

Therefore,  my  beloved  brethren,  be  ye  steadfast,  unmovable, 
always  abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord,  for  as  much  as  ye 
know  that  your  labor  is  not  in  vain  in  the  Lord.  And  when 
the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear,  ye  shall  receive  a  crown  of 
glory  that  fadeth  not  away. 

88,  78  A  4b.  Tune  585. 

Then  to  all  who  have  confessed, 

Loved  and  served  the  Lord  below, 
He  will  say,  "  Come  near  ye  blessed. 
See  the  kingdom  I  bestow  ; 
You  for  ever 
Shall  my  love  and  glory  know." 

Finally,  brethren,  whatsoever  things  are  true,  whatsoever 
things  are  honorable,  whatsoever  things  are  just,  whatsoever 
things  are  pure,  whatsoever  things  are  lovely,  whatsoever 
things  are  of  good  report ;  if  there  be  any  virtue,  and  if  there 
be  any  praise,  think  on  these  things. 

^  All  standing. 
8«,  78  A  46.  Tune  585. 

Thanks  we  give  and  adoration 

For  the  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 

King  of  Glory, 
Sway  thy  scepter  all  around. 

Now  unto  him  that  is  able  to  keep  you  from  falling,  and  to 
present  you  faultless  before  the  presence  of  his  glory  with  ex- 
ceeding joy,  to  the  only  wise  God  our  SaviouT,\^  ^ot^  «xA 
nuyestjr,  dominion  and  power,  both  now  and  ev^i.     Ameu, 
a 
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In  conformity  with  a  resolution  of  the  Provincial 
Synod  of  1888,  the  following  Liturgies  have  boon  com- 
piled for  use  in  tho  celebration  of  the  Lord's  Supper. 
(See  pages  20  ami  21.) 

At  the  discretion  of  the  Minister  any  of  these  services 
may  be  used  at  any  Communion  season ;  but,  without 
placing  any  restri(;tion  on  liturgical  freedom,  appropriate 
times  for  using  some  of  these  services  are  herewith  in- 
dicated : 
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Care  has  been  taken  to  make  these  Liturgies  long 
enough  for  all  practical  purposes,  and  the  judicious 
Minister  will  shorten  the  services,  as)  occasion  may  re- 
quire, by  passing  over  one  or  more  hymns. 
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C.  M.  Tune  14. 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  round  the  throne : 

Ten  thousand  thousands  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

"  To  be  exalted  thus ;" 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  hearts  reply, 

"  For  he  was  slain  for  us." 

Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 

Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

PRAYER. 

f  The  communicants  shall  prive  the  right  hand  of  fellowship  while  the 
following  lines  are  sung : 

Tune  188,  part  2. 

Say,  **  My  peace  I  leave  with  you : " 
Amen,  Amen,  be  it  so. 

L.  M.,6  1.  Tune  90. 

The  Lamb  was  slain !  let  us  adore, 
With  grateful  hearts  his  mercy  own ; 

May  all  within  us  evermore 
In  silence  at  his  feet  fall  down ; 

Serve  without  dread,  with  reverence  love 

The  Lord,  whose  boundless  love  we  prove. 

Through  him  alone  we  live,  for  he 
Hath  drownM  our  transgressions  all 

In  love's  unfathomable  sea: 
Fall  prostrate,  lost  in  wonder  M\, 

Ye  sinners,  for  the  Lamb  was  sVaiu', 
He  died  that  we  might  life  regam. 
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1  All  standing,  the  Minister  shall  consecrate  the  bread,  saying : 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  samo  night  in  which  he 
betrayed,  took  bread,  and,  when  he  had  given  thanks 
brake  it,  and  gave  it  to  his  disciples  and  said :  Take, 
this  is  my  body  which  is  given  for  you.  This  do  in 
membrance  of  me. 

L.  M.  Tune 

Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  Gk)d  of  grace ; 
His  favors  claim  thy  highest  praise : 
How  can  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought 
Be  lost  in  silence,  and  forgot? 

'T  is  he,  my  soul,  that  sent  his  Son 
To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  hast  done : 
He  owns  the  ransom,  and  forgives 
The  hourly  follies  of  our  lives. 

S.  M.  Tune  8 

Jesus,  we  thus  obey 
Thy  last  and  kindest  word. 

And  in  thine  own  appointed  way, 
We  come  to  meet  thee.  Lord  I 

Thus  we  remember  thee. 
And  take  this  bread  and  wine 

As  thine  own  dyin^  legacy, 
And  our  redemption's  sign. 

Thy  presence  makes  the  feast ; 

Now  let  our  spirits  feel 
The  glory  not  to  be  expressed. 

The  joy  unspeakable. 

Now  let  our  souls  be  fed 

With  manna  Irom  above. 
And  over  us  the  banner  spread 

Of  everlasting  love. 

L.  M.  Tune 

The  cross,  the  cross,  oh,  that's  my  gain ; 
Because  on  that  the  Lamb  was  slain ;. 
'T  was  there  my  Lord  was  crucified, 
'T  was  there  my  Saviour  for  me  died. 

The  stony  heart  dissolves  in  tears 
When  to  our  view  the  cross  appears ; 
Christ^s  dying  love,  wYveiv  \.xu\^  Mt^ 
The  vilest,  hardest  lieart  do\.\\  m^\^. 
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Here  will  I  stay,  and  gaze  awhile 
Upon  the  friend  of  sinners  vile ; 
Abased  I  view  what  I  have  done 
To  God's  eternal,  gracious  Son. 

.  M.  Tune  14. 

Amazing  grace,  (how  sweet  the  sound !) 

That  saved  a  wretch  like  me ! 
I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found. 

Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

T  was  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear, 

And  grace  my  fears  relieved  ; 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appear 

The  hour  I  first  believed. 

Through  many  dangers,  toils  and  snares, 

I  am  already  come ; 
*T  is  grace  hath  brought  me  safe  thus  far. 

And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

The  Lord  hath  promised  good  to  me, 

His  word  my  hope  secures ; 
He  will  my  shield  and  portion  be 

As  long  as  life  endures. 

Tune  203. 

Vain,  delusive  world,  adieu  ! 

Thou,  with  all  thy  creature-good ; 
Only  Jesus  I  pursue. 

Him,  who  bought  me  with  his  blood ; 
All  thy  pleasures  I  forego. 

All  thy  wealth  and  all  thy  pride ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

Jesus  and  him  crucified. 

Him  to  know  is  life  and  peace, 

Joy  and  pleasure  without  end ; 
This  is  all  my  happiness. 

On  my  Jesus  to  depend ; 
Daily  in  his  grace  to  grow. 

In  his  fiivor  to  abide : 
Only  Jasus  will  I  know, 

Jesus,  and  him  crucified. 

''ben  the  bread  has  been  distributed,  the  communicants  shall  rise  and 
the  Minister  sliuU  say  : 

>ur  Lord  Jesus  Christ  said,  Take,  eat  *,  Wv\a\a  TCV>j>DKi^ 
ch  Js  given  for  you. 
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L.  M.  D  Tune  166. 

Ye  followers  of  the  slaughtered  Lamb, 

Draw  near  and  take  the  cup  of  Qod ; 
Approach  unto  the  healing  stream, 

And  drink  of  the  atoning  blood : 
That  blood  for  our  redemption  spilt, 

Assuring  us  of  purchas^xi  grace ; 
That  blood  which  takes  away  all  guilt, 

And  speaketh  to  the  conscience  peace. 

T  All  standing,  the  Minister  sball  consecrate  the  wine,  saying: 

After  the  same  manner  also  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
took  the  cup,  when  he  had  supped,  gave  thanks,  and 
gave  it  to  his  disciples,  saying:  Drink  ye  all  of  it;  this 
is  my  blood,  the  blood  of  the  New  Testament,  which  is 
shed  for  you  and  for  many,  for  the  remission  of  sins. 
This  do  ye,  as  oft  as  ye  drink  it,  in  remembrance  of  me. 

7s,  6  1.  Tune  881. 

Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  thy  law's  demands : 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know. 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow. 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 

L.  M.  Tune  22. 

With  humble  faith  on  thee  I  call. 
My  Light,  my  Life,  my  Lord,  my  All : 
I  wait,  O  Lord,  to  hear  thee  say, 
"  My  blood  hath  washed  thy  sins  away." 

Speak,  gracious  Lord,  my  sickness  cure. 
Make  my  infected  nature  pure ; 
Peace,  righteousness  and  joy  impart, 
And  give  thyself  unto  my  heart. 

8s,  7s  &  4s.  Tune  B88. 

BlessM  Jesus,  we  implore  thee. 
Let  us,  cleansed  and  purified, 

Walk  in  grace  and  truth  l>efore  thee. 
And  in  thee  by  faith  abide ; 

Sanctified 
Both  in  body  and  in  mind. 

We  will  dwell  on  CaYvat^'^ftTcvwvsAaixv^ 
Where  the  ftocka  oi  Taoti  fefe^\ 
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Oft  resort  unto  the  fountain, 

Opened  when  the  Lord  did  bleed ; 

Thence  deriving 
Grace,  and  life,  and  holiness. 

Bs,  8s  &  8s.  Tune  68. 

Bliss  beyond  compare,  which  in  Christ  I  share : 
He's  my  only  joy  and  treasure ; 
Tasteless  is  all  worldly  pleasure 

When  in  Christ  I  share  bliss  beyond  compare. 

Jesus  is  my  joy,  therefore  blest  am  I : 
Oh,  his  mercy  is  unbounded. 
All  my  hope  on  him  is  grounded ; 

Jesus  is  my  joy,  therefore  blest  am  I. 

78.  Tune  11. 

Fix,  oh,  fix  our  wavering  mind. 
To  thy  cross  us  firmly  bind ; 
Gladly  now  we  would  be  clean : 
Cleanse  our  hearts  from  every  sin. 

Dust  and  ashes  though  we  be, 
Full  of  guilt  and  misery ; 
Thine  we  are,  thou  Son  of  Gkxi, 
Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

Sinners  who  in  thee  believe, 
Everlasting  life  receive : 
They  with  joy  behold  thy  face. 
Triumph  in  thy  pardoning  grace. 

S.  M.  Tune  895. 

Come,  O  my  soul,  and  sing 

How  Jesus  thee  hath  fed ; 
How  Jesus  gave  himself  to  thee, 

The  true  and  living  Bread. 

For  food  he  gives  his  flesh ; 

He  bids  us  drink  his  blood : 
Amazing  fiivor,  matchless  grace 

Of  our  incarnate  God ! 

t  The  commnnicants  shall  give  the  right  hand  of  fellowship  while  the 
following  lines  are  sung : 

This  holy  bread  and  wine 

Confirms  us  in  the  Mth, 
In  love  and  union  with  our  Lord, 

And  we  show  forth  his  death. 

BENEDICTION. 
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IL 

C.  M.  Tune  14. 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  inspire  my  song 

With  thy  immortal  name ; 
And  teach  my  heart,  and  teach  my  tongue 

The  Saviour's  lovely  name. 

God's  only  Son,  stupendous  grace. 

Forsook  his  throne  above ; 
And  swift  to  save  our  wretched  race, 

He  flew  on  wings  of  love. 

On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies ; 

Beneath  thy  cross  1  fall, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Sacrifice, 

My  Saviour,  and  my  All. 

PRAYER. 

T  The  communicants  shall  give  the  right  hand  of  fellowship  while  the 
following  lines  are  sung : 

Tune  18B,  part  2. 

Say,  '*  My  peace  I  leave  with  you :  " 
Amen,  Amen,  be  it  so. 

7s  &  6s.  Tune  151. 

Draw  near  to  Jesus'  table. 

Ye  contrite  souls,  draw  near ; 
The  hungry,  sick  and  feeble 

Are  made  most  welcome  here : 
Let  Jesas'  death  engraven 

Upon  your  hetirts  remain ; 
Thus  here,  and  there  in  heaven, 

Eternal  life  you  gain. 

T  All  standing,  the  Minister  shall  consecrate  the  bread,  saying : 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  same  night  in  which  ho  was 
betrayed,  took  bread,  and,  when  he  had  given  thanks,  he 
brake  it,  and  p:ave  it  to  his  disciples  and  said :  Take,  eat; 
this  is  my  body  which  is  given  lor  you.  This  do  in  re- 
membrance of*^me. 

8s,  8s  &  3s.  Tune  68. 

Holy  Trinity,  we  confess  with  joy, 
Tlmt  our  life  and  whole  salvation 
Flow  from  Christ' sbVeat  \ivv!Sct\vaX\ow^ 
AJid  his  death  for  us  o\\  tVi^  ft\\«c«iel\sJL««9a. 
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Had  we  angels'  tongues,  with  seraphic  songs, 
Bowing  hearts  and  knees  before  thee, 
Triune  Gk)d,  we  would  adore  thee 

In  the  highest  strain,  for  the  Lamb  once  slain. 

Tune  11. 

Let  me  dwell  on  Gk)lgotha, 
Weep  and  love  my  life  away ; 
While  I  see  him  on  the  tree 
Weep,  and  bleed,  and  die  for  me. 

That  dear  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Shows  my  sin  in  all  its  guilt ; 
Ah,  my  soul,  he  bore  thy  load ; 
Thou  hast  slain  the  Lamb  of  God. 

Hark,  his  dying  word:  " Forgive, 
Father,  let  the  sinner  live ; 
Sinner,  wipe  thy  tears  away, 
I  thy  ransom  freely  pay." 

He  has  dearly  bought  my  soul : 
Lord,  accept  and  claim  the  whole ; 
To  thy  will  I  all  resign. 
Now  no  more  my  own,  but  thine. 

i,  6s  A  8s.  Tune  79. 

I,  I  and  my  transgressions^ 
Which  by  my  own  confessions 

Exceed  the  sea-shore  sands, 
These,  these  have  been  the  reason 
Of  thy  whole  bitter  season. 

Of  all  thy  bruises,  stripes  and  bands. 

While  here  on  earth  I'm  living, 
I  have  naught  worth  the  giving 

To  thee  for  all  thy  pain ; 
Yet  shall  thy  passion  ever, 
Till  soul  ana  body  sever, 

Deep  in  my  heart  engrav'd  remain. 

8  A  78.  Tune  167. 

O  the  love  wherewith  I'm  lov6d. 

Source  of  all  my  happiness ; 
Thou,  O  Love,  by  mercy  movM, 

Tak'st  upon  thee  my  distress : 
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As  a  lamb  led  to  the  slaughter 

Goast  to  the  cross's  tree, 
SeaPst  thy  love  with  blood  and  water, 

Bear'st  the  world's  iniquity. 

Love  so  strikingly  displayed 

In  thy  tears  and  bloody  sweat : 
Love,  by  sinful  men  betrayed, 

Dragged  before  the  judgment-seat: 
Love,  who  for  my  souPs  salvation 

Willingly  didst  shed  thy  blood, 
Through  thy  death  and  bitter  passion 

I  am  reconciled  to  God. 

Love,  who  hast  for  me  endured 

Death  upon  the  accurs6d  tree, 
And  eternal  bliss  procurM, 

Fill  my  soul  with  love  to  thee : 
Lord,  how  hast  thou  captivated 

My  else  cold  and  lifeless  heart: 
Let  me,  till  to  heaven  translated, 

Never  more  from  thee  depart. 

\  When  Iho  bread  1ms  been  distributed,  the  connuunicants  shall  rise  and 
the  Minister  shall  say  : 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  said,  Take,  eat ;  this  is  my  body 
which  is  given  for  you. 

SILENT  PRAYER. 
S.  M.  Tune  882. 

My  Saviour's  pierced  side 

Poured  forth  a  double  flood ; 
By  water  we  are  purified, 

And  pardoned  by  his  blood. 

Look  up,  my  soul,  to  him 
Whose  death  was  thy  desert. 

And  humbly  view  the  living  stream 
Flow  from  his  wounded  heart. 

t  All  standing,  the  Minister  shall  consecrate  the  wine,  saying : 

After  the  same  manner  also  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ 

took  the  cup,  when  he  had  supped,  gave  thanks,  and 

^ave  it  to  his  disciples,  saying:  Drink  ye  all  of  it;  this 

js  my  blood,  the  blood  of  the  "Nevf  Te^Xaxciewt,  which  is 

shed  for  yon  and  for  manv,  for  t\xek  Te^mv^s^Now  <A«v\^s^ 

Thi3  do  ye,  as  oft  as  ye  drink  it,  m  Tftrcv^«3iXit«0kft^  q1  xaa. 
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.  M.  Tune  14. 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 
Drawn  from  ImmanuePs  veins ; 

And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day : 
And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 

Washed  all  my  sins  away. 

E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream, 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 

And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 

I'll  sin^  thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 

Ldes  silent  in  the  grave. 

.  M.  Tune  22. 

The  Saviour's  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  is,  my  glorious  dress; 
Thus  well  arrayed,  I  need  not  fear. 
When  in  his  presence  I  appear. 

The  holy,  spotless  Lamb  of  God, 
Who  freely  gave  his  life  and  blood, 
For  all  my  numerous  sins  to  atone, 
I  for  my  Lord  and  Saviour  own. 

In  him  I  trust  for  evermore. 
He  hath  expunged  the  dreadful  score 
Of  all  my  guilt:  this  done  away, 
I  need  not  fear  the  judgment-day. 

Therefore  my  Saviour's  blood  and  death 
Are  here  the  substance  of  my  faith : 
And  shall  remain,  when  I'm  called  hence. 
My  only  hope  and  confidence. 

8,  68  A  88.  Tune  79. 

The  more  through  grace  myself  I  know, 
The  more  inclined  I  am  to  bow 

In  faith  beneath  thy  cross ; 
To  trust  in  thy  atoning  blood, 
And  look  to  thee  for  every  good, 
Yea,  count  all  earthly  gain  but  loaa. 
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7s.  Tune 

O  how  wondrous  is  his  love 
To  all  who  his  goodness  prove ; 
Deep  abasement,  heavenly  j6y, 
Their  alternate  thoughts  employ* 

Wonders  without  end  we  see, 
Countless  mercies  great  and  free : 
Lord,  accept  our  thanks  and  praise 
For  thy  goodness,  truth,  and  grace. 

T  The  communicants  shall  give  the  right  hand  of  fellowship  while 
following  lines  are  sung : 

L.M.  Tune 

Happy,  thrice  happy  hour  of  grace  I 
I've  seen  by  faith  my  Saviour^s  fjEtce ; 
He  did  himself  to  me  impart. 
And  made  a  covenant  with  my  heart. 

Ah,  might  in  my  behaviour  shine 
The  power  of  Jesus'  love  divine. 
His  conflict  and  his  victory, 
His  seeking  and  his  finding  me. 

BENEDICTION. 


III. 

p.  M.  Tune  5 

.    Most  holy  Lord  and  God, 
Holy,  almighty  God, 
Holy  and  most  merciful  Saviour, 

Thou  eternal  God ; 
Grant  that  we  may  never 
Lose  the  comforts  from  thy  death : 

Have  mercy,  O  Lord. 

Most  Holy  Lord  and  God, 

Holy,  almighty  God, 

Holy  and  most  merciful  Saviour, 

Thou  eternal  God ; 
Bless  thy  congregation 
Through  thy  suffer\u?j;s^,  OL^ci?^\Xv,^\i'\\i\wA\ 
Have  mercy,  O  IjOtOl. 
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PRAYER. 

e  coixunubicants  shall  give  the  right  hand  of  fellowship  while  the 
foUoMriiig  lines  are^ung : 

Tune  183,  part  2. 

Say,  "  My  peace  I  leave  with  you :  " 
Amen,  Amen,  be  it  so. 

&  7s.  Tune  167. 

Praise  for  every  scene  distressing. 

Praise  for  all  thou  didst  endure, 
Praise  for  every  gift  and  blessing 

Which  thy  griefe  for  us  procure : 
In  thy  ransomed  congregation 

Shall  thy  death  our  theme  remain. 
Till  thou  comest  with  full  salvation, 

Lord  of  glory,  Lamb  once  slain. 

Thou,  to  purchase  our  salvation, 

Didst  assume  humanity ; 
Jesus,  for  thy  bitter  passion 

May  we  ever  thankful  be : 
Filled  with  awe  and  humbly  bowing. 

At  thy  feet  we  prostrate  fall, 
Gratefully  this  truth  avowing. 

That  thou  art  our  All  in  all. 

U  standing,  the  Minister  shall  consecrate  the  bread,  saying. 

ur  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  same  night  in  which  he  was 
raved,  took  bread,  and,  when  he  had  given  thanks,  he 
ke  it,  and  gave  it  to  his  disciples  and  said :  Take,  eat ; 
3  is  my  body  which  is  given  for  you.  This  do  in  re- 
mbrance  of  me. 

W.  Tune  882. 

Go  forth  in  spirit,  go 

To  Calvary's  holy  mount ; 
See  there  thy  friend  between  two  thieves. 

Suffering  on  thy  account. 

Fall  at  his  cross's  foot. 

And  say,  '*  My  God  and  Lord, 
Here  let  me  dwell,  and  view  those  wounds. 
Which  life  for  me  procured." 
M.  Tvxn©  \ea. 

Jesus,  source  of  my  salvation, 
Conqueror  both  of  death  andheW, 
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Thou  who  didst,  as  my  oblation, 

Feel  what  1  deserved  to  feel, 
Through  thy  sufferings,  death,  and  merit, 
I  eternal  life  inherit ; 

Thousand,  thousand  thanks  to  thee, 

Dearest  Lord,  for  ever  be. 

Thou  hast  cancelled  my  transgression, 

Jesus,  by  thy  precious  blood; 
May  I  find  therein  salvation, 

Happiness  and  peace  with  God ; 
And  since  thou  for  sinners  suffering 
On  the  cross  wast  made  an  offering, 

From  all  sin  deliver  me, 

That  I  wholly  thine  may  be. 

7s,  6s,  7s  &  8s.  Tune  79. 

I,  I  and  my  transgressions j 
Which  by  my  own  confessions 

Exceed  the  sea-shore  sands. 
These,  these  have  been  the  reason 
Of  thy  whole  bitter  season, 

Of  all  thy  bruises,  stripes,  and  bands. 

Yet  thou  dost  even  for  my  sake 
On  thee,  in  love,  the  burdens  take, 

That  weigh  me  to  the  ground. 
Yes,  thou  art  made  a  curse  for  me. 
That  I  mi^ht  yet  be  blest  through  thee ; 

My  healing  in  thy  wounds  is  found. 

C.  M.  Tune  14 

According  to  thy  gracious  word. 

In  meek  humility. 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 

I  will  remember  thee. 

Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake. 
My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 

Thy  testamental  cup  I  take. 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

Gethsemane  can  I  forget? 

Or  there  thy  conflict  see. 
Thine  agony  and  \)VooOL^Jf  «v^Q».t^ 

And  not  remembei  W\^^. 
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When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes. 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 

I  must  remember  thee, 

Remember  thee,  and  all  thy  pains, 

And  all  thy  love  to  me ; 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 

Will  I  remember  thee. 

p.  M.  Tune  86. 

They  who  hunger  after  Christ,  are  fed. 
All  the  thirsty  to  life's  fountain  led ; 

He  the  needv  doth  supply 

With  good  things  abundantly ; 
From  his  fuUnass  they  are  nourished. 

Since  he  welcomes  every  soul  distressed 
And  hath  promised  to  the  weary  rest. 

At  his  call  we  now  draw  nigh ; 

He  invites  each  graciously : 
"  Come,  poor  sinner,  come  and  share  my  feast." 

t  When  the  hread  has  been  distributed,  the  communicants  shall  rise  and 
the  Minister  shall  say : 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  said,  Take,  eat ;  this  is  my  body 
which  is  given  for  you. 

SILENT  PRAYER. 
,  78<S:6s.  Tune  131. 

Thy  blood,  so  dear  and  precious. 

Love  made  thee  shed  for  me  ; 
O  may  I  now,  dear  Jesus, 

liove  thee  most  fervently : 
May  the  divine  impression 

Of  thy  atoning  death. 
And  all  thy  bitter  passion. 

Ne'er  leave  me  while  I've  breath. 

YAH  standing,  the  Minister  shall  consecrate  the  wine,  saying: 

After  the  same  manner  also  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
•took  the  cup,  when  he  had  supped,  gave  thanks,  and 
gave  it  to  his  disciples,  saying:  Drink  ye  all  of  it;  tliis 
18  my  blood,  the  blood  of  the  New  Testament,  which  is 

• '   S?^  ^^^  y^"  *"^  ^'^''  ™^°.V»  ^or  the  reniissVon  o^  ^\\\^. 

^     -ausdoye,  as  oH  as  ye  drink  it,  in  remeinbrauce  oV  ra^. 
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78.  Tune  209. 

Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  thee 
Low  we  bend  the  adoring  knee ; 

When  repentant  to  the  skies 

Scarce  we  lift  our  weeping  eyes ; 
Oh,  by  all  the  pains  and  woe 
Suffered  once  for  man  below. 

Bending  from  thy  throne  on  high, 

Hear  our  solemn  litany 

By  thine  hour  of  dire  despair, 
By  thine  agony  of  prayer ; 

By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 

Piercing  spear  and  torturing  scorn ; 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice ; 

Listen  to  our  humble  cry, 

Hear  our  solemn  litany  I 

S.  M.  Tune  58a 

Because  of  Jesus'  cross. 

And  that  unfathomed  sea. 
The  crimson  tide  that  laves  the  world. 

Have  mercy.  Lord,  on  me ! 

No  other  name  than  his. 

My  hope,  my  help  may  be ; 
Oh !  by  that  one  all  saving  name. 

Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me ! 

C.  M.  Tune  14. 

Alas,  we  own  with  conscious  shame, 

While  we  behold  his  cross. 
Our  sins  have  slain  the  guiltless  Lamb, 

He  suffered  all  for  us. 

But  hence  our  confidence  begins ; 

For  we  may  boldly  say. 
That  thus,  by  bearing  all  our  sins. 

He  took  them  all  away. 

p.  M.  Tune  1B9. 

Naught  in  this  world  affords  true  rest 

But  Christ's  atoning  blood ; 
This  purifies  the  guilty  breast. 

And  reconciles  to  God : 
Hence  flows  uiiMgrvedlove  to  him 
Who  came  lost  s.\mieT^  ^  t^^^oi^ 
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And  Christ  our  Saviour  doth  appear 
Daily  to  us  more  dear. 

My  onlyjoy  and  comfort  here 

Is  Jesus'  death  and  blood ; 
I  with  this  passport  can  appear 

Before  the  throne  of  Gk)d : 
Admitted  to  the  realms  of  bliss, 
I  then  shall  see  him  as  he  is, 

Where  countless  pardoned  sinners  meet, 

Adoring  at  his  feet. 

8s,  7s  A  4s.  Tune  585. 

On  his  precious  death  and  merit 

All  our  hopes  are  safely  built ; 
We  rejoice  in  his  salvation, 

Freed  from  sin's  condemning  guilt ; 
Sing  his  triumphs, 

'Twas  for  us  his  blood  was  spilt. 

Jesus  yieldeth  up  his  spirit, 
Lo,  ne  bows  his  head  and  dies ; 

From  his  death  we  life  inherit. 
Hence  our  happiness  takes  rise : 

We  now  glory 
Only  in  his  saxjrifice. 

Conquering  Lord,  to  heaven  ascended 

To  prepare  for  us  a  place. 
Pleading  thine  own  blood  and  merit ; 

Here  our  faith  rests  on  thy  grace, 
There  in  glory 

We  shall  see  thee  face  to  face. 

t  The  commanlcants  shall  give  the  right  hand  of  fellowship  while  the 
foUowiiig  lines  are  sang : 

lOs  &  7s.  Tune  185. 

Lamb  of  God,  thou  shalt  remain  for  ever 

Of  our  songs  the  only  theme : 
For  thy  boundless  love,  thy  grace  and  favor, 

We  will  praise  thy  saving  name : 
That  for  our  transgressions  thou  wast  wounded, 
Shall  by  us  in  nobler  strains  bo  sounded. 

When  we,  perfected  in  love. 

Once  shall  join  the  church  above, 

BENEDICTION. 
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IV. 

L.  M.  Tune  22. 

Come,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs, 
With  hearts  and  voices  swell  the  strain, 

The  homage  which  to  Christ  belongs ; 
**  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain !" 

To  him  who  suffered  on  the  tree. 
Our  souls,  at  his  souPs  price,  to  gain. 

Blessing,  and  praise,  and  glory  be ; 
*'  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  I" 

PRAYER. 

\  The  communicants  shall  give  the  right  hand  of  fellowship  while  the 
following  lines  are  sung : 

Tune  188,  part  2. 

Say,  **  My  peace  I  leave  with  you : '.' 
Amen,  Amen,  be  it  so. 

C.  M.  Tune  14. 

Lord,  how  divine  thy  comforts  are ! 

How  heavenly  is  the  place. 
Where  Jesus  spreads  the  sacred  feast 

Of  his  redeeming  grace ! 

There  the  rich  bounties  of  our  God, 

And  heavenly  glories  shine : 
There  Jesus  saith,  that  I  am  his. 

And  my  beloved 's  mine. 

If  All  standing,  the  Minister  shall  consecrate  the  bread,  saying : 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  same  night  in  which  he  was 
betrayed,  took  bread,  and,  when  he  had  given  thanks,  he 
brake  it,  and  gave  it  to  his  disciples  and  said  ;  Take,  eat; 
this  is  my  body  which  is  given  for  you.  This  do  in  re- 
membrance of  me. 

8s  A  78.  Tune  16. 

Take  me,  O  my  Father,  take  me. 
Take  me,  save  me,  through  thy  Son ; 

That,  which  thou  wouldst  have  me,  make  me. 
Let  thy  will  in  me  be  done. 

Fruitless  years  with  grief  recalling. 

Humbly  I  confess  my  sin  ; 
At  thy  feet,  O  Vat\wY,  MVvwv;, 
To  thy  household  take  rcvvi  m. 
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Once  the  world's  Redeemer  dying, 

Bore  our  sins  upon  the  tree ; 
On  that  sacrifice  relying, 

Now  I  look  in  hope  to  thee. 

,  7s  <&  4s.  Tune  888. 

Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory. 
Bend  from  heaven  thy  gracious  ear. 

While  our  waiting  souls  adore  thee. 
Friend  of  helpless  sinners,  hear ! 

By  thy  mercy. 
Oh,  deliver  us,  good  Lord ! 

From  the  depth  of  nature's  blindness, 
From  the  hardening  power  of  sin, 

From  all  malice  and  unkindness. 
From  the  pride  that  lurks  within. 

By  thy  mercy. 
Oh  deliver  us,  good  Lord ! 

When  temptation  sorely  presses. 

In  the  day  of  Satan's  power, 
In  our  times  of  deep  distresses. 

In  each  dark  and  trying  hour. 
By  thy  mercy. 

Oh  deliver  us,  good  Lord ! 

,  01.  Tune  881. 

Once  again  beside  the  cross. 
All  my  gain  I  count  but  loss ; 
Earthly  pleasures  fade  away, 
Clouds  they  are  that  hide  my  day ; 

Hence,  vain  shadows !  let  me  see 

Jesus  crucified  for  me. 

Blessed  Saviour !  thine  am  I, 
Thine  to  live,  and  thine  to  die ; 
Height,  or  depth,  or  creature  power, 
Ne'er  shall  hide  my  Saviour  more; 

Ever  shall  my  glory  be. 

Only,  only,  only  thee. 

.  M.  Tune  14. 

We  would  not  live  by  bread  alone. 

But  by  that  word  of  grace, 
In  strength  of  which  w(?  travel  ou 
To  our  abiding'i)ldjCQ, 
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Be  known  to  us  in  breaking  bread, 

But  do  not  then  depart ; 
Saviour,  abide  with  us,  and  spread 

Thy  table  in  our  heart. 

Tlien  sup  with  us  in  love  divine : 

Thy  body  and  thy  blood, 
That  living  bread,  that  heavenly  wine, 

Be  our  immortal  food. 

1  When  the  bread  has  been  distributed,  the  coiniuunlcaut»  8hall  rise  and 
the  Minister  shall  say : 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  said,  Take,  eat-,  this  is  my  body 
which  is  given  for  you. 

SILENT  PRAYER. 

7s,  68  &  8s.  Tune  79. 

Incline  thine  ear  in  favor 
To  us,  most  gracious  Saviour, 

Accept  our  promises : 
Thy  death,  thy  wounds,  and  passion 
Abide  our  heart's  confession. 

Till  we  shall  see  thee  face  to  face 

1  All  standing,  the  Minister  shall  consecrate  the  wine,  saying : 

After  the  same  manner  also  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
took  tlie  cup,  when  he  had  supped,  gave  thanks,  and 
gave  it  to  his  disciples,  saying:  Drink  ye  all  of  it ;  this 
is  my  blood,  the  blood  of  the  New  Testament,  which  is 
shed  for  you  and  for  many,  for  the  remission  of  sins. 
This  do  ye,  as  oft  as  ye  drink  it,  in  remembrance  of  me. 

L.  M.  Tune  22. 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea. 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  tnee, 
O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come— I  come ! 

Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God  !  I  come — I  come ! 

Just  as  I  am ;  thou  wilt  reexiivc. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
liectiuse  thv  \>roimHe  l\>e\\^NV% 
O  Lainhof  (j«odl  1  e-ou\vi— \viom^\ 
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Just  as  I  am ;  thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down ; 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  Gk)a !  I  come— I  come! 

M  Tune  898. 

I  bless  the  Christ  of  (rod ; 

I  rest  on  love  divine; 
And  with  unfaltering  lip  and  heart, 

I  call  this  Saviour  mine. 

I  praise  the  God  of  gracOj 

I  trust  his  truth  and  might : 
He  calls  me  his,  I  call  him  mine. 

My  God,  my  joy,  my  light. 

M.  Tune  14. 

My  God  accept  my  heart  this  day, 

And  make  it  always  thine,  , 
That  I  from  thee  no  more  may  stray ; 

No  more  from  thee  decline. 

Before  the  cross  of  him  who  died. 

Behold  I  prostrate  fall ; 
Let  every  sm  be  crucified, 

Let  Christ  be  all  in  all. 

May  the  dear  blood  once  shed  for  me, 

My  blest  atonement  prove ; 
That  I  from  first  to  last  may  be 

The  purchase  of  thy  love. 

Let  every  thought,  and  work,  and  word, 

To  thee  be  ever  given ; 
Then  life  shall  be  thy  service,  Lord, 

And  death  the  gate  of  heaven. 

i.  Tune  208« 

Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within : 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee  •, 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 
Bise  to  all  eternity. 
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T  The  commnnlcants  shall  give  the  right  hand  of  fellowship  while  the 
following  lines  are  sung : 

P.M.  Tune  82. 

Should  not  I  for  gladness  leap, 
Led  by  Jesus  as  his  slieep  ? 
For  when  these  blest  days  are  over, 
To  the  arms  of  my  dear  Saviour, 
I  shall  be  conveyed  to  rest ; 
Amen,  yea,  my  lot  is  blest. 

BENEDICTION. 


V. 

b.M.  Tune  895. 

Spirit  of  truth,  come  down. 

Reveal  the  things  of  Grod, 
Make  thou  to  as  Christ's  Godhead  known. 

Apply  his  precious  blood. 

His  merits  glorify, 

That  each  may  clearly  see, 
Jesus,  who  did  for  sinners  die. 

Hath  surely  died  for  me. 

Then,  only  then,  we  feel 

Our  interest  in  his  blood. 
And  cry  with  joy  unspeakable, 

*'  Thou  art  my  Lord,  my  Groa." 

P.M.  Tune  819. 

Most  holy  Lord  and  God, 

Holy,  almighty  God, 

Holy  and  most  merciful  Saviour, 

Thou  eternal  God ; 
Bless  thy  congregation 
Through  thy  sufferings,  death,  and  blood : 

Have  mercy,  O  Lord. 

PRAYER. 

\  The  communicants  shall  give  the  right  hand  of  fellowship  while  the 
fc  Uowlng  lines  are  sung : 

Tune  188,  part  2. 

8ay,  ''  My  peace  lleav^-wWAx^ww" 
Amen,  Amen,  \>e  \t  so. 
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Sc  68.  Tune  181. 

Draw  near  to  Jesus'  table, 

Ye  contrite  souls,  draw  near ; 
The  hungry,  sick,  and  feeble 

Are  made  most  welcome  here : 
Let  Jesus'  death  engraven 

Upon  your  hearts  remain ; 
Thus  here,  and  there  in  heaven, 

Eternal  life  you  gain. 

All  standing,  the  Minister  shall  consecrate  the  bread,  saying  : 

3ur  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  same  night  in  which  he  was 
trayed,  took  bread,  and,  when  he  had  given  thanks, 
brake  it,  and  gave  it  to  his  disciples  and  said  :  Take, 
t;  this  is  my  body  which  is  given  for  you.  This  do  in 
tnembrance  of  me. 

M.  Tune  14. 

Together  with  these  symbols,  Lord, 

Thy  blessed  self  impart : 
And  let  thy  holy  flesh  and  blood 

Feed  the  believing  heart. 

Let  us  from  all  our  sins  be  washed 

In  thy  atoning  blood ; 
And  let  thy  Spirit  be  the  seal 

That  we  are  born  of  God. 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  with  Jesus'  love 

Prepare  us  for  this  feast ; 
Oh  let  us  banquet  with  our  Lord, 

And  lean  upon  his  breast. 

M.  Tune  119. 

Bread  of  life, 
Christ,  by  whom  alone  we  live ; 
Bread  that  came  to  us  from  heaven, 

My  poor  soul  can  never  thrive 
Unless  thou  appease  its  craving : 
Lord,  I  hunger  only  after  thee, 
Feed  thou  mb. 


Holy  Lord, 
By  thy  body  given  to  death, 
^fortify^  my  .sinful  nature, 
Till  I  yield  my  dying  breath-, 


]/o. 
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Ah,  protect  thy  feeble  creature: 
Grant  that  I,  by  nothing  drawn  aside, 
Thine  abide. 

78.  Tune  208. 

Ye  who  Jesus'  death  proclaim, 

Service  yield  to  him  with  joy ; 
Praise  \iith  every  breath  his  name, 

Grace  to  extol  be  your  employ : 
Gra«e  supports  us  every  day. 
Leads  us  m  the  narrow  way: 

'T  is  through  grace  alone  that  we 

Can  obtain  the  victory. 

Christ,  thy  all-atoning  death 
Is  our  life  while  here  below ; 

Strengthen  thou  our  feeble  faith. 
Constantly  thy  aid  bestow : 

In  thy  mercy  we  confide, 

Safely  to  the  end  us  guide ; 
Zion,  if  thy  head  depart, 
Void  of  life  and  strength  thou  art. 

T  When  the  bread  has  been  distributed,  the  commanicants  shall  rise  and 
the  Minister  shall  say : 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  said,  Take,  eat ;  this  is  my  body 
which  is  given  for  you. 

SILENT  PRAYER. 

8s  &  7s.  Tune  16. 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
Which  before  the  cross  I  spend ; 

Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing 
From  the  sinner's  dying  friend. 

Here  I  '11  sit,  for  ever  viewing 
Mercy's  streams,  in  streams  of  blood ; 

Precious  drops  my  soul  bedewing, 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

1  All  Standing,  the  Minister  shall  consecrate  the  wine,  sajrlng: 

After  the  same  manner  also  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ 

took  the  cup,  when  he  had  supped,  gave  thanks,  and 

f^aveitto  his  disciples,  saying:  Drink  ye  all  of  it;  this 

J's  my  bloody  the  blood  of  the  r^evj  Tea\.«a!i«tit,  which  is 

shed  for  you  and  for  many,  tot  Wi©  teixvvBssiotk  <i\  %:vk^. 

This  do  ye,  as  oft  as  ye  drink  \t,  \n  xem©m\ix«i!kCftQ\  xasu 
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A  6s.  Tune  ISl. 

Thy  blood,  so  dear  and  precious, 

Love  muaae  thee  shed  for  me ; 
Oh,  may  I  now,  dear  Jesus, 

Love  thee  most  fervently ; 
May  the  divine  impression 

Of  thy  atoning  death, 
And  all  thy  bitter  passion. 

Ne'er  leave  me  while  I  've  breath. 

,  M.  Tune  14. 

For  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 

Close  to  thy  pierced  side ; 
This  all  my  hope  and  all  my  plea, 

For  me  the  Saviour  died. 

My  dying  Saviour  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood, 

And  cleanse,  and  keep  me  clean. 

The  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 

Till  faith  to  sight  improve ; 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 

And  all  my  soul  be  love. 

.  M.  Tune  189. 

Naught  in  this  world  affords  true  rest 

But  Christ's  atoning  blood ; 
This  purifies  the  guilty  breast. 

And  reconciles  to  God : 
Hence  flows  unfeign^  love  to  him 
Who  came  lost  sinners  to  redeem, 

And  Christ  our  Saviour  doth  appear 

Daily  to  us  more  dear. 

s  A  7e.  Tune  167. 

Oh,  could  we  but  love  that  Saviour, 

Who  loves  us  so  ardently, 
As  we  ought,  our  souls  would  ever 

Full  of  joy  and  comfort  be : 
If  we,  by  his  love  excited, 

Could  ourselves  and  all  forget, 
ITien  with  Je8U8  Christ  united, 

We  should  heaven  anticipate. 
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Did  but  Jesus'  love  and  merit 

Fill  our  hearts  both  night  and  day, 
And  the  unction  of  his  Spirit 

All  our  thoughts  and  actions  sway : 
Might  we  all  be  ever  ready 

ChecTfulljr  to  testify, 
How  our  spirit,  soul  and  body 

Do  in  God  our  Saviour  joy. 

7s,  8s  A  7s.  Ti 

Jesus  will  I  never  leave, 
He 's  the  God  of  my  salvation ; 

Through  his  merits  I  receive 
Pardon,  life,  and  consolation: 

All  the  powers  of  my  mind 

To  my  Saviour  be  resigned. 

He  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
Joined  with  him  in  close  commun 

And  his  bitter  passion  is 
The  foundation  of  this  union : 

Full  of  hopes  which  never  yield, 

Firm  on  him,  my  rock,  I  build. 

p.  M.  Tu 

Meanwhile  God  the  Holy  Spirit 
Is  our  pledge  of  joys  to  come. 

Of  the  buss  we  shall  inherit 
When  above  with  Christ  at  home : 

Oh,  this  blessed  meditation 

Yields  us  solid  consolation, 
That  we  shall,  when  time  is  o'er, 
With  the  Lord  be  evermore. 

L.  M.  T 

Spirit  of  mercy,  truth  and  love. 
Oh,  shed  thine  influence  from  above; 
And  still,  from  age  to  age,  convey 
The  wonders  of  this  sacred  day. 

In  every  clime,  by  every  tongue, 
Be  God's  surpassmg  glory  sung ; 
Let  all  the  listemrvg  eaTW\\>Qi\»xi"^\» 
The  wonders  by  out  ^«cv\o\xt  n^twjl^ 
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Unfailing  comfort,  heavenly  guide, 
Still  o'er  thy  holy  church  preside ; 
Still  let  mankind  thy  blessings  prove. 
Spirit  of  mercy,  truth,  and  love. 

he  communicants  shall  give  the  right  hand  of  fellowship  while  the 
following  lines  are  sung : 

M.  Tune  22. 

O  Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  three  in  one ; 
Thy  grace  devoutly  we  implore. 
Thy  name  be  praised  for  evermore. 

BENEDICTION. 


VI. 

M.  Tune  2dO. 

Jesus,  Lord  most  great  and  glorious, 
Rewaixi  and  crown  of  the  victorious. 

Restorer  of  lost  paradise ; 
We  appear  with  supplication. 
Before  thee,  Gkxl  of  our  salvation, 
And  send  to  thee  our  fervent  cries : 
O  Lord  our  righteousness, 
'T  is  thy  delight  to  bless ; 

We  desire  it, 
Come  then,  for  we 
Belong  to  thee. 
And  bless  us  inexpressibly. 

^.  Tune  2S5. 

O  Church  of  Jesus,  now  draw  near. 
With  humble  joy  and  filial  fear; 
According  to  his  testament 
Ei\joy  the  holy  sacrament. 

Here  all  our  wants  are  well  supplied. 
And  we  show  forth  that  Jesus  died : 
May  we  abide  in  him  by  faith. 
And  cleave  to  him  in  life  and  death. 

PRAYER. 

be  communicants  shall  give  the  right  hand  of  fellowship  while  the 
following  lines  are  sung : 

Tune  las,  IciftV.  p%x\« 

Say,  **My  peace  I  leave  witYv  yo\x\^^ 
Amen,  Amen,  be  it  so. 
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L.  M.  D  Tune  1( 

Jesus,  thy  feast  we  celebrate, 

Show  forth  thy  death  and  praise  thy  name 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 

The  marriage-supper  of  the  Lamb : 
In  memory  of  our  dying  Lord, 

The  church  on  earth,  till  time  shall  end. 
Meets  at  his  table  to  record 

The  love  of  her  departed  Friend. 

1  All  standing,  the  Minister  shall  consecrate  the  bread,  saying : 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  same  night  in  which  he' 
betrayed,  took  bread,  and,  when  he  had  given  thanks 
brake  it,  and  gave  it  to  his  disciples  and  said :  Take,  < 
this  is  my  body  which  is  given  for  you.  This  do  in 
membrance  of  me. 

C.  M.  D.  Tune  6 

Thy  sufferings,  Lord,  each  sacred  sign 

To  our  remembrance  brings ; 
We  feed  upon  thy  love  divine. 

Forget  all  earthly  thin^ : 
O  tune  our  voices,  and  inflame 

Our  hearts  with  love  to  thee ; 
That  each  may  gratefully  proclaim, 

The  Saviour  died  for  me. 

78.  Tune  2 

Christ,  thy  all-atoning  death 
Is  our  life  while  here  below : 

Strengthen  thou  our  feeble  faiih. 
Constantly  thy  aid  bestow : 

In  thy  mercy  we  confide. 

Safely  to  the  end  us  guide ; 
Zion,  if  thy  Head  depart. 
Void  of  life  and  strength  thou  art. 

p.  M.  Tune  1 

O  how  blessed  is  the  station 
Of  all  those  who  love  the  Lord, 

Who  partake  of  his  salvation, 
Trusting  in  his  sacred  word : 

Blest  who,  in  love's  bond  united, 

To  his  altars  are  invited ; 
In  his  courts  on  eartYv  \.Yve^  dwells 
There  his  matcYvleaa  pxaVa^  \»  \i^» 
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^'  M.  Tune  119. 

Gracious  Lord, 
Blessed  is  our  lot  indeed, 
In  thy  raasomed  congregation : 

Here  we  on  thjr  merits  feed, 
And  the  well-springs  of  salvation 
All  the  needy  to  revive  and  cheer. 

Stream  forth  here. 

lOs&Ts.  Tune  188. 

Thou  thy  table  spreadest  for  the  needy, 

Who  may  feaat  and  take  their  fill : 
Thou  to  grant  thy  heavenly  gifts  art  ready. 

And  thy  goodness  to  reveal : 
Soul  and  body  in  this  rich  fruition 
Gain  from  thee,  the  Bread  of  life,  nutrition ; 

And  we,  as  thy  flesh  and  bone. 

Lord,  with  thee  are  rendered  one. 

T  When  the  bread  has  been  distributed,  the  communleaDts  shall  rise  aud 
the  Minister  shall  say : 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  said,  Take,  eat ;  this  is  my  body 
which  is  given  for  you. 

SILENT  PRAYER. 

ds,  78  &  08.  Tune  146. 

Lord  Jesus,  may  the  blood 

Thou  shed'st  for  our  salvation, 
Which  is  our  highest  good. 

Refresh  this  congregation. 
When  in  the  sacrament 

We  take  the  cup  in  faith. 
And  by  this  testament 

Show  forth  thy  bitter  death. 

T  All  standing,  the  Minister  shall  consecrate  ihe  wine,  saying : 

After  the  same  manner  also  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
took  the  cup,  when  he  had  supped,  gave  thanks,  and 
f^ve  it  to  his  disciples,  saying:  Drink  ye  all  of  it;  this 
is  my  blood,  the  blood  of  the  New  Testament,  which  is 
shed  for  you  and  for  many,  for  the  remission  of  sins. 
This  do  ye,  as  oft  as  ye  drink  it,  in  remembrance  of  me. 

88  A  7s.  Tune  88Q» 

On  his  precious  death  and  mmt 
AU  our  hopes  are  «ai'ely  brnit  \ 
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We  rejoice  in  his  salvation, 

Freed  from  sin\s  condemning  guilt: 

Sing  his  triumphs, 
'T  was  for  us  his  blood  was  spilt. 

6s  &  Bs.  Tun 

Liimb  of  God  beloved, 

Once  for  sinners  slain, 
Thankful  we  remember 

What  thou  didst  sustain ; 
Nothing  thee  incited 

But  unbounded  grace. 
To  bear  condemnation 

In  the  sinner^s  place. 

In  thy  wounds,  O  Jesus, 

We  have  found  true  peace ; 
Thou  in  all  distresses 

Art  our  hiding-place : 
Unto  thee  we  '11  ever 

Look  with  humble  faith. 
And  rejoice,  and  glory 

In  thy  w^ounds  and  death. 

88  &  7tt.  Tur 

On  thy  ransomed  congregation. 
Lord,  lift  up  thy  countenance ; 

Be  our  help,  joy,  and  salvation. 
Life  and  health  to  us  dispense. 

In  each  heart  O  fix  thy  dwelling. 
There  erect  a  monument 

Of  thy  love,  all  love  excelling. 
There  fulfill  thy  blessed  intent. 

8s.  8s  &  8s.  Tun 

Christ  the  Lamb  of  God  fixe.th  his  abode 
In  his  ransomed  congregation  : 
And  true  joy  and  consolation, 

Grace  and  truth  abound  where  the  Lord  is  fou 

Strength  to  grow  and  thrive  from  Christ's  < 
derive. 

And  proclaim  his  bitter  \)aasion 
Ah  the  (iiuse  of  imui^s  v4\\nv\\\o\\\ 
Showing  forth  his  i>raLSC  U\V  Uvvi  <^v\Ol  i>^  ^^>3<^. 
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C  M  Tano  14. 

Happy  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined, 

And  saved  by  ^raee  alone ; 
Walking  in  all  his  ways,  they  find 

Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

The  church  above  no  other  theme 

But  Jesus'  love  doth  know ; 
In  joyful  hymns  they  praise  his  name, 

We  do  the  same  below. 

Him  in  his  glorious  realms  they  praise, 

And  bow  before  his  throne ; 
We.  in  the  kingdom  of  his  grace : 

The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

T  The  communicants  shall  give  the  right  hand  of  fellowship  while  the 
following  lines  are  sung : 

f*.  M.  Tune  159. 

We  now  return  each  to  his  tent. 

Joyful  and  glad  of  heart, 
And  from  our  solemn  covenant 

Through  grace  will  ne'er  depart : 
On(»e  more  we  pledge  both  heart  and  lituul. 
As  in  God's  presence  here  we  stand, 

To  live  to  him  and  him  alone. 

Till  we  surround  his  throne. 

BENEDICTION. 


VII. 

.  M.  O.  Tune  166, 

What  praise  unto  the  Lamb  is  due  I 
How  should  this  theme  our  souls  inspire, 

When  we  his  boundless  love  review, 
And  see  hira  on  the  cross  expire: 

Who  can  describe  how  much  he  loved. 
Or  paint  that  strong  and  fervent  zeaV, 

With  which  his  tomlvr  heart  wah  movwJi*. 
my  pangs  aud  sorrows  who  cau  leW^J 
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88,  6s  <ft  8s.  Tun 

We,  deeply  bowed,  can  naught  reply, 
But  at  thy  piere^  feet  we  be, 

Astonished  at  thy  grace. 
That,  vile  and  \\Tetched  as  we  are. 
Such  undeserved  love  we  share; 

To  thee  is  due  eternal  praise. 

PRAYER. 

1  The  coniimmlfants  shall  ifive  the  right  hand  of  fellowship  wl 
following  lilies  are  suug : 

Tune  185,  last 

Say,  "  My  i)eace  I  leave  with  you : " 
Amen,  Amen,  be  it  so. 

78  4  6s.  Tun 

Draw  near  to  Jesus'  table, 

Ye  contrite  souls,  draw  near ; 
The  hungry,  sick,  and  feeble 

Are  made  most  welcome  here : 
Let  Jesus'  death  engraven 

Upon  our  hearts  remain ; 
Thus  here,  and  there  in  heaven, 

Eternal  life  you  gain. 

T  All  standing,  the  Minister  shall  consecrate  the  bread,  saying : 

Our  liord  Jesus  Christ,  the  same  night  in  which  1 
betrayed,  took  bread,  and,  when  he  had  given  than 
brake  it,  and  gave  it  to  his  disciples  and  said :  Tak 
this  is  my  body  which  is  given  for  you.  This  do 
menibrance  of  me. 

P  M.  Tun 

As  oft  as  we  enjoy  this  blessing, 
Eiich  sacred  token  doth  declare 

Thy  dying  love,  all  thoughts  surpassing 
And  while  we  thee  in  memory  bear 

At  each  returning  celebration. 

We  show  thy  death  for  our  salvation. 

C.  M.  Tu 

Jesus,  thy  love  exceeds  by  far 
The  love  of  earthly  friends ; 

Bestows  whate'er  the  sinner  needs, 
Is  linn,  and  never  ends. 

No  man  of  ^eaiU^t  \on^  «\xv  boast. 
Than  tor  \u^  irVewvi  Vo  Oivvi^ 
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Thou  for  thy  enemies  wast  slain ; 
What  love  with  thine  can  vie? 

O  Lord,  I  '11  treasure  in  my  soul 

The  memory  of  thy  love ; 
And  thy  dear  name  shall  still  to  me 

A  grateful  odor  prove. 

8*78.  Tune  167. 

O  that  we,  his  steps  to  follow, 

'Midst  affliction,  scorn,  and  spite, 
And  his  sacred  name  to  hallow, 

Did  each  other  more  excite : 
Every  one  stir  up  his  brother 

To  keep  Jesus  still  in  view, 
Thus  encouraging  each  other 

His  example  to  pursue. 

Then  the  souls  he  joined  together 

Will,  according  to  his  prayer, 
Be  accepted  of  his  Father, 

And  his  kind  protection  share: 
As  thou  art  with  him  united, 

Lord,  may  we  be  one  in  thee, 
And,  by  genuine  love  excited, 

Serve  each  other  willingly. 

!>«.  Tune  B98. 

Thy  presence  makes  the  feast ; 

Now  let  our  spirits  feel 
The  glory  not  to  be  expressed, 

The  joy  unspeakable. 

Now  let  our  souls  be  fed 

With  manna  from  above. 
And  over  us  thy  banner  spread 

Of  everlasting  love. 

M.  Tune  28. 

Jesus,  Lord  of  the  creation, 
Gives  us  now  an  invitation^ 
His  unbounded  love  revealing, 
He  '11  take  up  in  us  his  dwelling. 

This  most  precious,  heavenly  blessing, 
All  our  thought  by  far  surpassing, 
Deeply  bows  us,  Lord,  before  tYie^, 
While  we  gratefully  adore  thee* 
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Now  is  come  our  time  sabbatic, 
Let  us  feel  thy  power  emphatic : 
Ah,  draw  near  to  us,  dear  Saviour, 
Let  us  taste  thy  grace  and  favor. 

I  When  the  hread  has  been  di.strlhuted,  the  communicants  shall  r 
the  Minister  shall  say  : 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  said,  Take,  eat ;  this  is  my 
which  is  given  for  yon. 

SITiENT   PRAYEll. 

7s  A  68.  Tun. 

Thy  blood,  so  dear  and  x)recious, 

Love  made  thee  shed  for  me ; 
()  may  I  now,  dear  Jesus, 

Love  thee  most  fervently : 
May  the  divine  impression 

Of  thy  atoning  death. 
And  all  thy  bitter  passion. 

Ne'er  leave  me  while  I've  breath. 

T  All  standing,  the  Minister  shall  consecrate  the  wine,  saying: 

After  the  same  manner  also  our  Lord  Jesus  ( 
took  the  cup,  when  he  had  supped,  gave  thanks 
gave  it  to  his  disciples,  saying :  Drink  ye  all  of  it 
is  my  blood,  the  blood  of  the  New  Testament,  wh 
shed  for  you  and  for  many,  for  the  remission  ol 
This  do  ye,  as  oft  as  ye  drink  it,  in  remembrance  c 

C.  M.  D.  Tune 

Thy  sufferings,  Lord,  each  sacred  sign 

To  our  remembrance  brings ; 
We  feed  upon  thy  love  divine. 

Forget  all  earthly  things : 
O  tune  our  voices,  and  inflame 

Our  hearts  with  love  to  thee : 
That  each  may  gratefully  proclaim, 

The  Saviour  died  for  me. 

88  A  7s.  lur 

Lamb  of  God,  display  the  virtue 
Of  thy  sanctifying  blood ; 
Overstream  with  life  and  blessing 
Us  poor  sinners  'fore  thee  bowed : 

Sinners,  in  ourselves  unworthy 
Of  the  smallest  crumb  of  grace, 
But  who  dare  of  boundless  mercy 
Boast,  to  our  BiedeeiaeT'^^^T^a^. 
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Js.  Tune  90. 

Christ  is  our  Master,  Lord,  and  God, 
The  fullness  of  the  Three  in  One ; 

His  life,  death,  righteousness,  and  blood, 
Our  faith's  foundation  are  alone. 

His  Godhead  and  his  death  shall  be 

Our  theme  to  all  eternity. 

On  him  we  '11  venture  all  we  have. 
Our  lives,  our  all  to  him  we  owe; 

None  else  is  able  us  to  save. 
No  other  Saviour  will  we  know ; 

This  we  subscribe  with  heart  and  hand, 

Resolved  through  grace  thereby  to  stand. 

Tune  89. 

this  our  high  calling,  harmonious  to  dwell, 
id  thus  in  sweet  concert  Christ's  praises  to  tell, 
I)eace  and  blest  union  our  moments  to  spend, 
d  live  in  communion  with  Christ  as  our  friend  ? 

yes,  having  found  in  the  Lord  our  delight, 
18  our  chief  object  by  day  and  by  night ; 
Is  knits  us  together,  no  longer  we  roam, 
J  all  have  one  Father,  and  heaven  is  our  home. 

e  communl<*ants  shall  give  the  right  hand  of  fellowship  while  the 
following  lines  are  sung : 

fr  7s.  Tune  188. 

/e  who  horo  together  are  assembled. 
Joining  hearts  and  hands  in  one, 
ind  ourselves  with  love  that 's  undisscmbled, 
Christ  to  love  and  serve  alone : 
h,  may  our  imperfect  songs  and  praises 
e  well-pleasing  unto  thee.  Lord  Jesus : 
Say,  "My  peace  I  leave  with  you ;" 
Amen,  Amen,  be  it  so. 

BENEDICTION. 
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VIII. 

C.  M.  D.  Tune 

That  dreadful  night  before  his  death, 

The  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain. 
Did  almost  with  his  latest  breath 

This  solemn  feast  ordain  : 
To  keep  thy  feast.  Lord,  are  we  met. 

And  to  remember  thee ; 
Help  each  poor  sinner  to  repeat, 

For  me  he  died,  for  me. 

Thy  sufferings.  Lord,  each  sacred  sign 

To  our  remembrance  brings ; 
We  feed  upon  thy  love  divine, 

Forget  all  earthly  things ; 
O  tune  our  voices,  and  inflame 

Our  hearts  with  love  to  thee ; 
That  each  may  gratefully  proclaim. 

The  Saviour  died  for  me. 

PRAYER. 

Tune  188,  last 

Say,  "  My  peace  I  leave  with  you: " 
Amen,  Amen,  be  it  so. 

78,  61.  Tune 

Hither  each  afflicted  soul 

May  repair,  though  filled  with  grief; 
To  the  sick,  not  to  the  whole. 

The  physician  brings  relief: 
Fear  notj  therefore,  but  draw  nigh, 
Christ  will  all  your  wants  supply. 

T  AH  standing,  the  Minister  shall  consecrate  the  bread,  saying: 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  same  night  in  which  h 
betrayed,  took  bread,  and,  when  he  had  given  than 
brake  it,  and  gave  it  to  his  disciples  and  said :  Tak< 
this  is  my  body  which  is  given  for  you.    This  do 
membrance  of' me. 

L.  M.  D.  Tun< 

Yes,  Lord,  we  will  remember  thee. 
We  '11  ne'er  forget  thy  love  divine ; 

Thy  cross  we  '11  ever  \>e*aT  m  tcvvtA^ 
Which  made  thee  ouxs>,  ^AxiOLTaaA^rnXJc 
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We  thus  commemorate  thy  death, 
Till  thou  shalt  once  again  appear ; 

Meanwhile  remember,  gracious  Lord, 
Us  thy  unworthy  followers  here. 

108A78.  Tun©  183. 

Thou  thy  table  spreadest  for  the  needy, 
Who  may  feast  and  take  their  fill ; 

Thou  to  grant  thy  heavenly  gifts  art  ready. 
And  thy  goodness  to  reveal : 

Soul  and  body  in  this  rich  fruition 

Gain  from  thee,  the  Bread  of  life,  nutrition ; 
And  we  as  thy  flesh  and  bone. 
Lord,  with  thee  are  rendered  one. 

Cm.  Tun©  14. 

Lord,  how  divine  thy  comforts  are ! 

How  heavenly  is  the  place, 
Where  Jesus  spreads  the  sacred  feast 

Of  his  redeeming  grace ! 

There  the  rich  bounties  of  our  God, 

And  heavenly  glories  shine : 
There  Jesus  saith,  that  I  am  his. 

And  my  Beloved  *s  mine. 

P-  M.  Tune  82. 

Jesus  makes  my  heart  rejoice, 
I  'm  his  sheep,  and  know  his  voice ; 
He 's  a  shepherd  kind  and  gracious. 
And  his  pastures  are  delicious  ; 
Constant  love  to  me  he  shows, 
Yea,  my  worthless  name  he  knows. 

Trusting  his  mild  staff  always, 
I  go  in  and  out  in  peace ; 
He  will  feed  me  with  the  treasure 
Of  his  grace  in  richest  measure ; 
When  athirst  to  him  I  cry. 
Living  water  he  '11  supply. 

^M.  Tune  22 

Thy  love  and  mercies  all  exceed ; 
Tlie  more  I  on  these  dainties  feed, 
The  more  my  eager  soul  is  bent 
To  live  bat  in  this  element. 
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Blest  Jesus,  what  delicious  fare, 
How  sweet  thy  entertainments  are ; 
Never  did  angels  taste  above 
Redeeming  grace  and  dying  love. 

T  When  the  bread  has  been  distributed,  the  communicants  shall  rlst 
the  Minister  shall  say  : 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  said,  Take,  eat ;  this  is  my  t 
which  is  given  for  you. 

SILENT  PRAYER. 
S.  M.  Tune! 

My  Saviour's  pierc6d  side 
Poured  forth  a  double  flood ; 

By  water  we  are  purified. 
And  pardoned  by  his  blood: 

Look  up,  my  soul,  to  him, 
Whose  death  was  thy  desert, 

And  humbly  view  the  living  stream 
Flow  from  his  wounded  heart. 

t  All  standing,  the  Minister  shall  consecrate  the  wine,  saying : 

After  the  same  manner  also  our  Lord  Jesus  CI 
took  the  cup,  when  he  had  supped,  gave  thanks, 
gave  it  to  his  disciples,  saying:  Drink  ye  all  of  it; 
is  my  blood,  the  blood  of  the  New  Testament,  whi( 
shed*^for  you  and  for  many,  for  the  remission  of  i 
This  do  ye,  as  oft  as  ye  drink  it,  in  remembrance  of 

&a  A7b  Txxm 

O  what  would  be  my  condition. 
Did  not  Jesus  stand  my  friend  I 

But  his  faithful  love  and  mercy 
Keep  me  from  all  danger  screened. 

Doth  however  in  my  frail  nature 
Something  stir  that  is  not  good. 

And  might  to  my  soul  prove  hurtful. 
Straight  I  turn  to  Jesus'  blood ;  — 

Straight  to  Jesus'  wounds  and  bruises, 
With  believing  confidence : 

Thus  I  always  can  find  shelter 
From  sin's  baneful  influence. 

Lamb  of  God,  display  the  virtue 
Of  thy  sanctifying  blood ; 

Overstream  witYv  Wfe  ^yv^XA^^^vcv^ 
Us  poor  sinners  'iot^  t\v<ife\ia^<5^. 
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7«.  Tune  203. 

All  the  bliss  which  we  possess 
Is  derived  from  Jesus'  cross ; 

He  to  God  hath  by  his  blood 
Reconciled  and  sav6d  us : 

Now  his  righteousness  is  found 

Our  salvation's  only  ground : 
Hence  all  our  felicity 
Springs,  here  and  eternally. 

78,  88  A  7s.  Tune  88. 

More  than  shepherd's  faithfulness 
To  his  flock  our  Saviour  showeth ; 

From  the  treasures  of  his  grace 
He  the  choicest  gifts  bestoweth : 

As  his  sheep  by  him  we  're  owned, 

Since  his  blood  for  us  atoned. 

They  who  feel  their  want  and  need. 
Thirsting  for  his  great  salvation, 

On  the  richest  pastures  feed, 
With  true  joy  and  delectation ; 

Till  they  shall,  when  perfected. 

With  celestial  joys  be  fed. 

L.  M.  Tune  22. 

Happy,  thrice  happy  hour  of  grace ! 
I  've  seen  by  faith  my  Saviour's  face ; 
He  did  himself  to  me  impart, 
And  made  a  covenant  with  my  heart. 

Ah,  might  in  my  behavior  shine 
The  power  of  Jesus'  love  divine, 
His  conflict  and  his  victory. 
His  seeking  and  finding  me. 

128  A  lis.  Tune  39. 

o  that  we  with  gladness  of  spirit  for  ever 
Adored  and  prais6d  our  crucified  Saviour ; 
^  might  each  pulsation  thanksgiving  express, 
And  each  breath  we  draw  be  an  anthem  of  praise. 

'  The  communicants  shall  give  the  right  hand  of  fellowship  while  the 
lollowing  lines  are  sung : 

^he  Lamb  who  by  blood  our  salvation  obtained, 
j^k  on  him  our  curse,  and  death  freely  sustained, 
*^  jvorthy  of  praises,  let  with  one  accord 
^^^ people  my,  Amen,  O  praise  ye  the  liOtOi. 

JBEJVEDICTION. 
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IX. 

lOs  A  7s.  Tu 

Jesus,  great  high-priest  of  our  professi 
We  in  confidence  draw  near ; 

Condescend,  in  mercy,  the  confession 
Of  our  grateful  hearts  to  hear : 

Thee  we  gladly  own  in  every  nation. 

Head  and  Master  of  thy  congr^ation. 
Conscious  that  in  every  place 
Thou  dispensest  life  and  grace. 

PRAYER. 

T  The  communipants  shall  f?ive  the  right  hand  of  fellowship 
following  hnes  are  sung  : 

Tune  183.  las 

Say,  **  My  peace  I  leave  with  your" 
Amen,  Amen,  be  it  so. 

p.  M.  Tu 

Lord  Jesus,  who  before  thy  passion, 
Distressed  and  sorrowful  fo  death, 

To  us  the  fruits  of  thy  oblation 
In  thy  last  supper  didst  bequeath  ; 

Accept  our  praise,  thou  bounteous  give 

Of  life  to  every  true  believer. 

1  All  Standing,  the  Minister  shall  consecrate  the  bread,  saying: 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  same  night  in  which 
})etrayed,  took  bread,  and,  when  he  had  given  1 
ho  brake  it,  and  gave  it  to  his  disciples  and  said 
eat ;  this  is  my  body  which  is  given  for  you.  Th 
remembrance"  of  me. 

L.  M.  Tl 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 

And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

Forbid  it.  Lord  !  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God 

AJl  the  vain  things  t\va\,  cVvATrcviw^TCLQfi 
I  sacrifice  theiiv  lo  Yv\a\Aoo^, 
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C.  M.  Tune  14. 

Shepherd  of  souls,  refresh  and  bless 

Thy  chosen  pilgrim-flock, 
With  manna  in  the  wilderness, 

With  water  from  the  rock. 

Hungry  and  thirsty,  faint  and  weak, 

As  thou  when  here  below, 
Our  souls  the  joys  celestial  seek. 

That  from  thy  sorrows  flow. 

Be  known  to  us  in  breaking  bread, 

But  do  not  then  depart ; 
Saviour,  abide  with  us,  and  spread 

Thy  table  in  our  heart. 

P.  M.  Tune  86. 

They  who  hunger  after  Christy  are  fed, 
All  the  thirsty  to  life's  fountam  led ; 

He  the  needy  doth  supply 

With  good  things  abundantly  j 
From  his  fullness  they  are  nourished. 

^8.  Tune  208. 

Lord,  thy  body  ne'er  forsake, 

Ne'er  thy  congregation  leave ; 
We  to  thee  our  refuge  take, 

Of  thy  fullness  we  receive  : 
Every  other  help  be  gone. 
Thou  art  our  support  alone ; 

For  on  thy  supreme  commands 

All  the  universe  depends. 

L.  M.  Tune  22. 

Our  only  stay  is  Jesus'  grace. 

In  every  time  and  every  place ; 
And  Jesus'  blood-bought  righteousness 

Remains  his  church's  glorious  dress. 

All  self-dependence  is  but  vain, 
Christ  doth  our  corner-stone  remain, 

Our  rock  which  will  unshaken  stay. 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

He  is  and  shall  remain  our  Lord, 
Our  confidence  is  in  his  word', 
Andf  while  our  Jesus  reigns  a\>ove, 
His  church  will  more  thaiicotiq>xetot^TON^ 
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t  When  the  bread  has  been  distributed,  the  communicants  shall  riae^ 
the  Minister  shall  say : 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  said,  Take,  eat ;  this  is  my  bo 
which  is  giveu  for  you. 

SILENT  PRAYER. 

78,  61.  Tune  5 

Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me ! 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ; 
Ijet  the  water  and  the  blood 
From  thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure ; 

Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  thee  for  dress, 
Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  grace, 

Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly ; 

Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

t  All  standing,  the  Minister  shall  consecrate  the  wine,  saying: 

After  the  same  manner  also  our  Lord  Jesus  Chi 
took  the  cup,  wlien  he  had  supped,  gave  thanks,  s 
gave  it  to  his  disciples,  saying:  Drink  ye  all  of  it;  t 
is  my  blood,  the  blood  of  the  New  Testament,  which 
shod  for  you  and  for  many,  for  the  remission  of  si 
This  do  ye,  as  oft  as  ye  drink  it,  in  remembrance  of  i 

L.  M.  D.  Tuneie 

Ye  followers  of  the  slaughtered  Lamb, 

Draw  near,  and  take  the  cup  of  God ; 
Approiu'h  unto  the  healing  stream, 

And  drink  of  the  atoning  blood: 
That  blood  for  our  redemption  spilt. 

Assuring  us  of  purchased  grace ; 
That  blood  which  takes  away  all  guilt. 

And  speaketh  to  the  conscience  peace. 

7s  &  6s.  Tune  1 

The  ground  of  my  profession 

Is  Jesus  and  his  blood ; 
He  gives  me  the  possession 

Of  everlasting  good ; 
Myself  and  whatsoever 

Is  mine,  I  can  not  trust ; 
The  gifts  of  Christ  rcvy  ^Vvovxt 

Remain  my  oii\y  \i02^1. 
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M.  Tune  1C7. 

That  bond  of  love,  that  mystic  union, 
By  which  to  thee,  our  Head,  we  'rejoined. 

Is  closer  drawn  at  each  communion ; 
By  love  inspired,  we  know  thy  mind, 

And,  feeding  on  thy  death  and  merit. 

Are  rendered  one  with  thee  in  spirit. 

Tune  39. 

ough  dark  be  my  way,  yet  since  he  is  my  guide, 
is  mine  to  obey,  and  't  is  his  to  provide ; 
lOugh  cisterns  be  broken,  and  creatures  all  fail, 
le  word  he  hath  spoken  will  surely  prevail. 

()w  bitter  the  cup  none  can  ever  conceive, 
hich  Jesus  drank  up  that  poor  sinners  might  live; 
is  way  was  much  rougher  and  darker  than  mine: 
id  Jesus  thus  suffer,  and  shall  I  repine? 

M.  Tun 3  82. 

Jesus  makes  my  heart  rejoice, 
I  'm  his  sheep,  and  know  his  voice ; 
He 's  a  shepherd  kind  and  gracious. 
And  his  pastures  are  delicious ; 
Constant  love  to  me  he  shows, 
Yea,  my  worthless  name  he  knows. 

Trusting  his  mild  staff  always, 
I  go  in  and  out  in  peace ; 
He  will  feed  me  with  the  treasure 
Of  his  grace  in  richest  measure ; 
When  athirst  to  him  I  cry, 
Living  water  he  '11  supply. 


The  holy,  spotless  Lamb  of  God, 
Who  freely  gave  his  life  and  blood. 
For  all  my  numerous  sins  to  atone, 
I  for  my  Lord  and  Saviour  own. 

0  King  of  glory,  Christ  the  Lord. 
God's  only  Son,  Eternal  Word, 
Let  all  the  world  thy  mercy  see. 
And  bless  those  who  believe  in  thee. 

Thy  incamRtion,  wounds,  anddealYv 
/  will  confess  while  I  have  breatYv^ 


Tune  22. 
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Till  I  shall  see  thee  face  to  face, 
ArrayM  with  thy  righteousness.' 

f  The  communicants  shall  give  the  right  hand  of  fellowship  while  the 
following  lines  are  sung : 

Tune  188.  last  part. 

Say,  "  My  peace  I  leave  with  you :  " 
Amen,  Amen,  be  it  so. 

BENEDICTION. 


7s.  Tune  208. 

(Iracious  Lord,  with  one  accord, 
Wo  're  assembled  in  thy  name ; 

Deign  to  hear  our  fervent  prayer, 
Mercy  is  our  only  claim. 

While  with  tears  and  blushing  face 

We  our  sins  to  thee  confess, 
And  our  hearts  with  thanks  o'erflow 
For  the  grace  thou  dost  bestow. 

PRAYER. 

t  The  communicants  shall  give  the  right  hand  of  fellowship  while  the 
following  lines  are  sung : 

Tune  88,  last  part. 

Say,  **  My  peace  I  leave  with  you:  *' 
Amen,  Amen,  be  it  so. 

L.  M.  Tune  22. 

O  Church  of  Jesus,  now  draw  near 
With  humble  joy  and  filial  fear ; 
According  to  his  testament 
Enjoy  the  holy  sacrament. 

f  All  standing,  the  Minister  shall  consecrate  the  bread,  saying : 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  tho  same  night  in  which  he  was 
betrayed,  took  bread,  and,  when  he  had  given  thanks,  he 
brake  it,  and  gave  it  to  h\8  diaeiplea  and  said :  Take,  eat; 
this  is  my  body  which  itt  gWew  Ilot  ^ow,   ^YV^Sa  ^  ul  re- 
membrance of  me. 
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:.  M.  Tune  14. 

According  to  thy  gracious  word, 

In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 

I  will  remember  thee. 

Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake. 
My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 

Thy  testamental  cup  I  take. 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

Gethsemane,  can  I  forget? 

Or  there  thy  conflict  see, 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 

And  not  remember  thee? 

When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice ! 

I  must  remember  thee. 

88  <&  78.  Tune  167. 

O  could  we  but  love  that  Saviour, 

Who  loves  as  so  ardently. 
As  we  ou^ht,  our  souls  would  ever 

Full  of  joy  and  comfort  be : 
If  we,  by  his  love  excited. 

Could  ourselves  and  all  forget, 
Then  with  Jesus  Christ  united. 

We  should  heaven  anticipate. 

L.  M.  Tune  22. 

Take  our  poor  hearts,  and  let  them  be 
For  ever  closed  to  all  but  thee ; 
Seal  thou  our  breasts,  and  let  us  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  tor  ever  there. 

What  are  our  works  but  sin  and  death, 
Till  thou  thy  quickening  Spirit  breathe ; 
Until  we  strength  from  thee  derive. 
And  in  communion  with  thee  live. 

Ah.  Lord,  enlarge  our  scanty  thought, 
To  know  the  wonders  thou  nast  wrought ; 
Unloose  our  stammering  tongues  to  \fe\V 
Thy  love  immense,  unsearchable. 
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P.  M.  Tune  119. 

Bread  of  life, 
Christ  by  whom  alone  we  live ; 
Bread  that  came  to  us  from  heaven, 

My  poor  soul  can  never  thrive. 
Unless  thou  appease  its  craving  : 
Lord,  I  hunger  only  after  thee, 

Feed  thou  me. 

11  Wlien  the  bread  has  been  distributed,  the  communicants  shall  rise  and 
the  Minister  shall  say : 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  said,  Take,  eat ;  this  is  my  body 
which  is  given  for  you. 

SILENT  PRAYER. 
8s  <fc  7s.  Tune  16. 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing. 
Which  before  the  cross  I  spend ; 

Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing 
From  the  sinner's  dying  friend. 

Here  I  Ml  sit,  for  ever  viewing 
Mercy's  streams,  in  streams  of  blood ; 

Precious  drops  my  soul  bedewing. 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

IT  All  standing,  the  Minister  shall  consecrate  the  wine,  sajring : 

After  the  same  manner  also  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
took  the  <;up,  when  he  hud  supped,  gave  thanks,  and 
gave  it  to  his  disciples,  saying:  Drink  ye  all  of  it ;  this 
is  my  blood,  the  blood  of  the  New  Testament,  which  is 
shed  for  you  and  for  many,  for  the  romiswion  of  sins. 
This  do  ye,  as  oft  as  ye  drink  it,  in  remembrance  of  me. 

7s,  61.  Tune  381. 

Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 
From  thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power 

Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfill  thy  law's  demands : 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  a.toT\<i\ 
Thou  must  save,  audt\io\3i«\o\i^- 
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M.  Tune  159. 

Reality  and  solid  ground, 

Firm  root  in  thee  to  gain  ; 
To  feel  thy  precious  blood  hath  drowned, 

Whatever  gives  thee  pain : 
*T  is  this  I  want,  nor  can  I  be 
Content,  till  I  am  one  with  thee, 

Until  my  life  is  hid  in  thine 

Till  thou  art  wholly  mine. 

Bf  7s  A  4s.  Tuie  585. 

Blessed  Jesus,  we  implore  thee, 

Let  us,  cleansed  and  purified, 
Walk  in  grace  and  truth  before  thee, 

And  in  thee  by  Mth  abide ; 
SanctifiOd 

Both  in  body  and  in  mind. 

Unto  us  thy  name's  sweet  savor 

Be  as  ointment  pourM  forth ; 
In  thine  eyes  may  we  find  favor, 

Though  depraved  and  void  of  worth ; 
While  thy  banner 

Over  us,  is  love  divine. 

•,  88  A  7s.  Tune  83' 

Jesas  will  I  never  leave. 
He 's  the  Gk)d  of  my  salvation ; 

Through  his  merits  I  receive 
Pardon,  life,  and  consolation : 

All  the  powers  of  my  mind 

To  my  Saviour  be  resigned. 

Ho  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 

.Joined  with  him  in  close  communion ; 
And  his  bitter  passion  is 

The  foundation  of  this  union : 
Full  of  hopes  which  never  yield, 
Firm  on  him,  my  rock,  I  build. 

'•,  68  A  88.  Tune  79. 

Incline  thine  ear  in  favor 
To  us,  most  gracious  Saviour, 

Accept  our  promises : 
Thy  death,  thy  wounds,  and  passion 
Abide  our  hearts  confession, 

Till  we  shall  see  thee  face  to  I«ucfc. 
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t  The  commHnlcants  shall  give  the  right  hand  of  fellowship  while  tht 
following  lines  are  sung : 

P.  M.  Tune  18B. 

Joy  divine  and  heavenly  peace  with  unction, 

Church  of  Christ,  thy  portion  be : 
Holy  Ghost,  praserve  the  deep  compunction 

Flowing  from  Christ's  agony : 
Father,  blass  and  keep  without  cessation 
Thy  Son's  dearly-])urchased  congr^ation. 

Lamb  of  God,  thy  peace  divine, 

Beal  our  covenant,  we  are  thine. 

BENEDICTION. 


HYMNS. 


HYMNS. 


THE  WORD  OF  GOD. 


C.  M.  1.  Tune  14. 

Father  of  mercies !  in  thy  word 

What  endless  glory  shines ! 
Forever  he  thy  name  adored 

For  th3se  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exhaustless  riches  find — 
Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant, 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around, 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

4  Oh,  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight, 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see. 
And  still  increasing  light. 

5  Divine  instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  thou  forever  near ; 
Teacfh  mo  to  love  thy  sacred  yjOrd, 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 


2  THE  WORD  OF  GOD. 

L.  M.  2.  Tune  22. 

The  Word  of  God  which  ne'er  shall  cectse, 
Proclaims  free  pardon,  grace  and  peace, 
Salvation  shows  in  Christ  alone, 
The  perfect  will  of  Grod  makes  known. 

2  Since  fallen  man,  weak  and  impure. 
Can  not  God's  awful  voice  endure, 
It  pleased  the  Lord,  by  men  to  give 
His  word  to  us,  that  we  might  live. 

3  This  holy  word  exposes  sin. 
Convinces  us  that  we're  unclean. 
Points  out  the  wretched,  ruined  state 
Of  all  mankind,  both  small  and  great. 

4  It  then  reveals  God's  boundless  grace, 
Which  justifies  our  sinful  race. 

And  gives  eternal  life  to  all 
Who  will  accept  the  gospel  call. 

5  It  gently  heals  the  broken  heart. 
And  heavenly  riches  doth  impart, 
Unfolds  redemption's  wondrous  plan. 
Through  Christ's  atoning  death  for  man. 

6  It  gathers  God's  elected  flock. 
Beneath  the  shade  of  Christ,  the  rock. 
With  living  truth  each  soul  supplies, 
Reproves,  directs  and  sanctifies. 

7  It  keeps  our  faith  in  Jesus  sound. 
That  we  in  all  good  works  abound, 

And,  as  joint-heirs  with  Christ,  our  Lord, 
We  once  may  share  the  blest  reward. 

8  O  God  in  whom  our  trust  we  place, 
We  thank  thee  for  thy  word  of  grace ; 
Help  us  its  precepis  to  oVi^y , 

Till  we  diall  live  in  cudVvi^  Olv\^. 
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P.  M.  O.  Tune  119. 

Holy  Lord, 
Thanks  and  praise  be  ever  thine, 

That  thy  word  to  us  is  given. 
Teaching  us  with  power  divine, 

That  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven, 
Everlasting  life  for  us  to  gain. 
Once  was  slain. 

2  Lord,  our  God, 

Mag^  thy  precious  saving  word, 

Till  our  race  is  here  completed. 
Light  unto  our  path  afford ; 

And  when  in  thy  presence  seated, 
We  to  thee  will  render  for  thy  grace 
Ceaseless  praise. 


C.  M.  4.  Tune  14 

How  precious  is  the  book  divine. 

By  inspiration  given ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine. 

To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  Its  light,  descending  from  above, 

Our  gloomy  world  to  cheer. 
Displays  a  Saviour's  boundless  love, 
And  brings  his  glories  near. 

3  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts, 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 
Life,  light  and  joy,  it  still  imparts. 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

4  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 


4  THE  WORD   OF'  GOD. 

C.  M.  5.  Tune  14. 

Jesus,  thy  word  is  my  delight ; 

There  grace  and  truth  are  seen ; 
Ah,  could  I  study  day  and  night. 

And  meditate  therein. 

2  The  gospel,  as  a  polished  glass. 

Thy  glory  lets  us  see ; 
And  by  beholding  there  thy  face 
We  re  rendered  like  to  thee. 

3  O  Lamb  of  God,  the  book  unseal, 

And  to  our  hearts  explain ; 
Let  all  its  life  and  spirit  feel. 
And  heavenly  wisdom  gain. 

4  That  thou  for  us  didst  live  and  die, 

Make  known  to  us,  dear  Lord ; 
To  us  the  promises  apply. 
Recorded  in  thy  word. 

C.  M.  O.  Tune  14. 

Laden  with  guilt,  and  full  of  fears, 

I  fly  to  thee,  my  Lord ! 
And  not  a  glimpse  of  hope  appears, 

But  in  thy  written  word. 

2  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 

Does  all  my  griefs  assuage ; 
Here  I  behold  my  Saviour's  face, 
Almost  in  every  page. 

3  Here  consecrated  water  flows. 

To  quench  my  thirst  of  sin ; 
Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows ; 
Nor  danger  dwells  therein. 

4  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 

The  pearl  of  price  unknown ; 
That  merchant  is  divmdy  >«\s^ 
Who  makes  tYie  pear\\v\a  ov^ia.. 
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5  This  is  the  judge  that  ends  the  strife, 

Where  wit  and  reason  fail ; 
My  guide  to  everlasting  life, 
Through  all  this  gloomy  vale. 

6  Oh,  may  thy  counsels,  mighty  God, 

My  roving  feet  command ; 
Nor  I  forsake  the  happy  road, 
That  leads  to  thy  right  hand. 

C.  M.  7.  Tune  14. 

Thy  law  is  perfect.  Lord  of  light, 

Thy  testimonies  sure ; 
The  statutes  of  thy  realm  are  right, 

And  thy  commandments  pure. 

2  Holy,  inviolate  thy  fear, 

Enduring  as  thy  throne ; 
Thy  judgments,  chastening  or  severe. 
Justice  and  truth  alone. 

3  More  prized  than  gold,  than  gold  whose  waste 

Refining  fire  expels : 
Sweeter  than  honey  to  my  taste, 
Than  honey  from  the  cells. 

4  Let  these,  O  God,  my  soul  convert. 

And  make  thy  servant  wise ; 
Let  these  be  gladness  to  my  heart. 
The  day-spring  to  my  eyes. 

5  By  these  may  I  be  warned  betimes ; 

Who  knows  the  guile  within  ? 
Lord,  save  me  from  presumptuous  crimes, 
Cleanse  me  from  secret  sin. 

6  So  may  the  words  my  lips  express. 

The  thoughts  that  throng  my  mind, 
0  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteo\iai;ieaa. 
With  thee  acceptance  find. 


6  THE  WORD  OF  GOD. 

8s  A  7s.  O,  Tune  16. 

From  the  doctrines  I  '11  ne'er  waver, 
In  the  holy  scriptures  stored ; 

O  what  sweetness  do  I  savor, 
In  each  sacred  covenant  word. 

2  And  if  I  myself  examine, 

While  the  book  I  'fore  me  hold. 
To  each  truth  my  heart  saith  Amen, 
One  the  other  doth  unfold. 

3  Speak,  O  Lord,  thy  servant  heareth 

With  deep  awe  attentively  ; 
What  thy  holy  word  declareth 
Shall  my  rule  and  practice  be. 

88,  78  &  7s.  y.  Tune  80. 

Precious  Bible !  what  a  treasure 
Does  the  word  of  God  afford ; 

All  I  want  for  life  or  pleasure. 

Food  and  medicine,  shield  and  sword; 

Let  the  world  account  me  poor. 

Having  this  I  need  no  more. 

2  In  the  hour  of  dark  temptation 
Satan  cannot  make  me  yield : 
For  this  word  of  consolation 

Is  to  me  both  sword  and  shield : 
While  the  scripture  truths  are  sure, 
9  From  his  malice  I'm  secure. 


THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 
L.  M.  10.  Tune  22. 

Blest  Trinity,  from  mortal  sight 
Veiled  in  thine  own  eternal  light, 
We  thee  confess,  m  thee  believe, 
To  thee  with  loving  \ieat\a  ^^  e\fia:^^. 
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2  O  Father,  thou  most  holy  one ! 
O  God  of  God,  eternal  Son ! 

O  Holy  Ghost,  thou  love  divine ! 
To  join  them  both  is  ever  thine. 

3  The  Father  is  in  God  the  Son, 
And  with  the  Father  he  is  one : 
In  both  the  Spirit  doth  abide. 
And  with  them  both  is  glorified. 

4  Such  as  the  Father,  such  the  Son, 
And  such  the  Spirit,  three  in  one : 
The  three  one  perfect  verity. 
The  three  one  perfect  charity. 

5  Eternal  Father,  thee  we  praise ; 

To  thee,  O  Son,  our  hymns  we  raise ; 
O  Holy  Ghost,  we  thee  adore : 
One  mighty  God  for  evermore. 

lis.  11.  Tune  89. 

O  Father  of  mercy,  be  ever  adored ; 

Thy  love  was  displayed  in  sending  our  Lord 

To  ransom  and  bless   us:   thy  goodness  we 

praise 
For  sending  in  Jesus  salvation  by  grace. 

2  Most  merciful  Saviour,  who  deignedst  to  die. 
Our  curse  to  remove,  and  our  pardon  to  buy ; 
Accept  our  thanksgiving,  almighty  to  save. 
Who  openest  heaven  to  all  that  believe. 

3  O  Spirit  of  wisdom,  of  love,  and  of  power. 
We  prove  thy  blest  influence,  thy  grace  we 

adore; 
Whose  inward  revealing  applies  our  Lord's 

blood. 
Attesting  and  sealing  us  children  oi  Gtod. 


O  THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 

7s.  1/0.  Tune  881 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord 

God  of  hosts,  eternal  King ! 
By  the  heavens  and  earth  adored ! — 

Angels  and  archangels  sing. 
Chanting  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

2  Since  by  thee  were  all  things  made, 

And  in  thee  do  all  things  live. 
Be  to  thee  all  honor  paid ; 

Praise  to  thee  let  all  things  give, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

3  Thousands,  tens  of  thousands,  stand. 

Spirits  blest,  before  the  throne, 
Speeding  thence  at  thy  command ; 

And,  when  thy  commands  are  done. 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

4  Cherubim  and  seraphim 

Veil  their  faces  with  their  win^ ; 
Eyes  of  angels  are  too  dim 

To  behold  the  King  of  kings, 
While  they  sing  eternally 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

5  Thee,  apostles,  prophets,  thee, 

Thee,  the  noble  martyr  band. 
Praise  with  solemn  jubilee ; 

Thee,  the  church  in  every  land, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

6  Hallelujah !  Lord !  to  thee. 

Father,  Son,  and  HoV^  (jVq^ 
Godhead  one,  and  i^etS)Ona  \)Kt%fc\ 
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Join  with  us  the  heavenly  host. 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

C.  M.  lo.  Tune  14. 

Hail  !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Whom  one  in  three  we  know ; 

By  all  thy  heavenly  hosts  adored, 
By  all  thy  church  below. 

2  One  undivided  Trinity 

With  triumph  we  proclaim ; 
Thy  universe  is  full  of  thee. 
And  speaks  thy  glorious  name. 

3  Thee,  holy  Father,  we  confess : 

Thee,  holy  Son,  adore ; 
And  thee,  the  Holy  Ghost,  we  bless, 
And  worship  evermore. 

4  Hail !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Our  heavenly  song  shall  be ; 
Supreme,  essential  one,  adored 
In  co-eternal  three. 

CM.  14.  Tune  14. 

Our  heavenly  Father,  source  of  love. 

To  thee  our  hearts  we  raise : 
Thy  all-sustaining  power  we  prove. 

And  gladly  sing  thy  praise. 

2  Lord  Jesus,  thine  we  wish  to  be, 

Our  sacrifice  receive : 
Made  and  preserved,  and  saved  by  thee, 
To  thee  ourselves  we  give. 

3  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  the  Saviour's  love 

Shed  in  our  hearts  abroad : 

So  shaJ]  we  ever  live  and  move, 

And  be  with  Christ  in  God. 
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4  Honor  to  the  almighty  three, 
And  everlasting  one ; 
All  glory  to  the  Father  be, 
The  Spirit,  and  the  Son. 

68  &  4s.  15. 

Come,  thou  almighty  King  I 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing. 

Help  us  to  praise : 
Father!  all-glorious, 
0*er  all  victorious, 
Come,  and  reign  over  us. 

Ancient  of  days ! 

2  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word ! 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword ; 

Our  prayer  attend : 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless. 
And  give  thjr  word  success ; 
Spirit  of  holmess ! 

On  us  descend. 

3  Come,  Holy  Comforter ! 
Thy  sacred  witness  beaf. 

In  this  glad  hour : 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power. 

4  To  the  great  one  in  three 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence,  evermore ! 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
And  to  etermty 

Liove  au^  a^ot^. 
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7s.  16.  Tune  881. 

Now,  with  angels  round  the  throne, 

Cherubim  and  seraphim, 
And  the  church  which  still  is  one, 

Let  us  swell  the  solemn  hymn  : 
Glory  to  the  great  I  AM ! 
Glory  to  the  slaughtered  Lamb  I 

2  Blessing,  honor,  glory,  might, 

And  dominion  infinite. 
To  the  Father  of  our  Lord, 

To  the  Sjpirit  and  the  Word ; 
As  it  was  all  worlds  before. 
Is,  and  shall  be  evermore. 

L.  M.  17.  Tune  22. 

Father  of  heaven !  whose  love  profound 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found. 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  thy  pardoning  love  extend. 

2  Almighty  Son — incarnate  Word — 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord ! 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit !  by  whose  breath 
The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death. 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah  ! — Father,  Spirit,  Son ! — 
Mysterious  Godhead — three  in  one ! 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
Grace,  pardon,  lifii  to  us  extend. 

88, 7s&i4s.  lo.  Tune  888. 

Glory  he  to  Go<],  the  Father  I 
Glory  be  to  God,  tJie  8ou  1 
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Glory  be  to  God,  the  Spirit ! — 
Great  Jehovah,  three  in  one ! 
Glory,  glory. 
While  eternal  ages  run ! 

2  Glory  be  to  him  who  loved  us, 

Washed  us  from  each  spot  and  stain ! 
Glory  be  to  hun  who  bought  us. 
Made  us  kings  with  him  to  reign ! 

Glory,  glory. 
To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain ! 

3  Glory  to  the  Kiug  of  angels ! 

Glory  to  the  church's  King !  ^ 
Glory  to  the  King  of  nations ! 

Heaven  and  earth !  your  praises  bring ; 

Glory,  glory. 
To  the  King  of  glory  bring ! 

4  Glory,  blessing,  praise  eternal ! 

Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sings ; 
Honor,  riches,  power,  dominion ! 
Thus  its  praise  creation  brings : 

Glory,  glory, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  kings  I 
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S    M.  D.  19.  Tune  598. 

Our  heavenly  Father,  hear 

The  prayer  we  offer  now ; 
Thy  name  be  hallowed  far  and  near, 

To  thee  all  nations  bow  ; 
Thy  kingdom  come ;  thy  will 

On  earth  be  done  in  love, 
As  saints  and  serapYum  fv\\4ll 

Thy  perfect  lavf  a\)ovvi. 
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2  Our  daily  bread  supply, 

While  by  thy  word  we  live ; 
The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 

Forgive,  as  we  forgive  : 
From  dark  temptation's  power, 

From  Satan's  wiles  detend ; 
Deliver  in  the  evil  hour, 

And  guide  us  to  the  end. 

3  Thine,  then,  for  ever  be 

Glory  and  power  divine ; 
The  sceptre,  throne,  and  majesty 

Of  heaven  and  earth  are  thine. 
Thus  humbly  taught  to  pray. 

By  thy  beloved  Son, 
Through  him  we  come  to  thee  and  say, 

All  for  his  sake  be  done. 

5.  M.  D.  20.  Tune  S93. 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise. 

Who  reigns  enthroned  above ; 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 

Th'  almighty  God  of  love. 
Jehovah,  Great  I  AM ! 

By  earth  and  heaven  confessed : 
I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  name 

For  ever,  ever  blessed. 

2  The  God  of  Abraham  praise. 

At  whose  supreme  command 
From  earth  I  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 

Of  heaven,  at  his  right  hand. 
I  all  on  earth  forsake. 

Its  wisdom,  fame  and  power ; 
And  him  my  only  portion  make. 

My  shield,  my  rock  and  tower. 

3  Though  nature's  strength,  decay, 

And  earth  and  hell  withstaud, 
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To  Canaan's  bounds  I  urge  my  way. 
At  his  divine  command. 

The  watery  deep  I  pass, 
With  Jesus  in  my  view, 

And  through  the  howling  wilderness 
My  pilgrim  path  pursue. 

4  The  goodly  land  I  see, 

With  peace  and  plenty  blessed ; 
A  land  of  sacred  liberty, 

And  everlasting  rest. 
There  milk  and  honey  flow, 

And  oil  and  wine  abound ; 
And  trees  of  life  for  ever  grow, 

With  endless  mercy  crowned. 

5  There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 

The  Lord  our  righteousness, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin, 

Jesus,  the  Prince  of  peace. 
On  Zion's  sacred  height 

His  kingdom  he  maintains. 
And  glorious,  with  his  saints  in  light, 

Enthroned  for  ever  reigns. 

6  He  keeps  his  own  secure, 

He  guards  them  by  his  side. 
Arrays  in  garments  white  and  pure 

His  blood-bought,  spotless  bnde. 
With  streams  of  sacred  bliss. 

With  groves  of  living  joys. 
With  all  the  fruits  of  paradise 

His  saints  he  still  supplies. 

7  Before  the  three  in  one 

They  all  exulting  stand. 
And  t(»ll  the  wonders  he  hath  done 

With  his  almighty  hand. 
The  listemn?^  ??.\A\OYVi^  vvU^wd, 

And  swell  iW  vttvA\\v\vE^  \».\»fe. 
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And  sing,  in  songs  which  never  end, 
Jehovah's  wondrous  name. 

8  The  whole  triumphant  host 

Give  thanks  to  Grod  on  high : 
Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Eternally  they  cry : 
Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  mine, 

I  join  the  heavenly  lays ; 
All  might  and  majesty  are  thine, 

And  never-ceajsing  praise. 

Cm.  21.  Tune  14. 

When  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 

My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I  'm  lost 

In  wonder,  love  and  praise. 

2  Unnumbered  comforts  to  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed. 
Before  my  infant-heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

3  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

4  Through  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  deaths, 

It  gently  cleared  my  way. 
And  through  the  pleasing  snares  of  vice. 
More  to  be  feared  than  they. 

5  When  worn  with  sickness,  oft  hast  thou 

With  health  renewed  my  face, 
And  when  in  sin  and  sorrow  sunk. 
Revived  my  soul  with  grace. 

6  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gvfe 

My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
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Nor  is  the  least  a  eheerfiil  heart. 
That  tastes  those  giits  with  joy. 

7  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I  '11  pursue ; 
And  after  death,  in  heaven  with  thee, 
The  glorious  tiieme  renew. 

8  When  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 

Divide  thy  works  no  more. 
My  ever  gratefiil  heart,  O  Lord, 
Thy  mercy  shall  adore. 

9  Through  all  eternity  to  thee 

A  joyful  song  I  '11  raise : 
But  oh,  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 

7s  A  6s.  /g/O.  Tune  IB 

Sometimes  a  light  surprises 

The  christian  while  he  sings ; 
It  is  the  Lord,  who  rises 

With  healing  in  his  wings ; 
When  comforts  are  declining, 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  shining, 

To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

2  In  holy  contemplation 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation. 

And  find  it  ever  new ; 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say, 
Let  the  unknown  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 

3  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 

But  he  will  bear  us  through ; 
Who  gives  the  \\\\ea  c\o\]tvYa!^ 
Will  clotlie  \i\s  i^T^\fe  \fto\ 
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Beneath  the  spreadmg  heavens, 

No  creature  but  is  fed ; 
And  he  who  feeds  the  ravens, 

Will  give  his  children  bread. 

4  Though  vine  nor  fig  tree  neither 

Their  wonted  fruit  should  bear, 
Though  all  the  fields  should  wither, 

Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there ; 
Yet  God  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice; 
For,  while  in  him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice. 

L.  M.  23.  Tune  22. 

Give  to  our  God  immortal  praise ; 
Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways ; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown. 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown ; 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  earth-bom  powers  are  known  no  more. 

3  He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky. 
And  fixed  the  starry  lights  on  high ; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light. 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night ; 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  more. 

5  He  sent  his  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt,  from  darkness,  and  the  grave ; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  bis  mercies  in  your  song. 
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6  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  seat ; 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more. 

L.  M.  D.  24.  Tune  166 

High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 

Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ; 

Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  cloud 

That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs  ; 

For  ever  firm  thy  justice  stands. 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep ; 

Great  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands ; 

Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

2  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large. 
Both  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share  ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge, 

But  man  is  thy  peculiar  care ; 
My  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace. 
Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs ; 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

3  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house 
We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast ; 
There  mercy,  like  a  river,  flows. 
And  we  the  living  water  taste ; 
Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free. 
Springs  from  thy  presence,  gracious  Lord ; 
And  in  thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 

The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 

98  &  8s.  25.  Tune  106. 

He  that  confides  in  his  Creator, 
Depending  on  him  all  Vvi*  days, 
iSiaJJ  be  preserved  in  ^tci  aud  >Na\fcx, 
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And  saved  in  many  dangerous  ways : 
He  that  makes  God  his  staft*  and  stay, 
Builds  not  on  sand  that  glides  away. 

2  What  gain'st  thou  by  thy  anxious  caring  ? 
What  causes  thee  to  pine  away  ? 

Thy  rest  and  health  tiiou  art  impairing 
By  sighs  and  groans  from  day  to  day : 
Thou  art  but  adding  grief  to  grief, 
Instead  of  getting  sure  relief. 

3  Oh  could  we  be  resigned  and  quiet, 
And  rest  in  God's  good  providence, 
Who  oft  prescribes  us  wholesome  diet. 
In  forms  that  please  not  flesh  and  sense : 
To  him  who  chose  us  for  his  own. 

Our  wants  and  cares  are  fully  known. 

4  He  knows  the  hours  for  joy  and  gladness. 
The  proper  time  and  proper  place ; 

Are  we  but  faithful  midst  our  sadness. 
Seek  not  our  pleasure,  but  his  praise ; 
He  '11  come  before  we  are  aware, 
And  dissipate  our  grief  and  care. 

5  Do  thou  with  faith  discharge  thy  station. 
Keep  God's  commands,  live  to  his  praise ; 
Rely  on  him  for  preservation. 

On  whom  the  whole  creation  stays : 
The  man  that's  truly  wise  and  just. 
Makes  God,  and  God  alone,  his  trust. 

C.  M.  Zu,  Tune  14. 

Long  ere  the  lofty  skies  were  spread, 

Jehovah  filled  his  throne : 
Ere  man  was  formed,  or  angels  made, 

The  Maker  lived  alone. 

2  His  boundless  years  can  ne'er  decxease, 
But  still  maintain  their  prime ; 
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Eternity 's  his  dwelling-place, 
And  ever  is  his  time. 

3  While  like  a  tide  our  minutes  flow, 
The  present  and  the  past. 
He  fills  his  own  immortal  now, 
And  sees  our  ages  waste. 

C.  M.  27.  Tune  14. 

In  thee  I  live,  and  move,  and  am ; 

Thou  number'st  all  my  days : 
As  thou  renew'st  my  being.  Lord, 

Let  me  renew  thy  praise. 

2  From  thee  I  am,  through  thee  I  am. 

And  for  thee  I  must  be : 
'T  were  better  for  me  not  to  live. 
Than  not  to  live  to  thee. 

3  Naked  I  came  into  this  world. 

And  nothing  with  me  brought : 
And  nothing  have  I  here  deserved ; 
Yet  I  have  lackM  nought 

4  I  do  not  praise  my  laboring  hand, 

My  laboring  head,  or  chance : 
Thy  providence,  most  gracious  God, 
Is  my  inheritance. 

'5  Thy  bounty  gives  me  bread  with  peace, 
A  table  free  from  strife : 
Thy  blessing  is  the  staff  of  bread, 
W  hich  is  the  staff  of  life. 

6  The  daily  favors  of  my  God 

I  cannot  sing  at  large ; 
Yet  humbly  can  I  make  this  boast, 
I  am  the  Almighty's  charge. 

7  Lord,  in  the  day  thow  a.\l  ^.bout 

The  patlis  NvYiexeml  tTfe«.^\ 
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And  in  the  night,  when  I  lie  down, 
Thou  art  about  my  bed. 

8  Oh,  let  my  house  a  temple  be. 
That  I  and  mine  may  sing 
Hosannas  to  thy  majesty, 
And  praise  our  heavenly  king. 

S.  M.  D.  28.  Tune  898. 

Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears, 

Hope  and  be  undismayed ; 

God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  tears, 

God  shall  lift  up  thy  head ; 

Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms 

He  gently  clears  thy  way ; 

Wait  thou  his  time,  so  shall  the  night 

Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

2  He  everywhere  hath  way. 
And  all  things  serve  his  might. 
His  every  act  pure  blessing  is. 
His  path  unsullied  light ; 
When  he  makes  bare  his  arm, 
What  shall  his  work  withstand  ? 
When  he  his  people's  cause  defends, 
Who,  who  shall  stay  his  hand  ? 

3  Leave  to  his  sovereign  sway 
To  choose  and  to  command. 

With  wonder  filled  thou  then  shalt  own 

How  wise,  how  strong  his  hand ; 

Thou  comprehend'st  him  not, 

Yet  earth  and  heaven  tell, 

God  sits  as  sovereign  on  the  throne. 

He  ruleth  all  things  well. 

4  Thou  seest  our  weakness,  Lord, 
Our  hearts  are  known  to  thee, 
Oh  lift  thou  up  the  sinking  hand ; 
ConGrm  the  feeble  knee ; 
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Let  us,  in  life  and  death. 
Boldly  thy  truth  declare, 
And  publish  with  our  latest  breath 
Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 

68,  7s  A  7s.  /g".  Tune  341. 

Thee,  O  my  Grod  and  King, 

My  Father,  thee  I  sing ; 

Hear  well-pleaseil  the  joyous  sound, 

Praise  from  earth  and  heaven  receive ; 

Lost,  I  now  in  Christ  am  found, 

Dead,  by  faith  in  Christ  I  live. 

2  Father,  behold  thy  son ; 
In  Christ  I  am  thine  own : 
Stranger  long  to  thee  and  rest. 
See,  the  prodigal  is  come ; 
Open  wide  thy  arms  and  breast, 
Take  the  weary  wanderer  home. 

3  Thine  eye  observed  from  far, 
Thy  pity  drew  me  near ; 

Me  thy  bosom  yearned  to  see. 
Me  thy  mercy  ran  to  find. 
Empty,  poor,  and  void  of  thee. 
Hungry,  sick,  and  fiaint,  and  blind. 

4  Thou  on  my  neck  didst  fall, 
Thy  kiss  forgave  me  all. 

Still  the  gracious  words  I  hear. 
Words  that  made  the  Saviour  mine, 
"  Haste,  for  him  the  robe  prepare, 
His  be  righteousness  divine." 

7s.  30.  Tune  581. 

Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart. 
Make  mc  teachable  and  mild, 
Upright,  simple,  free  ftom  tctX., 
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Make  me  as  a  weanM  child ; 
From  distrust  and  envy  free, 
Pleased  with  all  that  pleaseth  thee. 

2  What  thou  shalt  to-day  provide, 

Let  me  as  a  child  receive ; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide, 

Calmly  to  thy  wisdom  leave  ; 
T  is  enough  that  thou  wilt  care. 
Why  should  I  the  burden  bear? 

3  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own, 
Knows  he's  neither  strong  nor  wise, 

Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone ; 
Let  me  thus  with  thee  abide. 
As  my  Father,  guard,  and  guide. 

4  Thus  preserved  from  Satan's  wiles, 

Safe  from  dangers,  free  from  fears, 
May  I  live  upon  thy  smiles. 

Till  the  promised  hour  appears. 
When  the  sons  of  God  shall  prove 
AJl  their  Father's  boundless  love. 

78.  31.  Tune  11 

Day  by  day  the  manna  fell ; 
Oh,  to  learn  this  lesson  well ! 
Still  by  constant  mercy  fed. 
Give  me.  Lord,  my  daily  bread. 

2  "  Day  by  day"  the  promise  reads. 
Daily  strength  for  daily  needs. 
Cast  foreboding  fears  away : 
Take  the  manna  of  to-day. 

3  Lord,  my  times  are  in  thy  hand ; 
All  my  brightest  hopes  have  planned 
To  thy  wisdom  I  resign. 

And  would  wake  thy  purpose  mine. 
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4  Thou  my  daily  task  shall  give , 
Day  by  day  to  thee  I  live ; 
So  shall  added  years  Ail£ll, 
Not  my  own — my  Father's  wilL 


THE   MINISTRY   OF   THE   ANGELS. 
6s  &  5s.  O/W.  Tune  141 

While  the  pilgrim  travels 

On  this  earthly  ground, 
Watchful  guardian-angels 

Compass  him  around ; 
Like  Elisha's  servant, 

He  in  faith  espies 
Hosts  with  fiery  horses. 

Flaming  chariots  rise. 

U  M.  OO.  Tune  22. 

To  God  let  all  the  human  race 
Bring  adoration,  thanks,  and  praise ; 
He  makes  his  love  and  wisdom  known 
By  angels  who  surround  his  throne. 

2  The  angels  whom  his  breath  inspires, 
His  ministers,  are  flaming  fires ; 
With  joy  they  in  his  service  move, 
To  bear  his  vengeance  or  his  love. 

3  With  gladness  they  obey  his  will. 
And  all  his  purposes  fulfill ; 

All  those  who  Jesus'  children  are, 
Are  special  objects  of  their  care. 

4  Our  God  defends  us  day  by  day. 
From  many  dangers  in  our  way. 
By  angels,  who  forever  keep 

A  watchful  eye,  vjYveiii  nn^'tq^,  ^<&fc^. 
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Lord,  we  '11  bless  thee  all  our  days, 
ir  souls  shall  glory  in  thy  grace ; 
ly  praise  shall  dwell  upon  our  tongues, 
1  saints  and  angels  join  our  songs. 

e  pray  thee,  let  the  heavenly  host 
;  guardians  of  our  land  and  coast ; 
d  them  watch  o'er  thy  flock  of  grace, 
lat  we  may  lead  a  life  of  peace. 


34. 


Tune  22. 


)w  let  us  join  our  hearts  and  tongues, 
id  emulate  the  angels'  songs ; 
r  sinners  may  address  their  king 
songs  that  angels  cannot  sing. 

ley  praise  the  Lamb  who  once  was  slain, 
it  we  can  add  a  higher  strain ; 
►t  only  say,  he  suffered  thus : 
it,  that  he  suffered  all  for  us. 

sus,  who  passed  the  angels  by, 
sunied  our  flesh  to  bleed  and  die ; 
}  who  redeemed  us  with  his  blood, 
man  still  fills  the  throne  of  God. 

imanuel,  our  brother  now, 
he  'fore  whom  the  angels  bow ; 
ley  join  with  us  to  praise  his  name, 
it  we  the  nearest  interest  claim. 

it,  ah,  how  faint  our  praises  rise ! 
re,  't  is  the  wonder  of  the  skies, 
lat  we  who  share  his  richest  love, 
cold  and  unconcerned  should  prove. 

1  glorious  hour,  it  comes  with  speed, 
hen  we,  from  sin  and  darkness  freed, 
all  sc«  our  God  who  died  for  man, 
2(1  praise  him  more  than  augels  can. 
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THE  WORK   OF   REDEMPTION. 
C.  M.  o5.  Tune  14 

Behold  what  love  the  Father  hath 

On  guilty  men  bestowed, 
That  we,  who  children  are  of  wrath, 

Should  children  be  of  God. 

2  Oh,  how  beyond  expression  great 

His  love  in  Christ  doth  shine ! 
T  is  like  himself — the  eternal  God, 
Past  knowledge,  all  divine. 

3  Behold,  for  fallen,  guilty  man, 

The  Lord  of  glory  dies ; 
Lays  down  his  life  us  to  redeem, 
A  precious  sacrifice. 

4  Now  doth  our  Lord,  the  Son  of  God, 

Who  for  us  lived  and  died. 
See  of  the  travail  of  his  soul, 
And  is  well  satisfied. 

5  Peace  and  good-will  are  now  to  man 

Most  gloriously  displayed. 
And  life  eternal  we  obtain 

From  God,  in  Christ  our  head. 

6  Oh,  let  us  then  repeat  the  theme. 

Which  always  sounds  above ; 
And  ever  sing  with  joyful  hearts, 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 


C.  M.  D.  Ob.  Tune890. 

Christ,  the  good  sl\e\>herd,  God's  own  Son 
From  all  eternity, 
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Urged  by  his  love,  exchanged  his  throne 

For  human  misery ; 
His  wandering  sheep  gone  far  astray 

He  sought  with  pungent  pain, 
And  did  for  all  a  ransom  pay , 

To  bring  them  home  again. 

One  of  those  sheep,  in  deserts  lost, 

Art  thou,  my  sinful  soul ; 
His  life  it  hath  the  shepherd  cost. 

To  save  and  make  thee  whole ; 
Now  hear  his  voice  with  gratitude. 

Call  on  his  saving  name ; 
For  thee  he  shed  his  precious  blood, 

And  now  his  own  doth  claim. 

M.  o7.  Tune  22. 

To  God  we  render  thanks  and  praise, 
Who  pitied  mankind's  fallen  race. 
And  gave  his  dear  and  only  Son, 
That  us,  as  children,  he  might  own. 

2  The  Word  eternal  did  assume 

Our  flesh  and  blood,  and  man  become. 
The  First  and  Last  with  wonder  see 
Partake  of  human  misery. 

3  He  came  to  seek  and  save  the  lost ; 
We  sinned,  and  he  would  bear  the  cost, 
That  we  might  share  eternal  bliss ; 
Oh,  what  unbounded  love  was  this. 

4  How  wretched  they  who  still  despise 
Jesus,  the  pearl  of  greatest  price ; 
Those  who  neglect  to  hear  his  voice. 
Must  perish  by  their  own  free  choice. 

5  Unhappj  those  who- turn  away, 
Or  such  as  carelessly  delay 
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To  meet  their  Saviour,  though  he  came 
Their  souls  from  misery  to  reclaim. 

6  Come,  sinners,  Jesus  will  receive 
The  chief  of  sinners ;  come  and  live ; 
"  I'll  dwell  with  you,"  our  Saviour  saith : 
Receive  him  in  your  hearts  by  faith. 


GOD  THE  SON. 
CM.  OO.  Tune  14 

Oil,  the  delights,  the  heavenly  joys. 

The  glories  of  the  place. 
Where  Jesus  sheds  the  brightest  beams 

Of  his  overflowing  grace ! 

2  Sweet  majesty  and  awful  love 

Sit  smiling  on  his  brow ; 
And  all  the  glorious  ranks  above, 
At  humble  distance  bow. 

3  Archangels  sound  his  lofty  praise. 

Through  every  heavenly  street ; 
And  lay  their  highest  honors  down. 
Submissive,  at  his  feet. 

4  Princes  to  his  imperial  name 

Bend  their  bright  sceptres  down ; 
Dominions,  thrones,  and  powers  rejoice 
To  see  him  wear  the  crown. 

5  Upon  that  dear  majestic  head, 

That  cruel  thorns  did  wound. 
See  what  immortal  glories  shine. 
And  circle  it  around. 

6  This  is  the  man,  the  exalted  man. 

Whom  we  unseen  adore ; 
But  when  o\it  eyes  sVvsAl  see  his  face, 
Our  hearts  sha\\\oNe\^\m\xvQt^, 
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^8.  OJ/.  Tune  581. 

Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
Christ,  the  true,  the  only  light. 

Sun  of  righteousness,  arise, 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night ; 

Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near ; 

Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom, 

Unaccompanied  by  thee ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return. 

Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 
Till  they  inward  light  impart. 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

3  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine, 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief ; 
Fill  me,  radiancy  divine ! 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 
More  and  more  thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

3s,  88  A  88.  40.  Tune  68. 

Jesus,  who  with  thee 

Can  compared  be  ? 
Source  of  rest  and  consolation, 
Life,  and  light,  and  full  salvation ; 

Son  of  God,  with  thee 

None  compared  can  be. 

2  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
From  all  misery 

And  distress  me  to  deliver. 
And  from  death  to  save  forever ; 

I  am  by  thy  blood 

Reconciled  to  God. 

3  Highest  King  and  Priest, 
Prophet,  Lord,  and  Christ, 
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Thy  dear  sceptre  is  embraced 
By  me  at  thy  feet  abased ; 

I  choose  Mary's  seat 

At  thy  holy  feet. 

4  Grant  me  steadiness, 
Lord,  to  run  my  race. 

Following  thee  with  love  most  tender, 
So  that  Satan  may  not  hinder 

Me  by  craft  or  force ; 

Further  thou  my  course. 

5  By  thy  Spirit's  light 
Me  instruct  aright, 

That  I  watch  and  pray  with  fervor, 
Trusting  thee,  my  soul's  preserver ; 

Love  unfeigned,  O  Lord, 

Unto  me  afford. 

6  When  I  hence  depart. 
Strengthen  thou  my  heart ; 

Where  thou  art,  O  Lord,  convey  me ; 
In  thy  righteousness  array  me, 

That  at  thy  right  hand 

Joyful  I  may  stand. 

L.  M.  41.  Tune 

My  song  shall  bless  the  Lord  of  all. 
My  praise  ascend  to  his  abode: 
Thee,  Saviour,  by  that  name  I  call. 
The  great  supreme,  the  mighty  Grod. 

2  Without  beginning  or  decline. 
Object  of  faith,  and  not  of  sense ; 
Eternal  ages  saw  him  shine. 

He  shines  eternal  ages  hence. 

3  As  much,  wbeiv  m  t\v^  itv«jvi^«t  laid^ 
Almighty  rulei  oi  Wife  ^^, 
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As  when  the  six  days'  work  he  made 
Filled  all  the  morning-stars  with  joy. 

4  Of  all  the  crowns  Jehovah  bears, 
Salvation  is  his  dearest  claim ; 

That  gracious  sound  well-pleased  he  hears, 
And  owns  Immanuel  for  his  name. 

5  A  cheerful  confidence  I  feel, 

My  well-placed  hopes  with  joy  I  see ; 
My  bosom  glows  with  heavenly  zeal, 
To  worship  him  who  died  for  me, 

6  As  man  he  pities  my  complaint ; 
His  power  and  truth  are  all  divine. 
He  will  not  fail,  he  cannot  faint, 
Salvation 's  sure,  and  must  be  mine, 

Bs,  8s  &  Ss.  4/^.  Tune  68. 

O  Eternal  Word, 

Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord ! 
While  the  hosts  of  heaven  adore  thee, 
We  with  awe  fall  down  before  thee, 

And  with  rapture  raise 

Songs  of  love  and  praise, 

2  God  and  man  indeed, 

Comfort  in  all-  need, 
Thou  becam'st  a  man  of  sorrows, 
To  gain  life  eternal  for  us. 

By  thy  precious  blood, 

Jesus,  man  and  God. 

^.  M.  43.  Tune  172. 

Thy  majesty,  how  vast  it  is, 

And  how  immense  the  glory, 
Which  thou,  O  Jesus,  dost  possess ; 

Both  heaven  and  earth  adore  t\\ee  *, 
TJw  It'giom  of  angels  exalt  thy  gveal  Via.m<ti, 
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Thy  glory  and  might  are  transcendent ; 
And  thousands  of  thousands  thy  praises  pro- 
claim, 
Upon  thee  gladly  dependent. 

2  The  Father's  equal,  God  the  Son, 

With  him  thou  ever  reignest ; 
Thou  art  partaker  of  his  throne, 

And  all  things  thou  sustainest ; 
Both  angels  and  men  view  their  Maker  as 
man. 

With  joy  that  is  past  all  expression ; 
Oh  happy,  unspeakably  happy,  who  can 

Find  in  him  life  and  salvation. 

3  This  mystery  every  throne  and  power 

Admires  with  adoration ; 
The  angelic  choirs  for  evermore 

Extol  his  incarnation ; 
The  angels  and  elders  before  him  fall  down, 

With  accents  melodious  him  praising ; 
Unto  the  Lamb  slain,  and  to  him  on  the 
throne. 

They  render  glory  unceasing. 

4  The  church  on  earth  in  humble  strain, 

Exalteth  Christ  our  Saviour ; 
She  sings,  the  Lamb  for  us  was  slain, 

Our  foe  is  cast  for  ever ; 
For  Christ  hath  redeemed  us  by  his  precious 
blood 
Out  of  every  nation  and  kindred. 
And  made  us  thereby  kings  and  priests  unto 
God, 
To  him  thanksgiving  be  rendered. 

5  When  Christ  in  majesty  shall  come. 

With  all  his  bright  attendance, 
On  every  man  pronowwc^  ^  dvyiixv. 
An  iiwful,  iiii*a\  sviuUiiivivi\ 
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Then  shall  his  enemies,  quaking  with  dread, 
Wish  mountains  and  rocks  them  to  cover ; 

The  ransomed  with  gladness  will  lift  up  their 
head, 
And  live  with  Jesus  for  ever. 

L.  M.  44.  Tune  22. 

Before  the  heavens  were  stretched  abroad, 
From  everlasting  was  the  Word ; 

With  God  he  was,  the  Word  was  God, 
And  must  divinely  be  adored. 

2  By  his  own  power  were  all  things  made ; 

By  him  supported  all  things  stand ; 
He  is  the  whole  creation's  head. 
And  angels  fly  at  his  command. 

3  Mortals  with  joy  behold  his  face. 

The  eternal  Father's  only  Son  ; 
How  full  of  truth,  how  full  of  grace 
Was  Christ,  in  whom  the  Godhead  shone. 

4  Archangels  left  their  high  abode, 

To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  descending  God, 
The  glories  of  Immanuel. 

S.  M.  40«  Tune  898. 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God, 

The  God  supreme  thou  art ; 
The  Lord  of  hosts,  whose  precious  blood 

Is  sprinkled  on  my  heart. 

2  Jehovah  is  thy  name ; 

And  through  thy  blood  applied, 
dnwinccd  and  certified  I  am, 
There  is  uo  God  beside. 
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3  Soon  as  the  Spirit  shows 

That  precious  blood  of  thine, 
The  happy,  pardoned  sinner  knows 
It  is  the  blood  divine. 

4  Yea,  only  he,  who  feels 

My  Saviour  for  me  died, 
Is  certain  that  the  Godhead  dwells 
In  Jesus  crucified. 

S.  M.  46.  Tune  895. 

Prepare  a  thankful  song 

To  the  Redeemer's  name ; 
His  praises  should  employ  each  tongue, 

And  every  heart  inflame. 

2  He  laid  his  glory  by. 

And  dreadful  pains  endured. 
That  rebels,  such  as  you  and  I, 
From  wrath  might  be  secured. 

3  Upon  the  cross  he  died, 

Our  debt  of  sin  to  pay ; 
The  blood  and  water  from  his  side 
Wash  guilt  and  sin  away. 

4  And  now  he  pleading  stands 

For  us,  before  the  throne ; 
And  answers  all  the  law  demands. 
With  what  himself  hath  done. 

5  He  sees  us  willing  slaves 

To  sin  and  Satan's  power  ; 
But  with  an  outstretched  arm  he  saves, 
In  his  appointed  hour. 

6  The  Holy  Ghost  he  sends, 

Our  stubborn  souls  to  move. 

To  make  his  eneiwcR  \\\a  fnends, 

And  conquer  tWm.  \>\  \vi\^. 
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7  The  love  of  sin  departs, 

The  life  of  grace  takes  place, 
Soon  as  his  voice  invites  our  hearts 
To  rise  and  seek  his  face. 

8  The  world  and  Satan  rage. 

But  he  their  power  controls ; 
His  wisdom,  love,  and  truth  engage 
Protection  for  our  souls. 

9  Though  pressed,  we  need  not  yield, 

But  shall  prevail  at  length ; 
For  Jesus  is  our  sun  and  shield, 
Our  righteousness  and  strength. 

10  Assured  that  Christ  our  king 
Will  put  our  foes  to  flight. 
We  on  the  field  of  battle  sing. 
And  triumph  while  we  fight. 

L.  M.  47.  Tune  22. 

Come,  worship  at  Immanuers  feet ; 
Behold  in  him  what  wonders  meet ; 
Words  are  too  feeble  to  express 
His  worth,  his  glory,  or  his  grace. 

2  He  is  the  head ;  each  member  lives. 
And  owns  the  vital  power  he  gives ; 
The  saints  below,  and  saints  above. 
Joined  by  his  Spirit  and  his  love. 

3  He  is  the  vine ;  his  heavenly  root 
Supplies  each  branch  with  life  and  fruit ; 
Oh  may  a  lasting  union  join 

My  soul  to  Christ  the  living  vine. 

4  He  is  the  rock ;  how  firm  he  proves ; 
The  rock  of  ages  never  moves ; 

But  the  sweet  streams, that  from  \v\m  ?IQ^, 
Attend  us  all  the  desert  tliTOUg\i. 
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5  He  is  the  sun  of  righteousness, 
Diffusing  light,  and  joy,  and  peace; 
What  healing  in  his  beams  appears. 
To  chase  our  clouds  and  dry  our  tears. 

6  Yet  faintly  to  us  mortals  here, 

His  glory,  grace,  and  worth  appear ; 
His  beauties  we  shall  clearly  trace, 
When  we  behold  him  face  to  face. 

p.  M.  48.  Tune  24^ 

We  bow  before  thy  throne, 

Jesus,  and  thee  alone 

Our  God  and  Saviour  own ; 
While  pilgrims  here  on  earth  we  are. 
We  to  thy  courts  will  oft  repair. 

To  offer  prayer  and  praise ; 

O  God  of  grace, 

Thy  saving  name  we  bless. 

2  Again  we  raise  the  strain. 

Worthy  the  Lamb  once  slain, 

For  evermore  to  reign ; 
Thee,  Christ,  God  blessed  for  evermore 
Our  lips  confess,  our  hearts  adore ; 

Honor  and  majesty. 

Be  given  to  thee. 

Now  and  eternally. 


ADVENT. 


7s  &  6s.  49.  Tune  IBl 

How  shall  I  meet  my  Saviour  ? 

How  shall  I  welcome  thee  ? 
What  manner  oi  \>e\vaN\ot 

Is  now  required  o^  Tcvfe*l 
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I  wait  for  thy  salvation ; 

Grant  me  thy  Spirit's  light ; 
Thus  will  my  preparation 

Be  pleasing  in  thy  sight. 

2  While  with  her  sweetest  flowers 

Thy  Zion  strews  thy  way, 
I  '11  raise  with  all  my  powers 

To  thee  a  grateful  lay ; 
To  thee,  the  king  of  glory, 

I  '11  tune  a  song  divine, 
And  make  thy  love's  bright  story 

In  graceful  numbers  shine. 

L.  M.  50.  Tune  22. 

On  Jordan's  banks  the  Baptist's  cry 
Announces  that  the  Lord  is  nigh ; 
Come  near  and  hearken,  for  he  brings 
Glad  tidings  from  the  King  of  kings. 

2  Be  purified  each  christian  breast. 
And  furnished  for  so  great  a  guest : 
Yea,  let  us  all  our  hearts  prepare 
For  Christ  to  come  and  enter  there. 

3  For  thou  art  our  salvation,  Lord, 
Our  refuge  and  our  great  reward ; 
Without  thy  grace  our  souls  must  fade, 
And  wither  like  a  flower  decayed. 

4  Stretch  forth  thine  hand  a  balm  to  pour. 
And  make  us  rise  to  fall  no  more. 
Upon  thy  pardoned  people  shine. 

And  fill  the  world  with  grace  divine. 

5  To  him -who  left  the  throne  of  heaven 
To  save  mankind,  all  praise  be  given ; 
Like  praise  be  to  the  Father  done, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  three  in  one. 
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78.  Ol,  Tune  11 

All  the  world  give  praises  due ; 
God  is  faithfiil,  God  is  true ; 
He  to  man  doth  comfort  send 
In  his  Son,  the  sinners'  friend. 

2  What  the  fathers  wished  of  old, 
What  the  promises  foretold, 
What  the  seers  did  prophesy, 
Is  fulfilled  most  gloriously. 

3  My  salvation,  welcome  be ; 
Thou,  my  portion,  praise  to  thee ; 
Come,  and  make  thy  blest  abode 
In  my  heart,  O  Sou  of  God. 

4  Grant  thy  comforts  to  my  mind, 
Since  I  'm  helpless,  poor,  and  blind ; 
Oh  may  I  in  faith  abide 

Thine,  and  never  turn  aside. 

5  Jesus,  when  in  majesty 

Thou  shalt  come  my  judge  to  be. 
Grant  in  grace  that  I  may  stand 
Justified  at  thy  right  hand. 

L.  M.  5/C.  Tune  22. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates ; 
Behold,  the  king  of  glory  waits ; 
The  King  of  kings  is  drawing  near, 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  is  here. 

2  The  Lord  is  just,  a  helper  tried ; 
Mercy  is  ever  at  his  side ; 
His  kingly  crown  is  holiness. 
His  sceptre,  pity  in  distress. 

3  Oh,  West  the  land,  t\ve  city  Ueat, 
Where  Christ  the  ruVei  \a  eoiv^^safc^N 
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Oh,  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes, 
To  whom  this  king  of  triumph  comes. 

4  Fling  wide  the  portals  of  your  heart, 
Make  it  a  temple,  set  apart 

From  earthly  use  for  heaven's  employ, 
Adorned  with  prayer  and  love  and  joy. 

5  Redeemer,  come ;  I  open  wide 

My  heart  to  thee ;  here.  Lord,  abide ; 
Let  me  thy  inner  presence  feel, 
Thy  grace  and  love  in  me  reveal. 

6  So  come,  my  sovereign,  enter  in ; 
Let  new  and  nobler  Sf e  begin ; 
The  Holy  Spirit  guide  us  on, 
Until  our  glorious  goal  is  won. 

78  A  6s.  do.  Tune  181 

Oh  how  shall  I  receive  thee, 

How  greet  thee.  Lord,  aright? 
All  nations  long  to  see  thee. 

My  hope,  my  heart's  delight ! 
Oh  kindle.  Lord,  most  holy, 

Thy  lamp  within  my  breast. 
To  do  in  spirit  lowly 

All  that  may  please  thee  best. 

2  Thv  Zion  palms  is  strewing. 

And  branches  fresh  and  fair ; 
My  heart,  its  powers  renewing, 

An  anthem  shall  prepare  ; 
My  soul  puts  off  her  sadness. 

Thy  glorias  to  proclaim ; 
With  all  her  strength  and  gladness, 

She  fain  would  serve  thy  name. 

3  I  lay  in  fetters  />Toaning, 

Thou  com'st  to  set  me  free\ 
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I  stood,  my  shame  bemoaning, 
Thou  com'st  to  honor  me ! 

A  glory  thou  dost  give  me, 
A  treasure  safe  on  high, 

That  will  not  fail  nor  leave  me, 
As  earthly  riches  fly. 

4  Love  caused  thy  incarnation. 

Love  brought  thee  down  to  me; 
Thy  thirst  for  my  salvation 

Procured  my  liberty ; 
O  love  beyond  all  telling. 

That  led  thee  to  embrace, 
In  love  all  love  excelling. 

Our  lost  and  fallen  race ! 

5  Rgoice  then,  ye  sad-hearted. 

Who  sit  in  deepest  gloom. 
Who  mourn  o'er  joys  departed. 

And  tremble  at  your  doom ; 
He  who  alone  can  cheer  you. 

Is  standing  at  the  door ; 
He  brings  his  pity  near  you, 

And  bids  you  weep  no  more. 

68.  54.  Tune  72 

Once  he  came  in  blessing. 
All  our  ills  redressing. 
Came  in  likeness  lowly. 
Son  of  God  most  holy ; 
Bore  the  cross  to  save  us, 
Hope  and  freedom  gave  us. 

2  Still  he  comes  within  us. 
Still  his  voice  would  win  us, 
From  the  sins  that  hurt  us ; 
Would  to  truth  convert  us. 
From  our  foo\\8\v  ^troTft, 
Ere  he  comes  m  tecroxa. 
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3  Thus  if  thou  hast  known  him, 
Not  ashamed  to  own  him ; 
Nor  dost  love  him  coldly, 
But  wilt  trust  him  boldly ; 
He  will  now  receive  thee. 
Heal  thee,  and  forgive  thee. 

4  He,  who  well  endureth. 
Bright  reward  secureth  ; 
Come  then,  O  Lord  Jesus, 
From  our  sins  release  us ; 
Let  us  here  confess  thee. 
Till  in  heaven  we  bless  thee. 

C.  M.  55,  Tune  14. 

Hark  the  glad  sound !  the  Saviour  comes, 

The  Saviour  promised  long ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne. 

And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray. 
And  on  the  eye,  long  closed  in  night, 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 
And,  with  the  riches  of  his  grace. 
To  bless  the  humble  poor. 

5  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim  ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name. 
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88&7S.  56.  Tune  16. 

Hail  !  thou  long-expected  Jesus, 
Born  to  set  thy  people  free ; 

From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us, 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee. 

2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  earth  thou  art ; 
Long  desired  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  waiting  heart. 

3  Born,  thy  people  to  deliver ; 

Born  a  child,  yet  God  our  king ; 
Born,  to  reign  in  us  forever ; 

Now  thy  gracious  kingdom  bring.  ^ 

4  By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone ; 
By  thine  all-sufficient  merit, 
Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne. 
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C.  M.  57.  Tune  14. 

Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come ; 

Let  earth  receive  her  king ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room. 

And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth,  the  Saviour  reigns ; 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plains 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow. 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
He  comes  to  make  \ua  AAesam^  ^o^ 
Far  as  the  curse  \a  foxm^. 


INCARNATION   AND   BIRTH.  4S 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

8s,  7s  A  4s.  58.  Tune  588. 

Hail,  thou  wondrous  infant  stranger. 

Bom  lost  Eden  to  regain ; 
Welcome  in  thy  humble  manger. 

Welcome  to  thy  creature  man ; 
Hail  Immanuel, 

Thou  who  wast  ere  time  began. 

2  Say,  ye  blest  seraphic  legions, 

What  thus  brought  your  Maker  down? 
Say,  why  did  he  leave  your  regions. 
Why  forsake  his  heavenly  throne  ? 

Notes  melodious 
Tell  the  cause :  Good  will  to  man. 

3  We  this  offered  Saviour  needed. 

Hence  we  join  your  theme  with  joy ; 
We  by  none  will  be  exceeded. 
While  we  laud  this  mystery. 

And  with  wonder 
God  incarnate  glorify. 

8s,  7s  &  4s.  59.  Tune  888. 

Peace  on  earth,  heaven  is  proclaiming ; 

Peace,  descending  from  above, 
Peace,  good  will,  lost  man  reclaiming. 

Peace  from  Gt)d,  God  who  is  love ; 
Peace  in  Jesus, 

Peace  that  never  shall  remove. 

2  Glory  to  our  great  Creator, 
Glory  in  the  higjiest  strain ; 
GJoij  U)  the  Mei]iixUn\ 
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Both  from  angels  and  from  men ; 

To  Immanuel, 
All  the  glory  doth  pertain. 

S.  M.  60.  Tune  893. 

O  Saviour  of  our  race, 

Welcome  indeed  thou  art, 
Blessed  Redeemer,  fount  of  grace, 

To  this  my  longing  heart ! 

2  Light  of  the  world,  abide 

Through  faith  within  my  heart ; 
Leave  me  to  seek  no  other  guide, 
Nor  e'er  from  thee  depart. 

3  Thou  art  the  life,  O  Lord ! 

Sole  light  of  life  thou  art ! 
Let  not  thy  glorious  rays  be  poured 
In  vain  on  my  dark  heart. 

4  Star  of  the  East,  arise ! 

Drive  all  my  clouds  away ; 
Guide  me,  till  earth's  dim  twilight  dies 
Into  the  perfect  day. 

7s.  61.  Tune  11. 

What  good  news  the  angels  bring ! 
What  glad  tidings  of  our  king ! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  born  to-day, 
Christ,  who  takes  our  sins  away ! 

2  He  who  rules  both  heaven  and  earth 
Hath  in  Bethlehem  his  birth ; 
Him  shall  all  the  faithful  see, 
And  rejoice  eternally. 

8  Lift  your  hearts  and  voices  high, ' 
With  hosannas  fill  the  sky ; 
Glory  be  to  God  above, 
Who  iiJ  iufinite  iu  \ovc\ 
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4  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men ! 
Now  with  us  our  God  is  seen, 
Angels  join  his  name  to  praise, 
Help  to  sing  redeeming  grace. 

5  Jesus  is  the  loveliest  name, 
This  the  angel  doth  proclaim ; 
Sinners  poor  he  came  to  save, 
They  in  him  redemption  have. 

6  They  who  see  themselves  undone, 
And  take  refiige  to  the  Son, 
They  shall  all  he  born  again, 
And  with  him  in  glory  reign. 

5.  U/W,  Tune  11. 

Hark  !  the  herald-angels  sing. 
Glory  to  the  new-born  king ; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconciled ! 

2  Jovfiil,  all  ye  nations,  rise ; 
Jom  the  triumph  of  the  skies ; 
With  the  angelic  host  proclaim, 
"  Christ  is  bom  in  Bethlehem !" 

3  Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see ! 
Hail  the  incarnate  Deity ! 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell, 
Jesus  our  Immanuel. 

4  Hail  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  peace  1 
Hail  the  sun  of  righteousness ! 

Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings. 
Risen  with  healing  in  his  wings. 

5  Lo,  he  lays  his  glory  by ; 

Bom,  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Born,  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth ', 
Bom,  to  give  timm  yecoud  birt\\. 


46  GOD  THE  SON. 

6  Sing,  we  then,  with  angels  sing, 
"  Glory  to  the  new-bom  king ! 
Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconciled." 

8s  7s  &  As.  DU.  Tune  88a 

Angels,  from  the  realms  of  glory. 
Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth  ; 
Ye,  who  sang  creation's  story, 
Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth ; 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  king. 

2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding. 
Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
God  with  man  is  now  residing. 
Yonder  shines  the  infant  light ; 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  king. 

3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations, 
Brighter  visions  beam  afar ; 
Seek  the  great  desire  of  nations ; 
Ye  have  seen  his  natal  star ; 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  king. 

4  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending, 
Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  the  Lord  descending, 
In  his  temple  shall  appear. 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  king. 

5  Sinners,  wrung  with  true  repentance, 
Doomed  for  guilt  to  endless  pains ; 
Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, 
Mercy  calls  you, — break  your  chains ; 

Come  and  YJOTs,Vv\\i, 
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8s  4  7s.  64.  Tune  16. 

Hark  !  what  mean  those  lioly  voices, 
Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies  ? 

Lo !  th'  angelic  host  rejoices, 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 

2  Hear  them  tell  the  wondrous  story. 

Hear  them  chant  in  hymns  of  joy, 
"  Glory  in  the  highest,  glory ! 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! 

3  "  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven. 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found ; 
Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven ! 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  "  Christ  is  born,  the  great  anointed ; 

Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing ! 
Oh  receive  whom  God  appointed 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ! 

5  "  Haste,  ye  mortals,  to  adore  him  ; 

Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy ; 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  him, — 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high !" 

8s  A  7s.  65.  Tune  16, 

Christ  the  Lord,  the  Lord  most  glorious, 

Now  is  bom  ;  oh  shout  aloud  : 
Man  by  him  is  made  victorious ; 

Praise  your  Saviour,  hail  your  God. 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  on  us  shineth 

Christ  the  sun  of  righteousness ; 
He  to  us  in  love  inclincth. 

Cheers  our  souls  with  pardoning  grace. 

3  Pmise  the  Lord,  whose  saving  splendoT 

Shines  into  the  darkest  night ; 
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Oh  what  praises  shall  we  render 
For  this  uever-ceasing  light. 

4  Praise  the  Lord,  God  our  salvation, 
Praise  him  who  retrieved  our  loss ; 
Sing,  with  awe,  and  love's  sensation. 
Hallelujah,  God  w^ith  us. 

L.  M.  66.  Tune  22. 

To-day  we  celebrate  the  birth 
Of  Jesus  Christ,  who  came  on  earth 
Man  as  his  property  to  claim, 
And  from  perdition  to  redeem. 

2  Awake,  my  heart ;  my  soul,  arise ; 
Look  who  in  yonder  manger  lies ; 
Who  is  that  child,  so  poor  and  mean  ? 
'T  is  he  who  all  things  doth  sustain. 

3  Welcome,  oh  welcome,  noble  guest, 
Who  sinners  not  despised  hast, 
But  cam'st  into  our  misery ; 

How  shall  we  pay  due  thanks  to  thee? 

4  Inimanuel,  incarnate  God, 
Prepare  my  heart  for  thy  abode ; 
Oh  may  I,  through  thy  aiding  grace. 
In  all  I  do,  show  forth  thy  praise. 

H.  M.  6T.  Tune  342 

Lo !  God,  our  God,  has  come ; 

To  us  a  child  is  born, 
To  us  a  son  is  given ; 

Bless,  bless  the  blessed  morn ! 
Oh !  happy,  lowly,  lofty  birth ! 
Now  God,  our  God,  has  come  to  earth. 


2  Rejoice !  our  God  liaa  come, 
tn  love  and  lowlmesa  •, 
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The  Son  of  Grod  has  come, 

The  sons  of  men  to  bless ; 
God  with  us  now  descends  to  dwell, 
Grod  in  our  flesh,  Immanuel. 

3  Praise  ye  the  Word  made  flesh  ; 

True  God,  true  man  is  he ; 
Praise  ye  the  Christ  of  God ; 

To  whom  all  glory  be ! 
Praise  ye  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 
Praise  ye  the  king  that  comes  to  reign. 

lis  &  los.  68. 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morn- 
ing, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine 
aid: 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid ! 

2  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining; 

Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 
Angels  adore  him,  in  slumber  reclining. 
Maker  and  monarch  and  Saviour  of  all  I 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him  in  costly  devotion, 

Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine. 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the 
mine? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation ; 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favor  secure ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration ; 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 

Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine 
aid; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adoTim\%, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  \a  \kA. 
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7a.  69.  Tune  11. 

Bright  and  joyfiil  is  the  mom, 
For  to  us  a  cliild  is  born ; 
From  the  highest  realms  of  heaven 
Unto  us  a  son  is  given. 

2  On  his  shoulder  he  shall  bear 
Power  and  majesty,  and  wear 
On  his  vesture  and  his  thigh. 
Names  most  awful,  names  most  high. 

3  Wonderful  in  counsel  he, 
Christ,  th'  incarnate  Deity, 
Sire  of  ages  ne'er  to  cease. 

King  of  kings,  and  Prince  of  peace. 

4  Come  and  worship  at  his  feet. 
Yield  to  him  the  homage  meet. 
From  the  manger  to  the  throne ; 
Homage  due  to  God  alone. 

lis.  70.  Tune  89. 

Come  liither,  ye  faithful. 

Triumphantly  sing ! 
Come,  see  in  the  manger 

The  angels'  dread  king ! 
To  Bethlehem  hasten 

With  joyful  accord ! 
Oh,  come  ye,  come  hither 

To  worship  the  Lord ! 

2  True  Son  of  the  Father, 

He  comes  from  the  skies ; 
To  be  born  of  a  virgin 
He  doth  not  despise. 

To  Bethlehem  hasten,  etc. 

3  Hark,  hark  to  tVve  aii^'&lal 

All  singing  in  \ieaN<iii, 
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"To  God  in  the  highest 
All  glory  be  given !" 

To  Bethlehem  hasten,  etc. 

4  To  thee,  then,  O  Jesus, 

This  day  of  thy  birth, 
Be  glory  and  honor 

Through  heaven  and  earth ; 
True  Godhead  incarnate, 

Omnipotent  Word ! 
Oh,  come,  let  us  hasten 

To  worship  the  Lord  I 

L.  M.  71.  Tune  22. 

Kejoice,  our  nature  Christ  assumes ; 
Born  of  a  virgin,  lo,  he  comes, 
As  the  Messiah  fore-ordained: 
Adore  and  wonder,  every  land. 

2  He  left  his  bright,  his  glorious  throne. 

He  bowed  the  heavens,  to  earth  came  down ; 
And  thus  his  wondrous  race  began. 
As  God  with  Grod  and  man  with  man. 

3  Behold  a  great,  a  heavenly  light, 

From  Bethlehem's  manger  shining  bright, 
Around  those  who  in  darkness  dwell. 
The  night  of  evil  to  dispel. 

4  Incarnate  God,  exert  thy  power  ; 
Arise,  thou  glorious  conqueror : 
Subdue  sin,  death,  and  every  foe, 
Erect  thy  kingdom  here  below. 

88,  8s  &  68  72.  Tune  187. 

All  my  heart  this  night  rejoices, 
As  I  hear, 
Far  and  near, 
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Sweetest  angel  voices ; 

"  Christ  is  born,"  their  choirs  are  singing : 

Till  the  air, 

Everywhere, 
Now  with  joy  is  ringing. 

2  Hark,  a  voice  from  yonder  manger, 

Soft  and  sweet, 

Doth  entreat, 
"  Flee  from  woe  and  danger ; 
Brethren,  come,  from  all  that  grieves  you 

You  are  freed ; 

All  you  need 
I  will  surely  give  you." 

3  Come  then,  let  us  hasten  yonder ; 

Here  let  all. 

Great  and  small, 
Kneel  in  awe  and  wonder ; 
Love  him  who  with  love  is  yearning ; 

Hail  the  star, 

That  from  far, 
Bright  with  hope  is  burning. 

4  Ye  who  pine  in  weary  sadness. 

Weep  no  more. 

For  the  door 
Now  is  found,  of  gladness ; 
Cling  to  him,  for  he  will  guide  you : 

Where  no  cross. 

Pain  or  loss. 
Can  again  betide  you. 

5  Blessed  Saviour,  let  me  find  thee ; 

Keep  thou  me 

Close  to  thee, 
Cast  me  not  behind  thee ; 
Life  of  life,  my  heart  thou  stillest, 

Calm  I  rest 

On  thy  breast, 
All  this  void  thou  fiWeat. 
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6  Heedfully  my  Lord  1 11  cherish, 

Live  to  thee, 

And  with  thee 
Dying,  shall  not  perish  ; 
But  shall  dwell  with  thee  forever, 

Far  on  high. 

In  the  joy 
That  can  alter  never. 

L.  M.  7e).  Tune  22 

We  sing  to  thee,  Immanuel, 
The  Prince  of  life,  salvation's  well. 
The  plant  of  heaven,  the  star  of  morn. 
The  Lord  of  lords,  the  virgin-born. 

2  All  glory,  worship,  thanks  and  praise. 
That  thou  art  come  in  these  our  days ! 
Thou  heavenly  guest  expected  long, 
We  hail  thee  with  a  joyful  song. 

3  For  thee,  since  first  the  world  was  made, 
Men's  hearts  have  waited,watched  and  prayed; 
Prophets  and  patriarchs,  year  by  year, 
Have  longed  to  see  thy  light  appear. 

4  O  God,  they  prayed,  from  Zion  rise, 
And  hear  thy  captive  people's  cries ; 
At  length,  O  Lord  !  salvation  bring. 
Then  Jacob  shall  rejoice  and  sing. 

5  Now  thou  art  here,  we  know  thee  now ;  ^ 
In  lowly  manger  liest  thou 

A  child,  yet  makest  all  things  great. 
Poor,  yet  is  earth  thy  robe  of  state. 

6  Thou,  who  both  heaven  and  earth  dost  sway, 
In  strangers'  inn  art  fain  to  stay ; 

And  though  thy  power  makes  angda  blcs^t, 
Do8t  seek  thy  food  from  human  \iTeas»\K 


54  GOD  THE  SON. 

7  Encouraged  thus,  our  love  grows  bold 
On  thee  to  lay  our  steadfast  hold, 
The  cross  which  thou  didst  undergo 

Has  vanquished  death  and  healed  our  woe. 

8  Thou  art  our  head ;  then,  Lord,  of  thee 
True  living  members  we  will  be ; 

And,  in  the  strength  thy  grace  shall  give. 
Will  live  as  thou  wouldst  have  us  live, 

9  As  each  short  year  rolls  quickly  round, 
Our  hallelujahs  shall  resound  ; 

And,  when  we  reckon  years  no  more, 
May  we,  in  heaven,  thy  name  adore. 

L.  M.  D.  74.  Tune  166 

What  offering  shall  I  bring  to  thee, 

Immanuel,  my  king  and  God  ? 
Who  didst  vouchsafe  a  man  to  be. 

To  save  me  by  thy  precious  blood ; 
Thou,  at  whose  birth  the  angels  sing, 

"  Peace  upon  earth,  good  will  to  men," 
To  whom  the  sages  humbly  bring 

Their  gifts,  though  thou  appear  so  mean. 

2  This  will  I  do,  thou  child  divine, 

I'll  give  thee  that  for  which  thou  cam'st; 
My  soul  and  body.  Lord,  are  thine, 

And  them  in  love  to  me  thou  claim'st : 
My  humble  sacrifice  receive, 

Dear  Jesus,  born  to  bleed  for  me, 
That  I  by  faith  in  thee  might  live. 

And  with  thee  live  eternally. 

P.  M.  75.  Tune  189. 

Wisdom  and  power  \xi  CVmsl  belong, 
Who  left  his  glorioua  t\iTo\ie\ 
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The  new,  the  blessed  gospel-song 
Is  due  to  him  alone ; 
Join  all  on  earth  in  Jesus'  praise, 
Join  with  the  highest  seraph's  lays ; 
To  us,  to  us  God's  Son  is  given. 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 

p.  M.  76.  Tune  249. 

With  awe,  and  deeply  bowed, 

We  praise  the  incarnate  God, 

Who  took  our  flesh  and  blood ; 

Unto  the  child  at  Bethlehem, 

Whose  birth  the  angelic  choirs  proclaim, 

We  our  thank-offerings  bring. 

And  grateful  sing 

Praise  to  our  heavenly  king. 

L.  M.  77.  Tune  22. 

Maker  of  all  things,  Lord  our  God, 
Now  veiled  in  feeble  flesh  and  blood. 
To  reconcile  and  set  us  free 
From  endless  woe  and  misery ; 

2  What  heights,  what  depths  of  love  divine, 
In  thy  blest  incarnation  shine ! 
Let  heaven  and  earth  unite  their  lays. 
To  magnify  thy  b6undless  grace. 

8s  A  7s.  I  O.  Tune  10. 

Welcome,  blessed  heavenly  stranger ! 

Open,  Holy  Ghost,  mine  eyes. 
Lead  me  to  my  Saviour's  manger. 

Show  me  where  my  Jesus  lies. 

2  0  most  mighty,  O  most  holy, 

Far  above  the  seraph's  thowg\\t\ 
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Zion,  view  thy  king  as  lowly 
As  inspired  prophets  taught. 

lis.  I «/.  Tune  39. 

To  Gk)D  our  Immanuel,  made  flesh  as  we  are. 
Our  friend,  our  redeemer,  and  brother  most  dear, 
Be  honor  and  glory :  let  with  one  accord 
All  people  say,  Amen !  give  praise  to  the  Lord. 


NAME   OF   JESUS. 
C.  M.  80.  Tune  14. 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 

And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
'T  is  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Jesus,  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place. 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus,  my  shepherd,  husband,  friend, 

My  prophet,  priest  and  king ! 
My  lord,  my  life,  my  way,  my  end ! 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart. 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought. 
But  when  I  see  tYvee  s^s  \X\o\3l  «ctl, 
I  '11  praise  thee  as.  1  o\x^\.. 
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6  Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim, 
With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

CM.  ol.  Tune  14. 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  inspire  my  song 

With  thy  immortal  flame ; 
And  teach  my  heart,  and  teach  my  tongue. 

The  Saviour's  lovely  name. 

2  The  Saviour !  oh,  what  endless  charms 

Dwell  in  this  blissfiil  sound ; 
Its  influence  every  fear  disarms. 
And  spreads  sweet  comfort  round. 

3  Here  pardon,  life,  and  joy  divine. 

In  rich  effusion  flow 
For  guilty  rebels,  lost  by  sin. 
And  doomed  to  endless  woe. 

4  God's  only  Son,  stupendous  grace. 

Forsook  his  throne  above ; 
And  swift  to  save  our  wretched  race. 
He  flew  on  wings  of  love. 

5  The  almighty  former  of  the  skies 

Stooped  to  our  vile  abode ; 
While  angels  viewed  with  wondering  eyes, 
And  hailed  the  incarnate  God. 

6  Oh,  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine ; 

Of  bliss  a  boundless  store ; 
Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  thee  mine, 
I  cannot  wish  for  more. 

7  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies ; 

Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall, 
My  Lord,  my  life,  my  sacrifice, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  all. 


58  GOD   THE  SON. 

78.  O/w,  Tune  11. 

Jesus  !  name  of  wondrous  love, 
Name  all  other  names  above ! 
Name  at  which  must  every  knee 
>  Bow  in  deep  humility. 

2  Jesus !  name  of  priceless  worth 
To  the  &llen  sons  of  earth, 
For  the  promise  that  it  gave, 

"  Jesus  shall  his  people  save." 

3  Jesus !  name  of  mercy  mild, 
Given  to  the  holy  child. 
When  the  cup  of  human  woe 
First  he  tasted  here  below. 

4  Jesus !  only  name  that's  given 
Under  all  the  mighty  heaven, 
Whereby  man,  to  sin  enslaved. 
Bursts  his  fetters,  and  is  saved. 

5  Jesus !  name  of  wondrous  love ! 
Human  name  of  him  above ! 
Pleading  only  this,  we  flee 
Helpless,  O  our  God,  to  thee. 

S.  M.  OO.  Tune  893. 

The  ancient  law  departs, 

And  all  its  terrors  cease ; 
For  Jesus  makes  with  faithful  hearts 

A  covenant  of  peace. 

2  The  light  of  light  divine, . 

True  brightness  undefiled. 
He  bears  for  us  the  shame  of  sin, 
A  holy,  spotless  child. 

3  To-day  the  name  is  t\vme, 

At  whicli  we  bend  X\ve  Vxi^\ 
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They  call  thee  Jesus,  child  divine ! 
Our  Jesus  deign  to  be. 

4  All  praise,  eternal  Son, 
For  thy  redeeming  love. 
With  Father,  Spirit,  ever  one 
In  glorious  might  above. 

1.  84.  Tune  11. 

Sweeter  sounds  than  music  knows 
Charm  me  in  Immanuel's  name ; 

All  her  hopes  my  spirit  owes 
To  his  birth,  and  cross,  and  shame. 

2  When  he  came  the  angels  sung, 

"  Glory  be  to  God  on  high !" 
Lord,  unloose  my  stammering  tongue, 
Who  should  louder  sing  than  I  ? 

3  Did  the  Lord  a  man  become, 

That  he  might  the  law  fulfill, 
Bleed  and  suffer  in  my  room. 

And  canst  thou,  my  tongue,  be  still  ? 

4  No,  I  must  my  praises  bring, 

Though  they  worthless  are  and  weak ; 
For  should  I  refuse  to  sing. 

Sure  the  very  stones  would  speak. 

5  O  my  Saviour,  shield,  and  sun, 

Shepherd,  brother,  husband,  friend, 
Every  precious  name  in  one, 
I  will  love  thee  without  end. 

M.  85.  Tune  22. 

There  is  none  other  name  than  thine, 
Jehovah  Jesus !  name  divine, 
On  which  to  rest  for  sins  forgiven, 
For  peace  with  God,  for  hope  ot*  iieavevi. 
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2  There  is  none  other  name  than  thine, 
When  cares  and  fears  and  griefe  are  mine, 
That  with  a  gracious  power  can  heal 
Each  care  and  fear  and  grief  I  feel. 

3  There  is  none  other  name  than  thine, 
When  called  my  spirit  to  resign, 

To  bear  me  through  that  latest  strife, 
And  even  in  death  to  be  my  life. 

4  Name  above  every  name !  thy  praise 
Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Jehovah  Jesus !  name  divine, 
Kock  of  salvation,  thou  art  mine. 

C.  M.  86.  Tune  U. 

Jesus,  I  love  thy  charming  name, 

T  is  music  to  mine  ear ; 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud. 

That  earth  and  heaven  should  hear. 

2  Yes,  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul. 

My  transport  and  my  trust ; 
Jewels  to  thee  are  gaudy  toys. 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 

3  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish. 

In  thee  doth  richly  meet ; 
Nor  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear, 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 

4  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart. 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there, 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds. 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

5  I  '11  speak  the  honors  of  thy  name 

With  my  last  laboring  breath ; 
Then,  speecliless,  cVas^  \iv^  m  mine  arms, 
The  antidote  oi  deaX\i. 
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87. 


Tune  119. 


Jesus*  name, 
Source  of  life  and  happiness ; 
In  this  name  ti'ue  consolation 
Mourning  sinners  may  possess ; 
Here  is  found  complete  salvation ; 
Blessed  Jesus,  we  thy  name  will  praise 

All  our  days. 

God  with  us, 
God  appears  in  human  frame ; 
In  his  name  rejoice  with  gladness. 
Since  to  save  lost  man  he  came ; 
None  need  sink  in  hopeless  sadness. 
For  Immanuel  is  now  with  us, 

God  with  us. 
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88. 


Tune  208. 


Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

What  its  signs  of  promise  are. 
Traveler,  o'er  yon  mountain's  height 

See  that  glory-beaming  star. 
Watchman,  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell  ? 
Traveler,  yes :  it  brings  the  day — 

Promised  day  of  Israel. 

Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night ; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveler,  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 
Watchman,  will  its  beams  ahme 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
Traveler,  ages  are  its  own ; 

See!  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earlYv. 
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3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Traveler,  darkness  takes  its  flight, 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wanderings  cease. 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Traveler,  lo  I  the  Prince  of  peace, 

Lo!  the  Son  of  God  is  come! 

CM.  89.  Tune  14. 

O  THOU,  who  by  a  star  didst  guide 
The  wise  men  on  their  way, 

Until  it  came  and  stood  beside 
The  place  where  Jesus  lay : 

2  Although  by  stars  thou  dost  not  lead 

Thy  servants  now  below. 
The  Holy  Spirit,  when  they  need. 
Will  show  them  how  to  go. 

3  As  yet  we  know  thee  but  in  part : 

But  still  we  trust  thy  word. 
That  blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart. 
For  they  shall  see  the  Lord. 

4  O  Saviour,  give  us  then  thy  grace. 

To  make  us  pure  in  heart. 
That  we  may  see  thee  face  to  face 
Hereafter,  as  thou  art. 

L.  M.  yO.  Tune  2S 

O  Christ,  our  true  and  only  light. 
Illumine  those  who  sit  in  night ; 
Let  those  afar  now  hear  thy  voice. 
And  in  thy  fold  with  us  rejoice. 

2  Fill  with  the  radiance  of  thy  grace 
The  souls  now  lost  in  etiot*^  \smm&> 
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And  all,  O  Lord,  whose  secret  iniiids, 
Some  dark  delusion  hurts  and  blinds. 

8  And  all  who  else  have  strayed  from  thee, 
Oh,  gently  seek !  thy  healing  be 
To  every  wounded  conscience  given, 
And  let  them  also  share  thy  heaven. 

4  Oh,  make  the  deaf  to  hear  thy  word, 
And  teach  the  dumb  to  speak,  dear  Lord, 
Who  dare  not  yet  the  faith  avow, 
Though  secretly  they  hold  it  now. 

5  Shine  on  the  darkened  and  the  cold. 
Recall  the  wanderers  to  thy  fold. 
Unite  those  now  who  walk  apart, 
Confirm  the  weak  and  doubting  heart. 

6  So  they  with  us  may  evermore 

Such  grace  with  wondering  thanks  adore. 
And  endless  praise  to  thee  be  given, 
By  all  thy  church  in  earth  and  heaven. 

7s.  91.  Tune  11. 

Sons  of  men,  behold  from  far. 
Hail  the  long  expected  star ! 
Jacob's  star  that  gilds  the  night. 
Guides  bewildered  nature  right. 

2  Fear  not  hence  that  ill  should  flow. 
Wars  or  pestilence  below ; 

Wars  it  bids  and  tumults  cease, 
Ushering  in  the  Prince  of  peace. 

3  Mild  he  shhies  on  all  beneath. 
Piercing  through  the  shade  of  death ; 
Scattering  error's  wide-fepniaA  m^X), 

Kindling  (iiirkiiess  into  ligViV.. 
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4  Nations  all,  far  off  and  near, 
Haste  to  see  your  God  appear ! 
Haste,  for  him  your  hearts  prepare. 
Meet  him  manifested  there. 

5  Here  behold  the  dayspring  rise. 
Pouring  eyesight  on  your  eyes : 
God  in  his  own  light  survey. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

6  Sing,  ye  morning  stars,  again ! 
God  descends  on  earth  to  reign ; 
Deigns  for  man  his  life  to  employ : 
Shout,  ye  sons  of  God,  for  joy. 

7s  A  6s.  92.  Tune  181. 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed ! 

Great  David's  greater  Son ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed. 

His  reign  on  earth  begun ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression. 

To  set  the  captive  free, 
To  take  away  transgression. 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  comes  with  succor  speedy. 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy. 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing. 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light. 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  his  sight. 

3  By  such  shall  he  be  feared, 

While  sun  and  moon  endure, 
Beloved,  obeyed,  Tever^d*, 
For  he  shall  ^udge  i\ve  v^>wt, 
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Through  changing  generations, 

With  justice,  mercy,  truth, 
While  stars  maintain  their  stations, 

Or  moons  renew  their  y6uth. 

4  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth ; 
And  joy,  and  hope,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  his  path  to  birth ; 
Before  him,  on  the  mountains, 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

6  Arabia's  desert-ranger 

To  him  shall  bow  the  knee ; 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 

His  glory  come  to  see ; 
With  offerings  of  devotion 

Ships  from  the  isles  shall  meet, 
To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 

In  tribute  at  his  feet. 

6  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  him. 

And  gold  and  incense  bring ; 
All  nations  shall  adore  him. 

His  praise  all  people  sing : 
For  he  shall  have  dominion 

O'er  river,  sea  and  shore. 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion. 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 

7  For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end  ; 
The  mountain-dew  shall  nourish 

A  seed  in  weakness  soSvn, 
Wbo8e  Jruit  shall  spread  auA  fLo\m^, 
Aud  shake  like  Lebanon. 
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8  O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  his  throne  shall  rest ; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All' blessing  and  all  blest; 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever. 

That  name  to  us  is — Love. 

78.  93.  Tune  881. 

As  with  gladness  men  of  old 
Did  the  guiding  star  behold ; 
As  with  joy  they  hailed  its  light. 
Leading  onward,  beaming  bright ; 
So,  most  gracious  Lord,  may  we 
Evermore  be  led  to  thee. 

2  As  with  joyous  steps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  manger-bed, 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore ; 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet 

Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 

3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare ; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy. 
Pure  and  free  from  sin's  alloy. 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ !  to  thee  our  heavenly  king. 

4  Holy  Jesus  1  every  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way ; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 
Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last, 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide. 
Where  no  clouds  thy  glory  liide. 

5  In  the  heavenly  co\m\rj  >st\^V 
Need  they  no  cieatev\  Y\^\,\ 
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Thou  its  light,  its  joy,  its  crown, 
Thou  its  sun  which  goes  not  down ; 
There  for  ever  may  we  sing 
Hallelujahs  to  our  king. 

i  A  7s.  94.  Tune  167. 

Come,  thou  universal  blessing. 

Thou,  the  woman's  promised  seed ; 
Perfect  bliss  and  joy  unceasing. 

Deign  throughout  the  earth  to  spread : 
By  thy  holy  incarnation, 

Life,  and  death,  our  guilt  remove ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation, 

Bless  us  with  thy  heavenly  love. 

M.  95.  Tune  1-4. 

Hail  !  kingly  Jesus,  to  thy  feet 
Our  hearts  their  tribute  bring ; 

Not  sparkling  gold,  not  odors  sweet, 
But  love,  our  offering. 

2  Such  treasures  to  thy  manger-bed 

The  ancient  Magi  brought, 
When,  by  the  star  resplendent,  led, 
Judea's  king  they  sought. 

3  But  hearts  of  humble  poverty 

Are  fairer  in  thine  eyes. 
And  penitence  is  more  to  thee 
Than  costly  sacrifice. 

i,  6s  &  8s.  9o.  Tune  79. 

The  wise  men  from  the  East  adored 
The  infant  Jesus  as  their  Lord, 
Brought  gifts  to  him  their  king : 
Jesus,  grant  us  thy  light,  that  we 
The  way  may  find,  and  unto  theft 
Our  hearts,  our  all,  a  tribute  Wvug. 
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8s,  68  <&  8s.  y  I  •  Tune  79. 

May  Jesus  Christ,  the  spotless  Lamb, 
Who  to  the  temple  humbly  came 
The  legal  rights  to  pay. 
Subdue  our  proud  and  stubborn  will, 
That  we  his  precepts  may  fulfill, 
Whatever  rebellious  nature  say. 

S.  M.  98.  Trine  B9S. 

Work  while  it  is  to-day. 
This  was  our  Master's  rule ; 

With  docile  minds  let  us  obey. 
As  learners  in  his  school. 

2  To  work  the  work  of  God, 

Was  his  divine  employ ; 
And  we  must  tread  the  path  he  trod. 
Or  enter  not  his  joy. 

3  For  thee  our  all  to  spend. 

Still  may  we  watch  and  pray; 
And,  persevering  to  the  end. 
Work  while  it  is  to-day. 

L.  M.  99.  Tune  22. 

My  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord ! 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word : 
But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will. 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  dwiue, 
I  would  transcribe  and  m«ike  XJsv^tcl  TKmfe» 
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3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  thy  prayer ; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict  and  thy  victory  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  jimage  here  ; 
Then  Gk)d,  the  judge,  shall  own  my  name 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

L.  M.  100.  Tune  22. 

How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel's  sound 
From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace. 

When  listening  thousands  gathered  round. 
And  joy  and  reverence  filled  the  place ! 

2  From  heaven  he  came,  of  heaven  he  spoke, 

To  heaven  he  led  his  followers'  way ; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke, 
Unyeiling  an  immortal  day. 

3  "  Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's  home ; 

Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest :" 
Yes,  sacred  teacher,  we  will  come, 
Obey  thee,  love  thee,  and  be  blest 

C.  M.  101.  Tune  14. 

Oh,  where  is  he  that  trod  the  sea  ? 

Oh,  where  is  he  that  spake, 
And  lepers  from  their  pains  are  free, 

And  slaves  their  fetters  break? 

2  The  lame  and  palsied  freely  rise. 

With  joy  the  dumb  do  sing ; 
And  on  the  darkened,  blinded  eyes, 
Glad  beams  of  morning  spring ! 

3  Oh,  where  is  he  that  trod  the  aea*l 

Oh,  where  is  he  that  spake. 
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And  demons  from  their  victims  flee, 
The  dead  from  slumber  wake? 

4  Here,  here  art  thou,  almighty  Lord ! 
Oh,  speak  to  us  once  more. 
And  let  thy  healing,  quickening  word 
Our  ruined  souls  restore. 

S.  M.  102.  Tune  893 

Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep  ? 

And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry  ? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 

Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears 

The  wondering  angels  see; 
Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul ! 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

3  He  wept  that  we  might  weep ; 

Each  sin  demands  a  tear ; 

In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 

There  is  no  weeping  there. 

C.  M.  103.  Tune  14. 

In  duties  and  in  suflerings  too. 
My  Lord  I  fain  would  trace ; 

As  thou  hast  done,  so  would  I  do. 
Depending  on  thy  grace. 

2  Inflamed  with  zeal,  't  was  thy  delight, 

To  do  thy  Father's  will ; 
May  the  same  zeal  my  soul  excite, 
Thy  precepts  to  fulfill. 

3  Meekness,  humility,  and  love. 

Through  all  thy  conduct  shine ; 
Oh,  may  my  whole  depottmewt,  \)rove 
-A  copy.  Lord,  of  tiime. 
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L.  M.  104,  Tune  22 

How  beauteous  were  the  marks  divine, 
That  in  thy  meekness  used  to  shine, 
That  lit  thy  lonely  pathway,  trod 
In  wondrous  love,  O  Son  of  God ! 

2  Oh,  who  like  thee  so  calm,  so  bright, 
So  pure,  so  made  to  live  in  light  ? 
Oh,  who  like  thee  did  ever  go 

So  patient  through  a  world  of  woe  ? 

3  Oh,  who  like  thee  so  humbly  bore 
The  scorn,  the  scoffs  of  men,  before  ? 
So  meek,  forgiving,  godlike,  high. 
So  glorious  in  humility  ? 

4  And  death,  which  sets  the  prisoner  free. 
Was  pang,  and  scoff,  and  scorn,  to  thee ; 
Yet  love  through  all  thy  torture  glowed. 
And  mercy  with  thy  life-blood  flowed. 

5  Oh,  in  thy  light  be  mine  to  go. 
Illuming  all  my  way  of  woe  ; 
And  give  me  ever  on  the  road 

To  trace  thy  footsteps.  Son  of  God ! 

7s.  105.  Tune  11. 

Father  of  eternal  grace ! 

Glori^  thyself  in  me ; 
Meekly  beaming  in  my  face 

May  the  world  thine  image  see. 

2  Happy  only  in  thy  love, 

Poor,  unfriended  or  unknown  ; 

Fix  my  thoughts  on  things  above. 

Stay  my  heart  on  thee  alone. 

3  Humble,  holy,  all  resigned 

To  thy  wiiJ— thy  will  \>e  doive\ 
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Give  me,  Lord !  the  perfect  mind 
Of  thy  well-beloved  Son. 

4  Counting  gain  and  glory  loss, 
May  I  tread  the  path  he  trod ; 
Die  with  Jesus  on  the  cross. 

Rise  with  him,  to  thee,  my  God ! 

C.   M.  106.  Tune  14. 

Thou  art  the  way ; — ^to  thee  alone 
From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 

And  he,  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  him.  Lord !  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  truth ; — thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  life ; — ^the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm ; 
And  those,  who  put  their  trust  in  thee, 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  way,  the  truth,  the  life ; 

Grant  us  that  way  to  know. 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win. 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

C.  M.  107.  Tune  14. 

O  Son  of  God  and  man,  receive 
This  humble  work  of  mine ; 

Worth  to  my  meanest  labor  give, 
By  blessing  it  with  thine. 

2  Servant  of  all,  to  toil  for  man 
Thou  didst  not,  Lord,  refuse; 
Thy  majesty  did  i\o\.  dSs^wov 
To  be  employed  iox  \\s. 
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3  In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do, 

Let  me  show  forth  thy  praise ; 
Thy  bright  example  still  pursue 
Through  all  my  jftiture  days. 

4  By  faith  through  outward  cares  I  go, 

From  all  distraction  free ; 
My  hands  alone  engaged  below, 
My  spirit  still  with  thee. 

5  When  thou,  my  Saviour,  shalt  appear, 

Then  gladly  may  I  cry, 
"  The  work  thou  gavest  me  while  here 
Is  done, — ^to  thee  I  fly." 


TRANSFIGURATION. 
L.  M.  108.  Tune  22. 

Let  me  be  with  thee,  where  thou  art, 

My  Saviour,  my  eternal  rest ; 
Then  only  will  this  longing  heart 

Be  fiilly  and  forever  blest. 

2  Let  me  be  with  thee,  where  thou  art. 

Thine  unveiled  glory  to  behold ; 
Then  only  will  this  wandering  heart 
Cease  to  be  faithless,  treacherous,  cold. 

3  Let  me  be  with  thee,  where  thou  art. 

Where  spotless  saints  thy  name  adore ; 
Then  only  will  this  sinfiil  heart 
Be  evil  and  defiled  no  more. 

4  Let  me  be  with  thee,  where  thou  art. 

Where  none  can  die,  where  none  remove ; 
Where  life,  nor  death,  my  sou\  can  ^axV 
From  thy  blessed  presence  and  \Jk5  \qn^ 
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L.  M.  lOJ/.  Tune  22. 

O  WONDROUS  type,  O  vision  fair 
Of  glory  that  the  church  shall  share, 
Which  Christ  upon  the  mountain  shows, 
Where  brighter  than  the  sun  he  glows ! 

2  From  age  to  age  the  tale  declare. 
How  with  the  three  disciples  there. 
Where  Moses  and  Elias  meet, 

The  Lord  holds  converse  high  and  sweet 

3  The  law  and  prophets  there  have  place. 
Two  chosen  witnesses  of  grace ; 

The  Father's  voice  from  out  the  cloud 
Proclaims  his  only  Son  aloud. 

4  With  shining  face  and  bright  array, 
Christ  deigns  to  manifest  to-day 
What  glory  shall  be  theirs  above, 
Who  joy  in  God  with  perfect  love. 

5  O  Father,  with  the  eternal  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  ever  one, 
Vouchsafe  to  bring  us,  by  thy  grace. 
To  see  thy  glory  face  to  face. 


TRIUMPHAL    ENTRY. 
L.  M.  110.  Tune  22. 

KiDE  on !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 

Hark !  all  the  tribes  Hosanna  cry ; 

O  Saviour  meek,  pursue  thy  road 

With  palms  and  scattered  garments  strewed. 

2  Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die ; 
O  Christ,  thy  triumpTaa  tlo>n  W^m 
O'er  captive  death  and  co\ic\viet^(i  ««i. 
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3  Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
The  winged  armies  of  the  sky 

Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes, 
To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice. 

4  Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
The  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh ; 
The  Father,  on  his  sapphire  throne. 
Expects  his  own  anointed  Son. 

5  Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die ; 
Bow  thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain. 
Then  take,  O  God,  thy  power,  and  reign. 

U  M.  ill.  Tune  22. 

What  are  those  soul-reviving  strains 
Which  echo  thus  from  Salem's  plains  ? 
What  anthems  loud,  and  louder  still, 
Sweetly  resound  from  Zion's  hill  ?  • 

2  Lo,  't  is  an  infant  chorus  sings 
Hosanua  to  the  king  of  kings ; 

The  Saviour  comes,  and  babes  proclaim 
Salvation  sent  in  Jesus'  name. 

3  Nor  these  alone  their  voice  shall  raise, 
For  we  will  join  this  song  of  praise ; 
Still  Israel's  children  forward  press, 
To  hail  the  Lord  their  righteousness. 

4  Messiah's  name  shall  joy  impart 
Alike  to  Jew  and  Gentile  heart  ; 
He  bled  for  us,  he  bled  for  you. 
And  we  will  sing  Hosanna  too. 

5  Proclaim  hosannas,  loud  and  clear; 
See  David's  Son  and  Lord  appear  ; 
Ghry  and  praise  on  earth  be  v^\\cvi^ 

Hosanua  in  the  hio;hest  heaven. 
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L.  M.  112.  Tune  22. 

To  THEE  be  glory,  honor,  praise, 
Jesus,  Redeemer,  Saviour,  King! 

Inspired  with  joy  at  thine  approach, 
Thy  children  loud  hosannas  sing. 

2  Hail,  Israel's  king  !  hail,  David's  Son ! 

Hail,  thou  that  in  Jehovah's  name 
Didst  come  thy  people  to  redeem, 
And  coraest  now  thy  crown  to  claim ! 

3  Then,  in  thy  way  to  Salem's  courts. 

They  met  thee  with  triumphal  palms ; 
Now,  for  thy  glad  return  we  watch 

With  longing  prayers,  and  vows,  and  psalms. 

4  Then,  from  the  shouts  of  fickle  joy 

Thou  passedst  to  thy  cross,  thy  grave ; 
Now,  from  the  dawn  of  endless  day, 
We  welcome  him  that  comes  to  save. 

5  To  thee.  Redeemer,  Saviour,  King, 

To  thee  be  glory,  honor,  praise ! 
At  thine  api)roach,  with  joy  inspired, 
Thy  children  loud  hosannas  raise. 


SUFFERINGS   AND   DEATH. 
8s,  88  A  58.  llo.  Tune  68 

Holy  Trinity, 

Thanks  and  praise  to  thee. 
That  our  life  and  whole  salvation 
Flow  from  Christ's  blest  incarnation, 

And  his  de^th  for  us, 

On  the  shameful  cross. 

2  Had  we  angels'  to\v;\ie8, 
With  serapliic  song^, 
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Bowing  hearts  and  knees  before  tliec, 
Triune  God,  we  would  adore  thee 

In  the  highest  strain, 

For  the  Lamb  once  slain. 

lOs  A  7s.  114.  Tune  188. 

My  Kedeemer,  overwhelmed  with  anguish. 

Went  to  Olivet  for  me ; 

There  he  kneels,  his  heart  doth  heave  and 

languish 
In  a  bitter  agony ; 

Fear  and  horror  seize  his  soul  and  senses. 
For  the  hour  of  darkness  now  commences ; 
Ah,  how  doth  he  weep  and  groan, 
For  rebellious  man  to  atone. 

2  How  is  Jesus'  sacred  soul  oppressed 
With  our  sins'  prodigious  load ; 
Though  an  angel  comforts  the  distressed. 
Weak,  and  fainting  Lamb  of  God, 

Yet,  what  trembling  seizeth  liini  all  over. 
Tears,  and  sweat,  and  blood  his  visage  cover, 
And  in  drops  fall  to  the  ground. 
While  his  heart  in  grief  is  drowned. 

3  Stripes  and  cruel  mockeries  he  endured, 
Meek  and  patient,  in  our  stead ; 

How  are  Jesus'  gracious  eyes  obscured ; 
View  his  wounded  back  and  head ; 
He,  whom  thorns  and  scourges  lacerated. 
Is  the  Lord,  who  all  things  hath  created; 
Ah,  his  sufferings,  pain,  and  woe 
Make  my  eyes  with  tears  o'erflow. 

4  See  him  bear  his  cross,  in  deep  affliction. 
On  his  sore  and  wounded  back, 

Ijed  to  Calvarj  tor  crucifixion, 

Where  bis  limba  tlwy  stretch  auA  rack; 
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As  a  lamb  he 's  led  unto  the  slaughter, 
And  his  soul  is  poured  out  like  water ; 
Vinegar  and  gall  he  tastes, 
While  his  suffering  body  wastes. 

5  Now  behold  him  weeping,  bleeding,  crying, 
'Midst  two  thieves  upon  the  cross ; 

Lo,  he  bows  his  sacred  head,  and  dying. 
Life  eternal  gains  for  us ; 
Lord,  afford  us  all  thy  Spirit's  unction. 
To  consider  this  with  heart's  compunction ; 
Might  our  words  and  actions  prove 
That  we  know  thy  dying  love. 

6  Our  enraptured  hearts  shall  ne'er  be  weary 
On  our  dying  Lord  to  gaze ; 

At  his  cross  in  faith  we  wish  to  tarry, 

There  shall  be  our  hiding-place ; 

May  his  dying  look  remain  engraven 

On  our  hearts ;  for  pardon,  life,  and  heaven 

Our  Redeemer  then  procured. 

When  he  death  for  us  endured. 

7  Therefore  all  his  agony  and  passion. 
And  his  sin-atoning  death. 

Shall  remain,  through  grace,  our  faith's  foun- 
dation, 

While  we  draw  our  vital  breath ; 

Thus  shall  neither  honor,  wealth,  nor  pleas- 
ures 

Rob  our  souls  of  everlasting  treasures ; 

Jesus,  both  by  day  and  night. 

Shall  remain  our  sole  delight. 

8  Could  we  tune  our  hearts  and  voices  higher 
Than  man's  most  exalted  lays, 

Yet,  till  joined  to  the  celestial  choir, 
Coid  would  prove  our  warmest  praise ; 
Jesus'  love  exceeds  aft  com^t^ewass^^ 
But  our  love  tolumwe  ^^^vxYcvi  ^vxxvi  mvsQ^v«i\ 
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We  may  weep  beneath  his  cros??, 
But  he  wept  and  bled  for  us. 

9  Oh,  delightful  theme,  past  all  expression, 
"  Thy  Redeemer  died  for  thee  ;" 

Ah,  this  prompts  my  deepest  adoration. 
When  I  hear,  "  he  died  lor  me ;" 
Might  my  thoughts,  my  words  and  whole  be- 
havior 
Prove,  that  I  believe  in  Christ  my  Saviour ; 
Yea,  my  love  to  Jesus  show 
His  to  me  in  all  I  do. 

10  Lamb  of  Gt)d,  thou  shalt  remain  forever 
Of  our  songs  the  only  theme ; 

For  thy  boundless  love,  thy  grace  and  favor. 

We  will  praise  thy  saving  name  ; 

That  for  our  transgressions  thou  wast  wounded, 

Shall  by  us  in  nobler  strains  be  sounded. 

When  we,  perfected  in  love. 

Once  shall  join  the  church  above. 

78  115.  Tune  881. 

Go  to  dark  Grethsemane, 
Ye  that  feel  the  tempter's  power, 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see, 
Watch  with  him  one  bitter  hour ; 
Turn  not  from  his  griefe  away. 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall, 
View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned ; 
Oh,  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 
Oh,  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame  or  loss  ; 
Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountam  cWrcJa, 
There,  adoring  at  his  feet. 
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Mark  that  miracle  of  timfe, 
God's  own  sacrifice  complete ; 
"  It  is  finished !"  hear  him  cry ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb, 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay ; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom ; 
Who  hath  taken  him  away  ? 
Christ  is  risen — he  meets  our  eyes ; 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 

8s  &  7s.  116.  Tune  167. 

Great  high-priest,  we  view  thee  stooping 

With  our  names  upon  thy  breast, 
In  the  garden,  groaning,  drooping, 

To  the  ground  with  horrors  pressed : 
Angels  saw,  struck  with  amazement. 

Their  Creator  suffer  thus ; 
We  are  filled  with  deep  abasement, 

Since  we  know  't  was  done  for  us. 

2  Jesus,  to  the  garden  lead  us, 

To  behold  thy  bloody  sweat ; 
Though  thou  from  the  curse  hast  freed  us, 

May  we  ne'er  the  cost  forget ; 
Be  thy  groans  and  cries  rehearsed 

By  thy  Spirit  in  our  ears. 
Till  we,  viewing  whom  we  pierc^, 

Melt  in  penitential  tears. 

8s,  7s  &  7s.  117.  Tune  89. 

Come  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain, 

Sinners,  ruined  by  the  fall ; 
Here  a  pure  and  healing  fountain 

Flows  to  you,  to  me,  to  all. 
In  a  full,  perpetual  tide, 
Opened  when  our  SaViouT  <\Afc^. 
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2  Come,  in  poverty  and  meanness, 

Come,  defiled,  without,  within ; 
From  infection  and  uncleanness. 

From  the  leprosy  of  sin. 
Wash  your  robes  and  make  them  white; 
Ye  shall  walk  with  God  in  light. 

3  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contrition. 

Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind ; 
Here  the  guilty  free  remission. 

Here  the  troubled  peace  may  find ; 
Health  this  fountain  will  restore, 
He  that  drinks  shall  thirst  no  more. 

4  He  that  drinks  shall  live  forever, 

'T  is  a  soul-renewing  flood : 
God  is  fiiithftd ;  God  will  never 

Break  his  covenant  in  blood. 
Signed  when  our  Redeemer  died. 
Sealed  when  he  was  glorified. 

C.  M.  118.  Tune  14. 

I  SEE  the  crowd  in  Pilate's  hall, 
I  mark  their  wrathful  mien ; 

Their  shouts  of  "  Crucify"  appall, 
With  blasphemy  between. 

2  And  of  that  shouting  multitude 

I  feel  that  I  am  one ; 
And  in  that  din  of  voices  rude, 
I  recognize  my  own. 

3  I  see  the  scourges  tear  his  back, 

I  see  the  piercing  crown, 
And  of  that  crowd  who  smite  and  mock 
I  feel  that  I  am  one. 

4  Around  yon  cross  the  throng  1  sea, 

Mocking  the  sufferer's  groan ; 
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Yet  still  my  voice  it  seems  to  be, 
As  if  I  mocked  alone. 

'T  was  I  that  shed  the  sacred  blood, 

I  nailed  him  to  the  tree, 
I  crucified  the  Christ  of  God, 

I  joined  the  mockery. 

Yet  not  the  less  that  blood  avails 
To  cleanse  away  my  sin ; 

And  not  the  less  that  cross  prevails 
To  give  me  peace  within. 


7s  &  6s. 


119. 


Tune  181 


Thou  source  of  my  salvation, 

Thou  conqueror  of  my  death. 
Who  didst  as  my  oblation 

In  torments  yield  thy  breath ; 
Who  barest  the  dreadral  sentence 

Due  to  our  guilty  race,. 
To  screen  my  soul  from  vengeance ; 

Accept  my  thanks  and  praise. 

I  '11  go  with  thee,  my  Saviour, 

Up  to  mount  Calvary; 
And  view  with  spirit's  fervor 

All  thou  hast  done  for  me ; 
Thus,  with  intense  devotion, 

I  follow  thee  each  step, 
While  tender  love's  emotion 

Makes  heart  and  eyes  to  weep. 

1  I  see  my  Saviour  languish 

In  sad  Gethsemane, 
Till  through  his  pores,  in  anguish. 

Great  blood-drops  force  their  way; 
The  load  which  him  oppresses, 

I,  I  deserve  to  feel ; 
The  bloody  sweat  of  Je^w^ 

Doth  soul  and  bod^  WaY. 
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4  My  Saviour  was  betrayed, 

Reproach  and  pain  to  meet ; 
My  sins  the  Lord  conveyed 

Tore  Pilate's  judgment  seat ; 
These,  these  did  him  deliver 

Into  the  foe's  dire  hand ; 
I  should  have  felt  forever 

The  pangs  my  Lord  sustained. 

5  Behold  the  man,  he  beareth 

God's  wrath  and  curse  for  us ; 
A  crown  of  thorns  he  weareth, 

For  us  endures  the  cross ; 
There,  to  complete  his  passion, 

His  sorrows,  pain,  and  woe, 
His  blood  for  our  salvation 

In  copious  streams  doth  flow. 

6  Thou  for  thy  foes  entreatest ; 

Lord  Jesus,  who  was  I  ? 
Thy  friends  thou  not  forgettest ; 

Turn,  Lord,  to  me  thine  eye ; 
Thy  mouth  now  grace  dcclareth 

To  the  repenting  thief; 
My  guilty  soul  this  cheereth ; 

Of  sinners  I  am  chief 

7  In  anguish  thou  complainest, 

"  My  God  fbrsaketh  me ;" 
"  I  thirst,"  thou  then  exclaimest, 

Yet  none  refresheth  thee ; 
At  length  the  conflict  ending, 

Thou  criest,— "'Tis  finish^," 
And  then,  thy  soul  commending 

To  God,  didst  bow  thy  head. 

8  My  heart  with  love  is  glowing, 

I  see  my  vSaviour  die ; 
His  head  1  see  him  bowing, 
Thm  brought  me  endless  joy  •, 
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He  gave  his  soul  an  offering 
For  sin,  that  I  might  live ; 

He  saved  me  by  his  suffering, 
To  him  myself  I  give. 

9  Thou  God  of  my  salvation, 

In  whom  I  trust  by  fidth, 
Who  hast  for  my  transgression 

Lain  in  the  dust  of  death ; 
I  place  upon  thy  merit 

While  here  my  confidence ; 
And  will  commend  my  spirit 

To  thee,  when  I  go  hence. 

10  Lord,  grant  me  thy  salvation 

And  peace  divine,  I  pray, 
While  under  tribulation 

On  earth  below  I  stay ; 
Till  I  shall  stand  before  thee, 

And  for  redeeming  grace, 
With  all  the  saints  in  glory. 

My  Hallelujah  raise. 

7s  A  66.  120.  Tune  181. 

O  HEAD  SO  full  of  bruises, 

So  full  of  pain  and  scorn. 
Midst  other  sore  abuses 

Mocked  with  a  crown  of  thorn ; 
O  head,  ere  now  surrounded 

With  brightest  majesty. 
In  death  now  bowed  and  wounded, 

Saluted  be  by  me ! 

2  I  give  thee  thanks  unfeigned, 

O  Jesus,  friend  in  need, 

For  what  thy  soul  sustained, 

When  thou  for  me  didst  bleed ; 
Grant  me  to  lean  wivft\v\i\Lcw 
Upon  thy  fait\iiu\uess, 
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Until  I  hence  am  taken, 
To  see  thee  fe,ce  to  face. 

3  Lord,  at  my  dissolution 

Do  not  from  me  depart ; 
Support,  at  the  conclusion 

Of  life,  my  fainting  heart ; 
And  when  I  pine  and  languish. 

Seized  with  death's  agony. 
Oh,  by  thy  pain  and  anguish. 

Set  me  at  liberty. 

4  Lord,  grant  me  thy  protection, 

Remind  me  of  thy  death 
And  glorious  resurrection, 

When  I  resign  my  breath ; 
And  then,  though  I  be  dying 

Midst  sickness,  grief  and  pain, 
I  shall,  on  thee  relying, 

Eternal  life  obtain. 

^s  &  68.  121.  Tune  151. 

0  SACRED  head,  now  wounded. 

With  grief  and  shame  weighed  down, 
Now  scomfiilly  surrounded 

With  thorns,  thine  only  crown ; 
O  sacred  head,  what  glory. 

What  bliss,  till  now  was  thine ! 
Yet  though  despised  and  gory, 

I  joy  to  call  thee  mine. 

2  What  thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered 
Was  all  for  sinners'  gain ; 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression. 

But  thine  the  deadly  pain ; 
Lo,  here  I  fall,  my  Saviour  I 
'T  is  I  deserve  thy  place ; 
Look  on  me  with  thy  favor, 
Voupfiaafe  to  me  thy  grace, 
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3  The  joy  can  ne'er  be  spoken, 

Above  all  joys  beside, 
When  m  thy  body  broken 

I  thus  with  safety  hide : 
My  Lord  of  life,  desiring 

Thy  glory  now  to  see, 
Beside  thy  cross  expiring, 

I  'd  breathe  my  soul  to  thee. 

4  What  language  shall  I  borrow 

To  thank  thee,  dearest  friend, 
For  this  thy  dying  sorrow. 

Thy  pity  without  end  ? 
Oh,  make  me  thine  forever ; 

And  should  I  fainting  be, 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never 

Outlive  my  love  to  thee ! 

5  And  when  I  am  dejDarting, 

Oh,  part  thou  not  from  me  I 
When  mortal  pangs  are  darting. 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free ! 
And  when  my  heart  must  languish 

Amidst  the  final  throe. 
Release  me  from  mine  anguish. 

By  thine  own  pain  and  woe ! 

6  Be  near  me  when  I  *m  dying ; 

Oh,  show  thy  cross  to  me ! 
And  for  my  succor  flying, 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free ! 
These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving. 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move ; 
For  he  who  dies  believing, 

Dies  safely,  through  thy  love. 

C.  M.  122.  Tune  14. 

Tjie  royal  bannex  \ft  wnixxTV^vV, 
The  cross  is  reared  o\i\v\^. 
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On  which  the  Saviour  of  the  world 
Is  stretched  in  agony. 

2  See,  through  his  holy  hands  and  feet 

The  cruel  nails  they  drive : 
Our  ransom  thus  is  made  complete, 
Our  souls  are  saved  alive. 

3  And,  see,  the  spear  hath  pierced  his  side, 

And  shed  that  sacred  flood. 
That  holy  reconciling  tide, 
The  water  and  the  blood. 

4  Hail,  holy  cross,  from  thee  we  learn 

The  only  way  to  heaven : 
And,  oh,  to  thee  may  simiers  turn. 
And  look,  and  be  forgiven ! 

5  So  let  us  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

And,  with  exulting  cry. 
The  triumph  of  the  cross  proclaim 
To  all  eternity. 

7s.  120.  Tune  881. 

Many  woes  had  Christ  endured. 

Many  sore  temptations  met, 
Patient,  and  to  pains  inured ; 

But  the  sorest  trial  yet 
Was  to  be  sustained  in  thee, 
Gloomy,  sad  Gethsemane ! 

2  Came  at  length  the  dreadful  night ; 

Vengeance,  w4th  its  iron  rod. 
Stood,  and  with  collected  might. 

Bruised  the  harmless  Lamb  of  God : 
See,  my  soul,  thy  Saviour  see 
Prostrate  in  Gethsemane. 

S  There  my  God  hore  all  my  gm\t : 

This,  through  grace,  can  be  beVicxeA, 
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But  the  horrors  which  he  felt 

Are  too  vast  to  be  conceived : 
None  can  penetrate  through  thee, 
Doleful,  dark  Grethsemane. 

4  Sins  against  a  holy  God, 

Sins  against  his  righteous  laws. 
Sins  against  his  love,  his  blood, 

Sins  against  his  name  and  cause, 
Sins  immense  as  is  the  sea, 
Hide  me,  O  Grethsemane ! 

5  Here's  my  claim,  and  here  alone : 

None  a  Saviour  more  can  need ; 
Deeds  of  righteousness  I've  none ; 

No,  not  one  good  work  to  plead : 
Not  a  glimpse  of  hope  for  me. 
Only  in  Gethsemane. 

P.M.  124.  Tune  168. 

Sing  with  awe  in  strains  melodious. 
Sing  with  awe :  Behold  the  man ! 
Yea,  repeat  in  tones  harmonious. 
Ah  !  behold,  behold  the  man ! 
On  thy  dying  look,  dear  Saviour, 
I  will  fix  my  eyes  forever : 
I  am  never  tired  to  gaze 
At  thy  lovely,  bleeding  face. 

2  Oh,  this  makes  me  think  with  sighing, 
I  'm  the  cause :  behold  the  man ! 
But  his  love  which  I  'm  enjoying, 
Comforts  me :  behold  the  man  1 
Ah,  that  cruelly  abused 
Countenance,  so  marred  and  bruised. 
Makes  my  eyes  m\\i  X^at^  q'  ^t^^'^  , 
Till  to  him  I've \eave  \tt  ^v^. 
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3  Wounded  head,  back  ploughed  with  furrows. 
Visage  marred :  behold  the  man ! 
Eyes  how  dim,  how  fiill  of  sorrows, 
Sunk  with  grief:  behold  the  man ! 
Lamb  of  God,  led  to  the  slaughter, 
Melted,  poured  out  like  water ; 
Should  not  love  my  heart  inflame. 
Viewing  thee,  thou  slaughtered  Lamb! 

L.  M.  125.  Tune  22. 

When  I  by  faith  my  Saviour  see 
Expiring  on  the  cross  for  me, 
Satan  and  sin  no  more  can  move, 
For  I  am  filled  with  Jesus'  love. 

2  The  thorns  and  nails  pierce  through  my  heart, 
In  every  groan  I  bear  a  part ; 

I  view  his  wounds  with  streaming  eyes ; 
But  see,  he  bows  his  head  and  dies. 

3  Come,  sinners,  view  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Wounded,  and  dead,  and  bathed  in  blood ; 
Behold  his  side,  and  venture  near, 

The  well  of  endless  life  is  here. 

4  Here  I  forget  my  cares  and  pains ; 
I  drink,  yet  still  my  thirst  remains : 
Only  the  fountain-head  above 

Can  satisfy  the  thirst  of  love. 

5  Oh,  that  I  thus  could  always  feel ; 
Lord,  more  and  more  thy  love  reveal ; 
Then  my  glad  tongue  shall  loud  proclaim 
The  grace  and  glory  of  thy  name. 

6  Thy  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear. 
Revives  my  heart  and  charms  mine  ear, 
Affords  a  balm  for  every  wound, 

And  Satan  trembles  at  the  sound. 
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8s  &  7s.  126.  Tune  16 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 
Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 

All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Grathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  overtake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy. 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me ; 
Lo,  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming, 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory. 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

S.  M.  D.  127.  Tune  B82. 

Was  ever  grief  like  thine, 

Jesus,  thou  man  of  woe? 
The  visage  and  the  form  divine, 

Why  was  it  marred  so  ? 
That  man,  by  thee  restored, 

God's  image  might  regain, 
And,  by  the  sorrows  of  his  Lord, 

In  joys  eternal  reign. 

OsSc&s.  l/OO.  Tune  184. 

For  our  transgressions  \Xio\i  \n«^\.^w«A^^ 
Our  sins,  O  Lord,  ou  \\vevi  \s^xQi\9cA\ 
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Thy  sufferings,  oh,  what  love  unbounded, 
For  guilty  man  the  debt  have  paid ; 

With  humble  thanks  we  now  adore  thee ; 
Thy  cross  our  glory  shall  remain ; 

Yet  oft  ashamed  we  weep  before  thee. 
That  we  by  sin  the  Lord  have  slain. 

p.  M.  129.  Tune  168. 

O  BEHOLD  your  Saviour  wounded. 
Hanging  on  the  accursed  cross ; 
None  hath  e'er  the  love  expounded, 

Our  Redeemer  showed  to  us : 
Hear  him  at  his  crucifixion 
Pray  for  foes,  midst  keen  affliction, 
"  Them  forgive ;  they  do  not  know. 
Heavenly  Father,  what  they  do." 

2  At  his  cross'  foot  now  tarry. 

View  his  languid,  marred  face ; 
Mark  his  care  for  John  and  Mary ; 

To  the  thief  he  offers  grace ; 
Ah,  he  thirsts  with  love  unshaken ; 
"  God,  why  hast  thou  me  forsaken  ?" 
And,  "  T  IS  finished,"  Jesus  cries. 
Yields  his  spirit,  droops,  and  dies. 

C.  M.  130.  Tune  14. 

For  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 

Close  to  thy  pierced  side ; 
This  all  my  hope  and  all  my  plea. 

For  me  the  Saviour  died. 

2  My  dying  Saviour  and  my  Grod,  . 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood, 
And  cleanse,  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thuft  tVvme  ov^n; 

Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art  \ 
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Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 
My  hanck,  my  head,  my  heart. 

4  The  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  sight  improve ; 
Till  hope  in  Ml  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 

p.  M.  131.  Tune  168. 

Jesus,  source  of  my  salvation, 
Conqueror  both  of  death  and  hell ; 

Thou  who  didst,  as  my  oblation, 
Feel  what  I  deserved  to  feel ; 

Through  thy  sufferings,  death  and  merit, 

I  eternal  life  inherit : 

Thousand,  thousand  thanks  to  thee. 

Dearest  Lord,  for  ever  be. 

2  Lord,  thy  deep  humiliation 

Paid  for  my  presumptuous  pride ; 
I  need  fear  no  condemnation. 

Since  for  sinners  thou  hast  died ; 
Thou  becam'st  a  curse,  dear  Saviour, 
To  restore  me  to  God's  favor : 
Thousand,  thousand  thanks  to  thee, 
Dearest  Lord,  forever  be. 

3  Thou  hast  cancelled  my  transgression, 

Jesus,  by  thy  precious  blood ; 
May  I  find  therein  salvation, 

Happiness  and  peace  with  God ; 
And  since  thou,  for  sinners  suffering. 
On  the  cross  wast  made  an  offering. 
From  all  sin  deliver  me, 
That  I  wholly  thine  may  be. 

U  M.  132.  Tune  22. 

There  hangs  the  Saviour  oi  m'WiN&xsid^ 
His  visage  marred,  Yiia  \vea^  x^^^smv^^ 
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His  bleeding  hands,  his  bleeding  feet 
Declare  his  love  divinely  great. 

2  The  thieves,  expiring  on  each  side. 
Proclaim  the  crimes  for  which  they  died ; 
But  what,  dear  Saviour,  hast  thou  done  ? 
Thou  diedst  for  sin,  but  not  thine  own. 

3  Jesus  and  didst  thou  bleed  for  me  ? 

0  great,  0  boundless  mystery ! 

1  bow  my  head  in  deep  amaze, 
And  silently  adore  thy  grace. 


133. 


Tune  14. 


Alas,  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  ? 

And  did  my  sovereign  die  ? 
Would  he  devote  his  sacred  head 

For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done, 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pitv,  grace  unknown ! 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide 

And  shut  his  glories  in. 
When  the  almighty  Maker  died. 
An  offering  for  my  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 

While  Jesus'  cross  appears ; 
Dissolve,  my  heart,  in  thankfulness. 
And  melt  my  eyes  in  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away  \ 
'Tia  all  that  I  can  do. 
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7s.  134.  Tune  11. 

Let  me  dwell  on  Golgotha, 
Weep  and  love  my  life  away ; 
While  I  see  him  on  the  tree 
Weep,  and  bleed,  and  die  for  me. 

2  That  dear  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Shows  my  sin  in  all  its  guilt ; 
Ah,  my  soul,  he  bore  thy  load ; 
Thou  hast  slain  the  Lamb  of  God. 

3  Hark,  his  dying  word :  "  Forgive  ; 
Father,  let  the  sinner  live  ; 
Sinner,  wipe  thy  tears  away, 

I  thy  ransom  freely  pay." 

4  While  I  hear  this  grace  revealed. 
And  obtain  my  pardon  sealed. 
All  my  soft  affections  move, 
Wakened  by  the  force  of  love. 

5  Farewell,  world,  thy  gold  is  dross. 
Now  I  see  the  blood-stained  cross ; 
Jesus  died  to  set  me  free 

From  the  law,  and  sin,  and  thee. 

6  He  has  dearly  bought  my  soul : 
Lord,  accept  and  claim  the  whole  ; 
To  thy  will  I  all  resign. 

Now  no  more  my  own,  but  thine. 

L.  M.  135.  Tune  22. 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 

My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord\  t\\a\.  1  s\vavM  \«»&t. 
Save  in  the  deat\\  oi  CV^riaX.,  \si^  ^q^\ 
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All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love,  so  amazing,  so  divine. 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

C    M.  136.  Tune  14. 

Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind 

Nailed  to  the  shameful  tree ; 
How  vast  the  love  that  him  inclined 

To  bleed  and  die  for  thee. 

2  Hark  how  he  groans,  while  nature  shakes, 

And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend  ; 
The  temple's  veil  in  sunder  breaks. 
The  solid  marbles  rend. 

3  T  is  done,  the  precious  ransom's  paid ; 

"  'T  is  finished,"  Jesus  cries ; 

Behold  he  bows  his  sacred  head. 

He  bows  his  head,  and  dies. 

4  Salvation  thus  did  he  obtain : 

0  mystery  divine ! 
0  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain, 
Was  ever  love  like  thine ! 

p.  M.  137.  Tune  888. 

T  IS  finished  now, 
Salvation  's  finished  now ; 
Redeemed  .sinuer8,  bow, 

7 
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Adore,  and  wonder, 
That  earth  and  heaven's  founder 
Now  sinks  in  death. 

2  Look  up  and  see, 

w  By  faith  look  up  and  see. 

His  heart  was  pierced  for  thee ; 
The  rock  of  ages. 
Whose  stream  thy  thirst  assuages, 
Was  rent  for  thee. 

3  The  precious  flood 

Of  water  and  of  blood, 
Of  sin-atoning  blood. 
Now  freely  floweth 
On  him,  who  Jesus  knoweth 
As  Lord  and  God. 

4  We  are  redeemed. 
Redeemed  to  endless  bliss, 
Our  souls  rejoice  at  this ; 
With  hearts  enlarged 

We  see  our  debt  discharged, 
Our  ransom  paid. 

5  Oh,  sing  again, 

Sing  still  in  higher  strain 
Unto  the  Lamb  once  slain ; 
Bring  for  salvation 
Praise,  thanks  and  adoration. 
Hallelujah. 

L.  M.  138.  Tune  90. 

O  LOVE  divine,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 

The  incarnate  God  hath  died  for  me; 
The  Father's  coeternal  Son 

Bore  all  my  sins  upon  the  tree : 
Tlie  incarnate  Grod  fex  m^\m\\v  ^\^\ 

My  Lord,  my  \o\e,  \^  v^tvwVsv^^^.. 
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2  Behold  him,  all,  as  ye  pass  by, 

The  bleeding  Prince  of  life  and  peace ! 
Come,  sinners,  see  your  Saviour  die ; 

And  say,  was  ever  grief  like  his  ? 
Come,  feel  with  me  his  blood  applied ; 
My  Lord,  my  love,  is  crucified ; — 

3  Is  crucified  for  me  and  you, 

To  bring  us,  rebels,  back  to  God ; 
Believe,  believe  the  record  true, 

Ye  all  are  bought  with  Jesus'  blood : 
Pardon  for  all  flows  from  his  side ; 
My  Lord,  my  love,  is  crucified. 

4  Then  let  us  sit  beneath  his  cross, 

And  gladly  catch  the  healing  stream ; 
All  things  for  him  account  but  dross, 

And  give  up  all  our  hearts  to  him : 
Of  nothing  think  or  speak  beside ; — 
My  Lord,  my  love,  is  crucified. 

L.  M.  139.  Tune  22. 

The  cross,  the  cross,  oh,  that's  my  gain, 
Because  on  that  the  Lamb  was  slain ; 
T  was  there  my  Lord  was  crucified, 
T  was  there  my  Saviour  for  me  died. 

2  The  stony  heart  dissolves  in  tears 
When  to  our  view  the  cross  appears ; 
Christ's  dying  love,  when  truly  felt. 
The  vilest,  hardest  heart  doth  melt 

3  Here  will  I  stay,  and  gaze  awhile 
Upon  the  friend  of  sinners  vile ; 
Abased  I  view  what  I  have  done 
To  God's  eternal,  gracious  Son. 

4  Here  I  bebold^  as  in  a  glass, 
God's  glory,  with  uiiveiM  face; 
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And  by  beholding,  I  shall  be 
Made  like  to  him  who  lov6d  me. 

5  Here  is  an  ensign  on  a  hill, 

Come  hither,  sinners,  look  your  fill ; 
To  look  aside  is  pain  and  loss : 
I  glory  only  in  the  cross. 

6  Here  doth  the  Lord  of  life  proclaim 
To  all  the  world  his  saving  name ; 
Repenting  souls,  in  him  believe ; 
Ye  wounded,  look  on  him  and  live. 

7  No  flaming  sword  doth  guard  the  place, 
The  cross  of  Christ  proclaims  free  grace ; 
All  pilgrims  who  would  heaven  win, 

By  Jesus*  cross  must  enter  in. 

78.  140.  Tune  11. 

When,  on  Sinai's  top,  I  see 
God  descend  in  majesty, 
To  proclaim  his  holy  law. 
All  my  si)irit  sinks  with  awe. 

2  When,  in  ecstacy  sublime, 
Tabor's  glorious  steep  I  climb, 
At  the  too  transporting  light, 
Darkness  rushes  o'er  my  sight. 

3  When  on  Calvary  I  rest, 
God,  in  flesh  made  manifest, 
Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  face, 
Full  of  beauty,  truth  and  grace. 

4  Here  I  would  for  ever  stay. 
Weep  and  gaze  my  soul  away ; 
Tiiou  art  heaven  ow  o,aT\X\  \tt  Tftfc» 
Lovely,  mouruM  OsAnvxt^X 
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S.  M.  14L  Tune  B82. 

Go  forth  in  spirit,  go 

To  Calvary's  holy  mount ; 
See  there  thy  friend  between  two  thieves, 

SuiTering  on  thy  account. 

2  Fall  at  his  cross's  foot, 

And  say,  "  My  God  and  Lord, 
Here  let  me  dwell,  and  view  those  wounds, 
Which  life  for  me  procured." 

3  Fix  on  that  face  thine  eye ; 

Why  dost  thou  backward  shrink  ? 
What  a  base  rebel  thou  hast  been 
To  Christ,  thou  now  dost  think. 

4  Fear  not ;  for  this  is  he. 

Who  always  loves  us- first, 
And  with  white  robes  of  righteousness 
Delights  to  deck  the  worst. 

5  Or  art  thou  at  a  loss 

What  thou  to  him  shalt  say? 
Be  but  sincere,  and  all  thy  case, 
Just  as  it  is,  display. 

6  His  blood  thy  cause  will  plead. 

Thy  plaintive  cry  he  '11  hear. 
Look  with  an  eye  of  pity  down. 
And  grant  thee  all  thy  prayer. 

C.  M.  142,  Tune  14. 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 
Drawn  from  ImmanueVs  veins ; 

And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  djring  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
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And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Washed  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

1  '11  sing  thy  power  to  save ; 

When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

6  Lord,  I  believe  tl\ou  hast  prepared, 

Unworthy  though  I  be. 
For  me  a  blood-bought  free  reward, 
A  golden  harp  for  me ! 

7  'T  is  strung  and  tuned  for  endless  years. 

And  formed  by  power  divine ; 
To  sound  in  God  the  Father's  ears 
No  other  name  but  thine. 

9s  Sc  7s.  143.  Tune  167. 

Hail,  thou  once  despised  Jesus ! 

Hail,  thou  Galilean  king ! 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us, 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring. 
Hail,  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame ! 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favor ; 

Life  is  given  through  thy  name ! 

2  Paschal  Lamb,  \>y  Oo^  «c^^y[v\«\^ 

All  our  sins  on  t\i^e  Nsetfe\«Ivi\ 
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By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  ftill  atonement  made ; 

Every  sin  may  be  forgiven 
Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood ; 

Opened  is  the  gate  to  heaven ; 
Man  is  reconciled  to  God. 

rs.  144,  Tune  11. 

"  It  is  finished !"  shall  we  raise 
Songs  of  sorrow,  or  of  praise  ? 
Mourn  to  see  the  Saviour  die, 
Or  proclaim  his  victory  ? 

2  If  of  Calvary  we  tell. 

How  can  songs  of  triumph  swell  ? 
If  of  man  redeemed  from  woe. 
How  shall  notes  of  mourning  flow  ? 

3  Ours  the  guilt  which  pierced  his  side, 
Ours  the  sin  for  which  he  died ; 

But  the  blood  which  flowed  that  day 
Washed  our  sin  and  guilt  away. 

4  Lamb  of  God !  thy  death  hath  given 
Pardon,  peace,  and  hope  of  heaven : 
"  It  is  finished !"  let  us  raise 

Songs  of  thankfulness  and  praise. 

8«,  7s  A  4s.  145.  Tune  888. 

Hark,  the  voice  of  lovo  and  mercy 

Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary ; 
See,  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 

Shakes  the  earth  and  veils  the  sky ; 
"  It  is  finished !" 

Hear  the  dying  Saviour  ciy. 

2  "It  13  Gnkhed  /"  oh,  what  plea?>\iT^ 
Do  these  charming  words  afford  \ 
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Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ,  the  Lord ; 

"  It  is  finished  r 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 

3  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs. 
Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme ; 
All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
Join  to  praise  ImmanueFs  name ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

8s  A  78.  146.  Tune  167. 

Oh,  the  love  wherewith  I'm  lov6d, 

Source  of  all  my  happiness ; 
Thou,  O  love,  by  mercy  mov6d, 

Tak'st  upon  thee  my  distress : 
As  a  lamb  led  to  the  slaughter 

Goest  to  the  cross's  tree, 
Seal'st  thy  love  with  blood  and  water, 

Bear'st  the  world's  iniquity. 

2  Love,  so  strikingly  displayed 

In  thy  tears  and  bloody  sweat : 
Love,  by  sinful  men  betrayM, 

Dragged  before  the  judgment-seat: 
Love,  who  for  my  souFs  salvation 

Willingly  didst  shed  thy  blood. 
Through  thy  death  and  bitter  passion 

I  am  reconciled  to  God. 

3  Love,  who  hast  for  me  endured 

Death  upon  the  accursed  tree, 
And  eternal  bliss  procured. 

Fill  my  soiil  with  love  to  thee : 
Lord,  how  hast  thou  captivated 

My  else  cold  and  lifeless  heart : 

Let  me,  till  to  heaven  tranaX^tok, 

^ever  more  from  t\vcfc  c\e^atV- 
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PM.  147.  Tune  319. 

Most  holy  Lord  and  God, 

Holy,  almighty  God, 

Holy  and  most  mercifiil  Saviour, 

Thou  eternal  God ; 

Grant  that  we  may  never 

Lose  the  comforts  of  thy  death : 

Have  mercy,  O  Lord. 

2  Most  holy  Lord  and  God, 
Holy,  almighty  God, 

Holy  and  most  mercifiil  Saviour, 

Thou  eternal  God ; 

Bless  thy  congregation 

Through  thy  sufferings,  death,  and  blood : 

Have  mercy,  O  Lord. 

3  Most  holy  Lord  and  God, 
Holy,  almighty  God, 

Holy  and  most  merciful  Saviour, 

Thou  eternal  God ; 

Lamb  of  God  unspotted. 

To  our  prayers,  oh  lend  an  ear : 

Have  mercy,  O  Lord. 

7s  A  6s.  148.  Tune  IBl. 

Thy  blood,  so  dear  and  precious. 

Love  made  thee  shed  for  me ; 
Oh,  may  I  now,  dear  Jesus, 

Love  thee  most  fervently ; 
May  the  divine  impression 

Of  thy  atoning  death. 
And  all  thy  bitter  passion. 

Ne'er  leave  me  while  I  've  breath. 

L.  M.  149.  Tune  22. 

"Ti»i?ni8/iedr— ^o  the  SaviouT  CTie^L, 
And  meekly  bowed  his  head  and  iV\eA\ 
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'T  is  finished ! — ^yes,  the  race  is  run, 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

2  'T  is  finished ! — all  that  heaven  foretold 
By  prophets  in  the  days  of  old ; 

And  truths  are  opened  to  our  view 
That  kings  and  prophets  never  knew. 

3  'T  is  finished ! — Son  of  God,  thy  power 
Hath  triumphed  in  this  awful  hour ; 
And  yet  our  eyes  with  sorrow  see 
That  life  to  us  was  death  to  thee. 

4  T  is  finished ! — let  the  joyful  sound 

Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  round ; 
'T  is  finished  ! — let  the  triumph  rise, 
And  swell  the  chorus  of  the  skies. 

8s,  6s  &  8s.  iOU.  Tune  70. 

O  Head,  so  full  of  bruises ! 
Brow  that  its  life-blood  loses ! 

Oh,  great  humility ! 
Across  his  face  are  flying 
The  shadows  of  the  dying ; 

T  was  suffered  all  for  me,  for  me  I 

2  O  back,  by  scourges  ploughed ! 
O  soul,  by  sorrow  bowM ! 

Upon  the  accursed  tree ! 
He  hears  the  bitter  scorning  ; 
'T  is  night,  without  a  dawning ; 

T  was  suffered  all  for  me,  for  me ! 

3  Eye,  that  in  darkness  sinketh  I 
Lip,  that  the  red  cup  drinketh ! 

Hands,  bound  to  misery ! 
See,  from  his  feet  forth  streameth 
The  fountain  t\va.t  TeOiefeTcvfeXJcLX 

'T  Avas  suffered  a\\  ^ox  me^,  ^at  \afc\ 
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4  And  now  he  speaks ;  oh,  hearken, 
While  clouds  all  nature  darken ! 

"Lama  sabachthani ?" 
His  head  is  bent,  and  droopeth ! 
To  such  a  death  he  stoopeth ! 

'T  was  suffered  all  for  me,  for  me ! 

8s,  0s  A  8s.  151.  Tune  79. 

O  WORLD !  behold  upon  the  tree 
Thy  life  is  hanging  now  for  thee ; 
Thy  Saviour  yields  his  breath ; 
The  mighty  Prince  of  glory  now 
For  thee  doth  unresisting  bow 
To  cruel  stripes,  to  scorn  and  death. 

2  Alas !  my  Saviour,  who  could  dare 
Bid  thee  such  bitter  anguish  bear, 
What  heart  entreat  thee  thus  ? 

For  thou  art  good,  hath  wronged  none, 
As  we  and  ours  too  oft  have  done ; 
Thou  hast  not  sinned,  dear  Lord,  but  we. 

3  I  and  my  sins,  that  number  more 
Than  yonder  sands  upon  the  shore, 
Have  Drought  this  agony. 

T  is  I  have  caused  the  floods  of  woe 

That  now  thy  dying  soul  overflow. 

And  those  sad  hearts  that  watch  by  thee. 

4  T  is  I  to  whom  these  pains  belong, 
T  is  I  should  suffer  for  my  wrong, 
Bound  hand  and  foot  in  chains ; 
Thy  scourge,  thy  fetters,  whatsoe'er 
Thou  bearest,  't  is  my  soul  should  bear. 
For  I  have  well-deserved  such  pains. 

5  Yet  thou  dost  even  for  my  sake 
On  thee,  in  love,  the  burdens  take, 

HiBt  wdgb  me  to  the  ground. 
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Yes,  thou  art  made  a  curse  for  me, 
That  I  might  yet  be  blest  through  thee ; 
My  healing  in  thy  wounds  is  found. 

6  From  henceforth  there  is  nought  of  mine 
But  I  would  seek  to  make  it  thine, 
Since  all  to  thee  I  owe. 

Whatever  my  utmost  power  can  do, 
To  thee  to  render  service  true. 
Here  at  thy  feet  I  lay  it  low. 

7  Ah  !  little  have  I,  Lord,  to  give. 
So  poor,  so  base  the  life  I  live ; 
Till  soul  and  body  part. 

This  one  thing  I  will  do  for  thee. 
The  woe,  the  death  endured  for  me, 
I  '11  cherish  in  my  inmost  heart. 

88  A  7s.  152.  Tune  167 

Wherefore  weep  we  over  Jesus, 

O'er  his  death  and  bitter  smart  ? 
Weep  we  rather  that  he  sees  us 

Unconvinced  and  hard  of  heart ; 
For  his  soul  was  never  tainted 

With  the  smallest  spot  or  stain, 
'T  was  for  us  he  was  acquainted 

With  such  depths  of  grief  and  pain. 

2  Oh,  what  profits  it  with  groaning. 

Underneath  his  cross  to  stand ; 
Oh,  what  profits  our  bemoaning 

His  pale  brow  and  bleeding  hand; 
Wherefore  gaze  on  him  expiring, 

Railed  at,  pierced,  and  crucified, 
Whilst  we  think  not  of  inquiring, 

Wherefore  and  for  whom  he  died  ? 

3  If  no  sin  could  \ie  diacovet^^ 

In  the  pure  and  s^\\.eaa\jat^. 
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K  the  cruel  death  he  suffered 
Is  sin's  just  and  meet  reward ; 

Then  it  must  have  been  for  others, 
That  the  Lord  on  Calvary  bled, 

And  the  guilt  have  been  a  brother's, 
Which  was  laid  upon  his  head. 

4  And  for  whom  hath  he  contended 

In  a  strife  so  strange  and  new  ? 
And  for  whom  to  hell  descended  ? 

Brothers,  't  was  for  me  and  you  ! 
Now  you  see  that  he  was  reaping 

Punishment  for  us  alone ; 
And  we  have  great  cause  for  weeping. 

Not  for  his  guilt,  but  our  own. 

5  If  we  then  make  fiill  confession. 

Joined  with  penitence  and  prayer ; 
If  we  see  our  own  transgression 

In  the  punishment  he  bare ; 
If  we  mourn  with  true  repentance. 

We  shall  hear  the  Saviour  say, 
"  Fear  not,  I  have  borne  your  sentence  ; 

Wipe  your  bitter  tears  away." 

L.  M.  153.  Tune  22. 

Bound  Tabor  heavenly  glories  shone. 
But  what  on  Olivet  was  done. 
What  signalized  Mount  Calvary, 
Calls  forth  my  praise,  't  was  done  for  me. 

88,  8s  <fe  7s.  154.  Tune  95. 

At  the  cross  her  station  keeping. 
Stood  the  mournful  mother  weeping, 
Where  he  hung,  her  son  and  Lord ; 
For  her  soul,  of  joy  bereaved. 
Bowed  with  anguish,  deeply  gric\feOL, 
FeJt  the  sharp  ami  piercing  sword. 
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2  Oh  how  sad  and  sore  distress^ 
Now  was  she,  that  mother  blessed, 
Of  the  sole-begotten  One. 

Deep  the  woe  of  her  affliction, 
When  she  saw  the  crucifixion 
Of  her  ever-glorious  son. 

3  Who  on  Christ's  dear  mother  gazing, 
Pierced  by  anguish  so  amazing, 
Born  of  woman,  would  not  weep  ? 
Who,  on  Christ's  dear  mother  thinking, 
Such  a  cup  of  sorrow  drinking, 
Would  not  share  her  sorrows  deep  ? 

4  For  his  people's  sin  chastisM 
She  beheld  her  son  despised. 

Scourged  and  crowned  with  thorns  entwined, 
Saw  him  then,  from  judgment  taken, 
And  in  death  by  all  forsaken, 
Till  his  spirit  he  resigned. 

5  Jesus,  may  such  deep  devotion 
Stir  in  me  the  same  emotion. 
Fount  of  love,  Redeemer  kind ! 
That  my  heart,  fresh  ardor  gaining, 
And  a  purer  love  attaining, 

May  with  thee  acceptance  find. 

S.  M.  155.  Tune  882. 

Only  one  prayer  to-day, 
.  One  earnest  tearful  plea ; 
A  litany  from  out  the  heart, 
Have  mercy.  Lord,  on  me  ! 

2  Because  of  Jesus'  cross. 
And  that  unfathomed  sea, 
The  crimson  tide>N\v\e\v\\iitvN^^^NR<5M^ 
Have  mercy,  L.o\u>>  o^  ^uO. 
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No  other  name  than  his, 
My  hope,  my  help  may  be ; 
Oh !  by  that  one  all-saving  name, 
Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me  ! 


BURIAL. 
i&  &  7s.  156,  Tune  167. 

Lord  of  life !  now  sweetly  slumber. 

With  the  dead  awhile  a  guest ; 
After  torments  without  number, 

Glorious  is  thy  hard-earned  rest ; 
Lo !  the  dreadful  conflict 's  ended ; 

By  thy  sufferings  thou  hast  won ; 
Now  o'er  all  thy  power 's  extended. 

Even  my  heart,  oh,  claim  thy  own. 

2  Oh,  what  love  is  here  displayed ! 

See  the  Father's  only  Son 
To  the  silent  tomb  conveyed  ; 

Ah  my  soul  what  hast  thou  done ! 
Yet,  while  I,  my  sins  bewailing. 

Own  that  they  his  blood  have  spilt, 
May  that  blood,  for  me  prevailing, 

Wash  away  my  sin  and  guilt. 

3  Here  my  Sabbath  is  completed. 

Here  my  soul  enjoys  sweet  peace ; 
At  the  feet  of  Jesus  seated, 

Here  -I  taste  true  happiness ; 
I  adore  my  paschal  offering, 

I  adore  God's  counsel  deep, 
J  adore  my  Jesus  suffering, 
And,  while  I  adorn  him,  weep. 
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lOs  <fe  7s.  157,  Tune  185. 

Unto  Jesus'  cross  I  'm  now  retiring, 
There  my  Saviour's  pierced  feet, 

Dying  love  a  grateful  sense  inspiring. 
Bathed  in  tears  I  humbly  greet ; 

Might  I  never  lose  this  blest  sensation, 

But  in  spirit  fix  my  happy  station 

On  those  heights  so  dear  to  me, 

Golgotha,  Gethsemane. 

2  Might  thy  dying  love,  dear  suffering  Saviour, 

Which  subdued  my  stubborn  heart. 
Me  constrain,  and  rule  my  whole  behavior, 

Till  I  from  this  world  depart ; 
Thus  my  mortal  body  I  shall  nourish. 
And  as  thine  with  holy  reverence  cherish, 
Earnestly  intent  to  bear 
More  of  thy  blest  image  here. 

3  With  a  mind  from  earthly  cares  divested. 

Let  me  dwell  by  day  and  night. 
Where  the  body  of  my  Saviour  rested. 

Here  I  find  supreme  delight ; 
Here  't  is  good  for  me,  with  pardoned  Mary, 
At  his  sepulchre  in  faith  to  tarry ; 
Thus  in  blessed  fellowship 
With  my  Lord,  I  wake  and  sleep. 

7s.  158.  Tune  20S. 

Resting  in  the  silent  grave. 

Spent  with  torments,  pangs  and  cries. 
See  the  Lord  God,  strong  to  save ; 

Him  whose  thunders  shake  the  skies ; 
'T  was  for  me  he  groaned,  he  bled. 
And  was  numbered  with  the  dead ; 
Sacred  body,  \v\t\v  amvuLe 
Thankfully  on  thee  1  ^^'l^^ 
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7s.  iOt/.  Tune  881. 

Resting  from  his  work  to-day, 
In  the  tomb  the  Saviour  lay ; 
Still  he  slept,  from  head  to  feet 
Shrouded  in  the  winding-sheet, 
I^ing  in  the  rock  alone, 
BLidden  by  the  sealed  stone. 

2  Late  at  even  there  was  seen 
Watching  long  the  Magdalene  ; 
Early,  ere  the  break  of  day, 
Sorrowful  she  took  her  way 

To  the  holy  garden  glade, 
Where  her  buried  Lord  was  laid. 

3  So  with  thee,  till  life  shall  end, 

1  would  solemn  vigil  spend : 
Let  me  hew  thee,  Lord,  a  shrine 
In  this  rocky  heart  of  mine, 
Where,  in  pure  embalmed  cell, 
None  but  thou  may  ever  dwell. 

4  Myrrh  and  spices  will  I  bring, 
True  affection's  offering ; 

Close  the  door  from  sight  and  sound 
Of  the  busy  world  around ; 
And  in  patient  watch  remain, 
Till  my  Lord  appear  again. 

7s.  160.  Tune  11. 

Go,  my  soul,  go  every  day 
To  the  tomb  where  Jesus  lay ; 
Be  with  him  my  members  dead, 
Be  his  sepulchre  my  bed. 

2  Boldest  foes  dare  never  come 
Near  my  Saviour's  sacred  tomb ; 
Evil  never  can  molest 

Those  who  near  liis  body  ycsX^. 
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7s.  161.  Tune  S81. 

Met  around  the  sacred  tomb, 

Friends  of  Jesus,  why  those  tears  ? 

Mid  this  sad  sepulchral  gloom 

Shall  your  faith  give  way  to  fears  ? 

He  will  soon,  even  as  he  said. 

Rise  triumphant  from  the  dead. 

2  Now  with  tears  of  love  and  joy 

We  remember  all  his  pain, 
Sighs  and  groans,  and  dying  cry ; 

For  the  Lamb  for  us  was  slain. 
And  from  death  our  souls  to  save. 
Once  for  us  lay  in  the  grave. 

3  Hither,  sinners,  all  repair. 

And  with  Jesus  Christ  he  dead ; 
All  are  safe  from  Satan's  snare. 

Who  to  Jesus*  tomb  have  fled ; 
Here  the  weary  and  oppressed 
Find  a  never  ending  rest. 

4  In  thy  death  is  all  my  trust, 

I  have  thee  my  refiige  made ; 
And  when  once,  consigned  to  dust. 

In  the  tomb  my  body 's  laid. 
Then  with  sav^d  souls  above 
I  will  praise  thy  dying  love. 

5  But  while  here  I  'm  left  behind. 

Burdened  with  infirmity, 
May  I  help  and  comfort  find. 

Visiting  Grethsemane, 
Calvary  and  Joseph's  tomb, 
Till  my  Sabbath  's  also  come. 

7s  4  6s.  162.  Tune  897 

In  this  sepulchraV  "Eden 
The  tree  of  life  T  v^  ^oMxid, 
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Here  is  my  treasure  hidden, 
I  tread  on  hallowed  ground ; 

Ye  sick,  ye  faint  and  weary, 

Howe'er  your  ailments  vary. 
Come  hither,  and  make  sure 
Of  a  most  perfect  cure. 

2  Here  lies  in  death's  embraces, 

My  bridegroom.  Lord  and  God ; 

With  awe  my  soul  retraces 
The  dark  and  dolorous  road, 

That  leads  to  this  last  station ; 

Here  in  sweet  meditation 
I  '11  dwell  by  day  and  night, 
Till  faith  is  changed  to  sight. 


lis.  luO.  Tune  89. 

I  WOULD  not  live  alway ;  I  ask  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the 

way; 
The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here 
Are  enough  for  life's  woes,  ftiU  enough  for  its 

cheer. 

2  I  would  not  live  alway,  thus  fettered  by  sin. 
Temptation  without,  and  corruption  within ; 
E'en  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  witii 

fears. 
And  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  penitent 
tears. 

3  I  would   not  live  alway ;   no,  welcome  the 

tomb: 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its 

gloom ; 
There,  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  he  \)id  me  a-me 
To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  l\ie  ^"ea. 
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4  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his 

God; 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode? 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the 

bright  plains. 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns ; 

5  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Saviour  and  bretnren  transported  to 

greet ; 
While  the  songs  of  salvation  unceasingly  roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the 

soul! 

IDs  A  7s.  164.  Tune  185. 

When  I  visit  Jesus'  grave  in  spirit. 

It  is  never  done  in  vain ; 
Since  't  is  only  from  his  death  and  merit 

I  can  life  and  strength  obtain ; 
Jesus'  cross,  his  last  hours  in  his  passion, 
Jesus'  stripes,  his  wounds,  and  expiration, 

Jesus'  body  and  his  blood. 

Shall  remain  my  highest  good. 

P.  M.  165.  •      Tune  119. 

Holy  Lord, 
By  thy  body  given  to  death. 
Mortify  my  sinful  nature. 

Till  I  yield  my  dying  breath ; 
Ah,  protect  thy  feeble  creature ; 
Grant  that  I,  by  nothing  drawn  aside. 
Thine  abide. 

7s  &  68.  166.  Tune  8. 

The  sepulcVvre  \a  \io\^\w^ 
To-day  Yjit\iiii  \\a  \i«JvA 
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The  Lord,  who  holds  creation 
Within  his  strong  right  hand. 

2  To-day  a  stone  is  hiding, 

From  gaze  of  mortal  eye, 

The  Lord,  whose  glory  hideth 

The  brightness  of  the  sky. 

3  The  life  of  all  is  sleeping, 

But  hell  is  quaking  sore ; 
And  Adam  bursts  the  fetters, 
Which  prisoned  him  before. 

4  All  praise  to  thee,  Lord  Jesus, 

Whose  providence  of  love. 
Hath  won  for  us,  thy  people. 
The  Sabbath-rest  above. 

6  To  Christ,  the  king  of  glory. 
Who  in  the  tomb  was  laid. 
To  Father  and  to  Spirit, 
Eternal  laud  be  paid. 

7s  A  68.  167.  Tune  151 

The  passion  theme  pursuing, 

I  bow  at  Joseph^s  tomb, 
My  Saviour's  body  viewing. 

Embalmed  in  sweet  perfume ; 
There  I  behold  him  sleeping, 

At  rest  from  death^s  hard  strife, 
Absolved  from  pain  and  weeping ; 

On  him  hangs  all  my  life. 
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78.  168.  Tune  11. 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day, 
Sous  of  men  and  augels  say. 
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Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high ; 
Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  earth  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won ; 
Lo!  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er; 

Lo !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal ; 
Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell ! 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise ; 
Christ  hath  opened  paradise. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  king; 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Dying  once,  he  all  doth  save ; 
Where  thy  victory,  O  grave  ? 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led, 
Following  our  exalted  head : 
Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies ! 

6  Hail,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven! 
Praise  to  thee  by  both  be  given : 
Thee  we  greet  triumphant  now ; 
Hail,  the  resurrection  thou ! 

78  &  6s.  169.  Tune  IBt 

The  day  of  resurrection. 

Earth,  tell  it  all  abroad : 
The  passover  of  gladness. 

The  passover  of  God. 
From  death  to  life  eternal, 

From  earth  unto  the  sky. 
Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  over. 

With  hymns  of  victory. 

2  Our  hearts  be  pure  irom  «t^, 
That  we  may  see  ari^X 
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The  Lord,  in  rays  eternal 

Of  resurrection-light ; 
And,  listening  to  his  accents, 

May  hear,  so  calm  and  plain, 
His  own  "All  hail !"  and,  hearing, 

May  raise  the  victor-strain. 

3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful ; 

Let  earth  her  song  begin ; 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein ; 
In  grateful  exultation 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend ; 
For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  risen, 

Our  joy  that  hath  no  end. 

8s  A  7s.  170.  Tune  167. 

Hail,  all  hail,  thou  Lord  of  glory ! 

Thee  our  Father,  thee  we  own ! 
Abraham  heard  not  of  our  story, 

Israel  ne'er  our  name  hath  known : 
But,  Redeemer,  thou  hast  sought  us. 

Thou  hast  heard  thy  children's  wail ; 
Thou  with  thy  dear  blood  hast  bought  us; 

Hail,  thou  mighty  victor,  hail ! 

8s,  6s  «&  8s.  171.  Tune  79. 

Jesus  who  died  the  world  to  save. 
Revives,  and  rises  from  the  grave. 

By  his  almighty  power ; 
From  sin  and  death  he  sets  us  free, 
He  captive  leads  captivity. 
He  lives  again,  to  die  no  more. 

2  Children  of  God,  look  up  and  see 
Your  Saviour,  clothed  with  majeiaty, 
Tnumphant  o'er  the  tomb  •, 
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Cease,  cease  to  grieve,  cast  off  your  fears, 
lu  heaven  your  mansions  he  prepares. 
And  soon  will  come  to  take  you  home. 

3  His  church  is  still  his  joy  and  crown, 
He  looks  with  love  and  pity  down. 

On  her  he  did  redeem ; 
The  members  of  that  church  he  knows. 
He  shares  their  joys  and  feels  their  woes. 
And  they  shall  ever  reign  with  him. 

lOs  «&  7s.  172.  Tune  185. 

Hail,  all  hail,  victorious  Lord  and  Saviour ! 

Thou  hast  burst  the  bonds  of  death ; 
Grant  us,  as  to  Mary,  that  great  favor. 

To  embrace  thy  feet  in  faith. 
Thou  hast  in  our  stead  the  curse  endured, 
And  for  us  eternal  life  procured ; 
Joyful,  we  with  one  accord, 
Hail  thee,  as  our  risen  Lord. 

2  O  thou  matchless  source  of  consolation, 
Scarce  thy  resting  moments  end. 

When  a  heart-enlivening  salutation. 
To  thy  followers  thou  dost  send  : 

We  would  share  thy  dear  disciples*  feelhig 

When  before  their  risen  Master  kneeling; 

Thus  shall  we,  with  all  our  heart, 

Witness  what  a  friend  thou  art. 

S.  M.  D.  ITOe  Tune  B98. 

Christians,  dismiss  your  fear ; 

Let  hope  and  joy  succeed ; 
The  joyful  news  with  gladness  hear, 

"  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed ;" 
TJie  promise  is  lLw\^Wevi 

In  Christ  our  oiA^f  \iew.vi\ 


78. 
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Justice  with  mercy's  reconciled, 
He  lives  who  once  was  dead. 

I  The  Lord  is  risen  again, 

Who  on  the  cross  did  bleed ; 
He  lives  to  die  no  more.  Amen, 

The  Lord  is  risen  indeed : 
He  truly  tasted  death 

For  wretched  fallen  man, 
In  bitter  pangs  resigned  his  breath, 

But  now  is  risen  again. 

\  He  hath  himself  the  keys 

Of  death,  the  grave,  and  hell ; 
His  is  the  victory  and  praise. 

And  he  rules  all  things  well ; 
Death  now  no  more  I  dread. 

But  cheerftil  close  mine  eyes ; 
Death  is  a  sleep,  the  grave  a  bed ; 

With  Jesus  I  shall  rise. 

174. 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  again, 
Christ  hath  broken  every  chain ; 
Hark !  angelic  voices  cry. 
Singing  evermore  on  high, 

Hallelujah !  praise  the  Lord  I 

2  He  who  gave  for  us  his  life, 
Who  for  us  endured  the  strife. 
Is  our  paschal  Lamb  to-day ! 
We,  too,  sing  for  joy,  and  say, 

Hallelujah !  praise  the  Lord ! 

3  He  who  bore  all  pain  and  loss. 
Comfortless,  upon  the  cross, 
Lives  in  glory  now  on  high, 
Pleads  for  us  and  hears  out  crj  \ 

Hallelujah !  praise  tYie  liotiiX 
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4  Now  he  bids  us  tell  abroad 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored, 
How  the  penitent  forgiven, 
How  we,  too,  may  enter  heaven ! 
Hallelujah  I  praise  the  Lord! 

8s,  6s  &  8s.  1  It). 

How  calm  and  beautiful  the  mom, 
That  gilds  the  sacred  tomb, 

Where  Christ,  the  crucified,  was  borne, 
And  veiled  in  midnight  gloom ! 

Oh,  weep  no  more  the  Saviour  slain ! 

The  Lord  is  risen — he  lives  again. 

2  Ye  mourning  saints,  dry  every  tear 

For  your  departed  Lord ; 
"  Behold  the  place — he  is  not  here !" 

The  tomb  is  all  unbarred ; 
The  gates  of  death  were  closed  in  vain ; 
The  Lord  is  risen — he  lives  again. 

3  Now  cheerful,  to  the  house  of  prayer, 

Your  early  footsteps  bend. 
The  Saviour  will  himself  be  there, 

Your  advocate  and  friend ; 
Once,  by  the  law,  your  hopes  were  slain, 
But  now  in  Christ  ye  live  again. 

4  How  tranquil  now  the  rising  day  I 

T  is  Jesus  still  appears, 
A  risen  Lord,  to  chase  away 

Your  unbelieving  fears ; 
Oh,  weep  no  more  your  comforts  slain ; 
The  Lord  is  risen — ^he  lives  again. 

5  And,  when  the  shades  of  evening  fall, 

When  life's  last  hour  draws  nigh. 
If  Jesus  shinea  ui^ou  t\ve  ««\3\, 
How  blissM  t\ieii  \ft  ^ei\ 
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Since  he  hath  risen  that  once  was  slain, 
Ye  die  in  Christ  to  live  again. 

M.  D.  176.  Tune  B90. 

Sing  hallelujah,  Christ  doth  live, 

And  peace  on  earth  restore ; 
Come,  ransomed  souls,  and  glory  give. 

Sing,  worship  and  adore : 
With  gratefiil  hearts  to  him  we  pay 

Our  thanks  in  humble  wise ; 
Who  aught  unto  our  charge  can  lay  ? 

'Tis  God  that  justifies. 

2  Who  can  condemn,  since  Christ  was  dead. 

And  ever  lives  to  God  ? 
Now  our  whole  debt  is  fully  paid. 

He  saves  us  by  his  blood  : 
The  ransomed  hosts  in  earth  and  heaven 

Through  countless  choirs  proclaim, 
"  He  hath  redeemed  us ;  praise  be  given 

To  God  and  to  the  Lamb/' 

3  In  all  we  do,  constrained  by  love, 

We  '11  joy  to  him  afford. 
And  to  God's  will  obedient  prove 

Through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord : 
Shig  hallelujah,  and  adore 

On  earth  the  Lamb  once  slain. 
Till  we  in  heaven  shall  evermore 

Exalt  his  name.  Amen. 

a,  78  A  7s.  177.  Tune  89 

**  Who  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom," 
All  his  raiment  stained  with  blood. 

To  the  slave  proclaiming  freedom, 
Bringing  and  bestowing  good, 

Glorious  in  the  garb  he  wears, 
Glorious  in  the  spoils  he  bears? 
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2  T  is  the  Saviour,  now  victorious, 

Traveling  onward  in  his  might ! 
'T  is  the  Saviour !  oh,  how  glorious 

To  his  people  is  the  sight ! 
Mighty  to  redeem  the  slave, 
Jesus  now  is  strong  to  save. 

3  Mighty  victor,  reign  forever. 

Wear  the  crown  so  dearly  won ; 
Never  shall  thy  people,  never. 

Cease  to  sing  what  thou  hast  done ; 
Thou  hast  fought  thy  people's  foes ; 
Thou  wilt  heal  thy  people's  woes. 

C.  M.  D.  ITo.  TuneB^^ 

Believing  souls,  rejoice  and  sing, 

Your  risen  Saviour  see. 
And  say,  "  O  death,  where  is  thy  sting! 

O  grave,  thy  victory !" 
He  died  your  guilty  souls  to  save. 

And,  dying,  conquered  death ; 
Was  buried  in  the  gloomy  grave. 

But  re-assumed  his  breath. 

2  Rejoice,  your  conquering  Saviour  lives. 

He  lives  to  die  no  more; 
And  life  eternal  freely  gives. 

Since  he  our  sorrows  bore. 
To  all  who  their  lost  state  bewail ; 

For  Jesus'  precious  blood 
Doth  for  each  contrite  soul  prevail. 

Before  the  throne  of  God. 

3  Sing  praises  to  our  risen  Lord ; 

Life,  immortality. 
And  lasting  bliss  are  now  restored 

For  all,  for  you  and  me ; 
BeJieve  the  wondrowa  deed,  xcq  ^\i!L^ 
Adore  his  saving  name-, 
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Rejoice,  ye  saints,  from  pole  to  pole 
His  love  and  power  proclaim. 

4  The  Prince  of  glory  bowed  his  head, 

Expiring  on  the  cross ; 
But  now  the  Lord  is  risen  indeed, 

Is  risen  and  lives  for  us ; 
Rejoice,  and  in  the  dust  adore 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain ; 
He  liveth  now  and  evermore. 

For  evermore  to  reign. 

■^c.  lit/.  Tune  20B. 

Jesus,  who  is  always  near 

To  assuage  his  children's  grief, 
Unto  Thomas  did  appear. 

To  remove  his  unbelief; 
"  Come,"  he  said,  "  my  nail-prints  view, 
And  my  side  the  spear  pierced  through ;" 
Humbled  the  disciple  stood. 
And  exclaimed,  "  My  Lord,  my  Ckki." 

2  I  would  go  from  pole  to  pole, 

To  behold  my  risen  Lord ; 
But  content  thyself,  my  soul. 

Listen  to  thy  Saviour's  word  : 
"  They  who  me  by  faith  receive. 
Without  seeing  who  believe, 
Trust  my  word  and  thereon  rest. 
They  abundantly  are  blest." 

78,  88  St  78.  loU.  Tune  83 

Jesus  Christ,  my  sure  defence, 

And  my  Saviour,  ever  liveth ; 
Knowing  this,  my  confidence 

Rests  upon  the  hope  it  giveth, 
Though  the  night  of  death  be  fraug\i\. 
StilJ  with  many  an  anxious  tliougYiX,. 
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2  Jesus,  my  iiedeemer  lives  I 

I,  too,  uuto  life  must  waken ; 
He  will  have  me  where  he  is, 

Shall  my  courage  then  be  shaken? 
Shall  I  fear?  Or  could  the  head 
Rise  and  leave  its  members  dead  ? 

3  Nay,  too  closely  am  I  bound 

Unto  him,  by  hope  forever  : 
Faith's  strong  hand  the  rock  hath  found, 

Grasped  it,  and  will  leave  it  never : 
Not  the  ban  of  death  can  part 
From  its  Lord,  the  trusting  heart 

4  What  now  sickens,  mourns,  and  sighs, 

Christ  with  him  in  glory  bringeth  ; 
Earthly  is  the  seed  and  dies. 

Heavenly  from  the  grave  it  springeth ; 
Natural  is  the  death  we  die. 
Spiritual  our  life  on  high. 

5  Saviour,  draw  away  our  heart 

Now  from  pleasures  base  and  hollow. 
Let  us  there  with  thee  have  part. 

Here  on  earth  thy  foot-steps  follow ; 
Fix  our  hearts  beyond  the  skies. 
Whither  we  ourselves  would  rise. 

78,  8s  «&  7s.  lol.  Tune  83. 

Jesus  lives,  and  so  shall  I, 

Death,  thy  sting  is  gone  for  ever ! 

He  who  deigned  for  me  to  die, 

Lives,  the  bonds  of  death  to  sever ; 

He  shall  raise  me  with  the  just ; 

Jesus  is  my  hope  and  trust. 

2  Jesus  lives  and  reigns  supreme ; 

And  his  kingdom  ft\A\\  T«ttva.m\a!^^ 
I  shall  also  be  vjiWi  \v\m. 
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Ever  living,  ever  reigning ; 
Grod  has  promised ;  be,  it  must : 
Jesus  is  my  hope  and  trust. 

3  Jesus  lives,  and  by  his  grace, 

Victory  o*er  my  passions  giving, 
I  will  cleanse  my  heart  and  ways. 

Ever  to  his  glory  living ; 
Me  he  raises  from  the  dust, 
Jesus  is  my  hope  and  trust. 

4  Jesus  lives,  I  know  ftdl  well, 

Naught  from  him  my  heart  can  sever ; 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell, 

Joy,  nor  grief,  henceforth  forever ; 
None  of  all  his  saints  is  lost ; 
Jesus  is  my  hope  and  trust. 

5  Jesus  lives !  and  death  is  now, 

But  my  entrance  into  glory ; 
Courage,  then,  my  soul,  for  thou 

Hast  a  crown  of  life  before  thee ; 
Thou  shalt  find,  thy  hopes  were  just 
Jesus  is  my  hope  and  trust. 

s,  8s  <&  7s.  lO/W.  Tune  83. 

Jesus  lives !  no  longer  now 
Can  thy  terrors,  death,  appall  me ; 

Jesus  lives !  by  this  I  know, 

From  the  grave  he  will  recall  me ; 

Brighter  scenes  will  then  commence ; 

This  shall  be  my  confidence. 

2  Jesus  lives !  to  him  the  throne 

High  o'er  heaven  and  earth  is  given ; 

I  shall  go  where  he  is  gone. 
Live  and  reign  with  him  in  heaven ; 

God  is  pledged ;  weak  doubtinga,  \veiiCi^\ 

Tbi3  abill  be  my  confidence. 
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3  Jesus  lives !  for  me  he  died, 

Hence  will  I,  to  Jesus  living, 
Pure  in  heart  and  act  abide, 

Praise  to  him  and  glory  giving ; 
Freely  God  doth  aid  dispense ; 
This  shall  be  my  confidence. 

4  Jesus  lives,  I  know  full  well, 

Naught  me  from  his  love  shall  sever ; 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell, 

Part  me  now  from  Christ  for  ever ; 
God  will  be  a  sure  defence ; 
This  shall  be  my  confidence. 

5  Jesus  lives !  henceforth  is  death 

But  the  gate  of  life  immortal ; 
This  shall  calm  my  trembling  breath, 

When  I  pass  its  gloomy  portal ; 
Faith  shall  cry,  as  fails  each  sense, 
Lord,  thou  art  my  confidence. 

L.  M.  Loo.  Tune  22. 

The  Saviour  lives,  no  more  to  die ; 
He  lives,  the  Lord  enthroned  on  high ; 
He  lives,  triumphant  o'er  the  grave ; 
He  lives,  eternally  to  save. 

2  He  lives,  to  still  his  servants'  fears ; 
He  lives,  to  wipe  away  their  tears ; 
He  lives,  their  mansions  to  prepare ; 
He  lives,  to  bring  them  safely  there. 

3  Ye  mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears ; 
Dismiss  your  gloomy  doubts  and  fears ; 
With  cheerful  hope  your  hearts  revive, 
For  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  yet  alive. 

4  His  saints  Vie  \ovea  «l\\Ol  \i«^et  \a^^€a; 
The  contrite  simiex  \i^  xec^vq«e>\ 
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Abundant  grace  will  he  afford, 
Till  all  are  present  with  the  Lord. 

7s.  184.  Tune  208. 

Mary  to  her  Saviour's  tomb 

Hasted  at  the  early  dawn ; 
Spice  she  brought  and  sweet  perfume ; 

But  the  Lord  she  loved  was  gone. 
For  awhile  she  weeping  stood, 

Struck  with  sorrow  and  surprise, 
Shedding  tears,  a  plenteous  flood, 

For  her  heart  supplied  her  eyes. 

2  Jesus,  who  is  always  near, 

Though  too  often  unperceived. 
Came,  his  drooping  child  to  cheer. 

Kindly  asking  why  she  grieved ; 
Though  at  first  she  knew  him  not, 

When  he  called  her  by  her  name, 
Then  her  griefe  were  all  forgot, 

For  she  found  he  was  the  same. 

3  Grief  and  sighing  quickly  fled. 

When  she  heard  his  welcome  voice ; 
Just  before,  she  thought  him  dead, 

Now,  he  bids  her  heart  rejoice : 
What  a  change  his  word  can  make. 

Turning  darkness  into  day! 
You  who  weep  for  Jesus'  sake. 

He  will  wipe  your  tears  away. 

4  He  who  came  to  comfort  her. 

When  she  thought  her  all  was  lost, 
Will  for  your  relief  appear. 

Though  you  now  are  tempest-tost. 
On  his  word  your  burden  cast, 

On  his  love  your  thoughts  employ ; 
Weeping  for  a  while  may  last, 
But  the  movuing  brings  t\\\^  jo^. 
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ASCENSION  AND  EXALTATION. 
88,  7s  &  4s.  loO.  Tune  88S. 

Look,  ye  saints !  the  sight  is  glorious ; 

See  the  "  man  of  sorrows"  now ! 
From  the  fight  returned  victorious, 

Every  knee  to  him  shall  bow : 
Crown  him !  crown  him ! 

Crowns  become  the  victor's  brow. 

2  Crown  the  Saviour !  angels,  crown  him ! 

Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings ; 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  him, 
While  the  heavenly  concave  rings : 

Crown  him !  crown  him ! 
Crown  the  Saviour,  "  King  of  kings !" 

3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  him, 

Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim ; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  him. 
Own  his  title,  praise  his  name : 

Crown  him !  crown  him ! 
Spread  abroad  the  victor's  fame. 

4  Hark !  those  bursts  of  acclamation ! 

Hark !  those  loud,  triumphant  chords ! 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station ; 
Oh !  what  joy  the  sight  affords ! 

Crown  him !  crown  him ! 
"  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords." 

8s<fc7s.  186.  Tune  167. 

Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide ! 
All  the  heavenly  \\os\s>  «l^ot^  XJasfc^ 

Seated  at  t\\\  FvL\\\eY'^  A^vi\ 
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There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading, 
There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare, 

Ever  for  us  interceding, 
Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

2  Worship,  honor,  power  and  blessing. 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises  without  ceasing. 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give  : 
When  we  join  the  angelic  spirits. 

In  their  sweetest,  noblest  lays. 
We  will  sing  our  Saviour's  merits. 

Help  to  chant  Immanuers  praise. 

L.  M.  187.  Tune  22. 

Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead  ; 

Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high ; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 

Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

2  There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits. 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay : 
"  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ! 
Ye  everlasting  doors !  give  way. 

3  "  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light. 

And  ¥dde  unfold  the  ethereal  scene ; 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  his  right; 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in." 

4  "  Who  is  the  King  of  glory ?— who?" 

"  The  Lord,  that  all  our  foes  overcame. 
The  world,  sin,  death  and  hell  overthrew ; 
And  Jesus  is  the  conqueror's  name." 

5  Lo  I  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 
''LiR  up  your  heads,  ye  heaveuVy  gaXjeaX 
Ye  everlasting  dooi-s !  give  way." 
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6  "  Who  is  the  King  of  glory  ?— who?" 

"  The  Lord,  of  glorious  power  possessed ; 
The  king  of  saints  and  angels  too ; 
God  over  all,  lor  ever  blessed." 

C.  M.  loo.  Tune  14. 

The  eternal  gates  lift  up  their  heads. 

The  doors  are  opened  wide ; 
The  King  of  glory  is  gone  up 

Unto  his  Father's  side. 

2  Thou  art  gone  in  before  us,  Lord, 

Thou  hast  prepared  a  place, 
That  we  may  be  where  now  thou  art. 
And  look  upon  thy  face. 

3  And  ever  on  thine  earthly  path 

A  gleam  of  glory  lies ; 
A  light  still  breaks  behind  the  cloud 
That  veils  thee  from  our  eyes. 

4  Lift  up  our  thoughts,  lift  up  our  songs. 

And  let  thy  grace  be  given. 
That  while  we  linger  yet  below. 
Our  hearts  may  be  in  heaven ; 

5  That  where  thou  art  at  God's  right  hand, 

Our  hope,  our  love  may  be  : 
Dwell  in  us  now,  that  we  may  dwell 
For  evermore  in  thee. 

C.  M.  189.  Tune  14. 

The  Lord  ascendeth  up  on  high. 
Decked  with  resplendent  wounds ; 

While  shouts  of  victory  rend  the  sky, 
And  heaven  with  joy  resounds. 

2  Eternal  gates  tVievr  Yc^aNes*  vjcoSvW, 
Receive  t\ie  co\iv\v\^tvu^V\\x^, 
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The  angels  strike  their  harps  of  gold, 
And  saints  triumphant  sing. 

3  Sinners,  rejoice,  he  died  for  you, 

For  you  prepares  a  place ; 

His  Spirit  sends,  you  to  endow 

With  every  gift  and  grace. 

4  His  blood,  which  did  for  you  atone. 

For  your  salvation  pleads ; 
And,  seated  on  his  Father's  throne. 
He  reigns  and  intercedes. 

J,  7s  A  6s.  190.  Tune  146. 

Go  up  with  shouts  of  praise. 

Go  up,  high-priest  to  heaven. 
Thou  who  the  ransomed  race 

Hast  on  thy  heart  engraven : 
Though  seated  on  thy  throne, 

Thou  deign'st  to  hear  our  prayer ; 
Nor  art  ashamed  to  own, 

That  we  thy  brethren  are. 

8,  6s  &  8s.  191.  Tune  79. 

When  Christ,  our  Saviour,  did  ascend. 
The  Father  bade  his  hosts  attend, 

And  worship  his  dear  Son ; 
With  loud  acclaims  of  joy  they  gazed. 
And  cheerful  hallelujahs  raised. 

Adoring  humbly  at  his  throne. 

2  Can  we  thy  triumphs  e'er  forget? 
Shall  we  not  worship  at  thy  feet, 

For  all  thy  griefs  and  pain  ? 
Yes,  we  will  join  the  angelic  throng, 
Id  singing  that  eternal  song, 
''  Worthy  tlie  Lamb,  for  he  vraa  a\amr 
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3  The  assembly,  which  with  thee  at  rest 
Appears  in  spotless  garments  dressed, 

Bows  down  and  humbly  sings ; 
We  too  thy  saving  name  will  bless, 
And  thee  with  heart  and  voice  confess 

The  Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings. 

L.  M.  192.  Tune  22. 

To  THEE,  Lord  Christ,  all  praise  be  given, 
For  thy  ascending  up  to  heaven : 
Support  us  while  on  earth  we  stay, 
And  lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

2  Though  seated  on  thy  Father's  throne, 
Thou  ne'er  wilt  cease  thy  flock  to  own. 
But  always  in  their  midst  appear, 
When  in  thy  name  assembled  here. 

3  For  us  to  heaven  thou  didst  ascend. 
To  plead  our  cause,  and  to  attend 
To  all  our  wants,  yea,  to  prepare 
A  place  for  us,  thy  bliss  to  share. 

4  At  parting  from  thy  little  fold, 
Thy  second  coming  was  foretold ; 
Therefore  we  wait  with  eagerness. 
Lord  Jesus,  to  behold  thy  face. 


KINGDOM   AND   PRIESTHOOD. 
7s.  193.  Tune  11 

Hail  the  day  that  sees  him  rise. 
Glorious,  to  his  native  skies  I 
Christ,  awhile  \«  moT\a\^  ^^esv, 
Ke-ascends  his  native  ^ve^sea.. 
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2  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates ! 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene; 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in ! 

3  Him  though  highest  heaven  receives, 
Still  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves ; 
Though  returning  to  his  throne, 
Still  he  calls  mankind  his  own. 

4  See,  he  lifts  his  hands  above ! 
See,  he  shows  the  prints  of  love ! 
Hark,  his  gracious  lips  bestow 
Blessings  on  his  church  below ! 

5  Still  for  us  his  death  he  pleads ; 
Prevalent,  he  intercedes : 

Near  himself  prepares  our  place. 
Harbinger  of  human  race. 

6  There  we  shall  with  thee  remain, 
Partners  of  thy  endless  reign ; 
There  thy  face  unclouded  see. 
Find  our  heaven  of  heavens  in  thee. 

M.  194.  Tune  89S. 

Jesus  who  died,  is  now 

Seated  upon  his  throne ; 
The  angels,  who  before  him  bow, 

His  just  dominion  own. 

2  The  unworthiest  of  his  friends 

Upon  his  heart  he  bears ; 
He  ever  to  their  cause  attends, 
For  them  a  place  prepares. 

3  Blest  Saviour,  condescend 

My  advocate  to  be ; 
I  could  not  Lave  a  better  MenA 
To  plead  with  God  for  me. 
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C.  M.  lt/0.  Tune  14. 

With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 

Of  our  high-priest  above ; 
His  heart  is  filled  with  tenderness, 

His  bosom  yearns  with  love. 

2  In  all  our  griefe  he  takes  a  share, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  are. 
For  he  has  felt  the  same. 

3  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh. 

Poured  out  strong  cries  and  tears ; 
And,  in  his  measure,  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  He  *11  never  quench  the  smoking  flax, 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 
The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks, 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

5  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power ; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

6  He  ever  lives  to  intercede 

Before  his  Father's  face ; 
Give  him,  my  soul,  thy  cause  to  plead, 
Nor  doubt  the  Father's  grace. 

8s,  7s  &  7s.  196.  Tune  89 

Hark,  ten  thousand  harp  and  voices 
Sound  the  note  of  praise  above ! 

Jesus  reigns,  and  heaven  rejoices ; 
Jesus  reigns,  the  God  of  love. 

See,  he  sits  on  yoivdeT  \kro\i^\ 

Jesus  rules  the  y^oyVOl  aXoiie. 
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Jesus,  hail!  whose  glory  brightens 
All  above,  and  makes  it  fair : 

I-<ord  of  life,  thy  smile  enlightens, 

Cheers  and  charms  thy  people  here — 

AVhen  we  think  of  love  like  thine, 

XiOrd,  we  own  it  love  divine. 

^     King  of  glory,  reign  for  ever ; 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown : 
Nothing  from  thy  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  thou  hast  made  thine  own ; 
Happy  objects  of  thy  grace. 
Destined  to  behold  thy  face. 

4  Saviour,  hasten  thine  appearing; 

Bring,  O  bring  the  glorious  day. 
When,  the  awftil  summons  hearing, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away ; 
Then,  with  golden  harps,  we  '11  sing, 
"  Glory,  glory  to  our  lang." 

—   M.  197.  Tune  22. 

"  I  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives :" 
What  joy  this  sweet  assurance  gives ! 
He  lives,  he  lives,  who  once  was  dead. 
He  lives,  my  ever-living  head. 

2  He  lives  to  bless  me  with  his  love, 
He  lives  to  plead  for  me  above, 
He  lives  my  hungry  soul  to  feed, 
He  lives  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

3  He  lives  to  grant  me  rich  supply, 
He  lives  to  guide  me  with  his  eye, 
He  lives  to  comfort  me  when  faint. 
He  lives  to  hear  my  soul's  complaint. 

4  He  lives  to  silence  all  my  fears, 

Ife  Jives  to  stoop  and  wipe  my  tears, 
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He  lives  to  calm  my  troubled  heart, 
He  lives  all  blessings  to  impart 

5  He  lives,  my  kind,  my  faithful  friend, 
He  lives  and  loves  me  to  the  end, 
He  lives,  and  while  he  lives  I  '11  sing, 
He  lives,  my  prophet,  priest  and  king. 

6  He  lives,  and  grants  me  daily  breath, 
He  lives,  and  I  shall  conquer  death. 
He  lives  my  mansion  to  prepare, 

He  lives  to  bring  me  safely  there. 

7  He  lives,  all  glory  to  his  name ; 
He  lives,  my  Jesus,  still  the  same : 
Oh,  the  sweet  joy  this  sentence  gives, 
"  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives." 

C.  M.  198.  Tune  t 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  his  altar  call; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

A  remnant  weak  and  small. 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

4  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all! 

5  Let  every  kindred,  evex^  Xf^^ 

On  this  terreatTialWW, 
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i?o  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ! 
We  '11  join  the  everlasting  song, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

M.  199.  Tune  25». 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Doth  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  his  head  ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns. 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains, 
The  wearv  find  eternal  rest. 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  king : 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 

88  <&  78.  200.  Tune 

Thou  hast  raised  our  human  nature 
On  the  clouds  to  God's  right  hand 
There  we  ait  in  heavenly  places, 
Hiere  with  thee  in  glory  stand*, 
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Jesus  reigns  adored  by  angek, 
Man  with  God  is  on  the  throne, 

Mighty  Lord,  in  thine  ascension 
We  by  faith  behold  our  own. 

L.  M.  20 1.  Tune90. 

Before  the  Father's  awful  throne, 
Our  high-priest  lifts  his  piercM  hands, 

And,  interceding  for  his  own, 

His  purchased  property  demands ; 

His  people's  everlasting  friend. 

Who,  loving,  loves  them  to  the  end. 

2  By  faith  we  claim  him  as  our  own. 
Our  kinsman,  near  allied  in  blood. 

Flesh  of  our  flesh,  bone  of  our  bone, 
The  Son  of  man,  the  Son  of  Gk)d ; 

We  to  his  mercy-seat  draw  nigh ; 

He  never  can  himself  deny. 


PRAISE   to   CHRIST. 
8s  4  7s.  202.  Tune  167. 

Sing  with  humble  hearts  your  praises, 

For  our  Saviour's  boundless  grace ; 
Pay  due  homage  to  Christ  Jesus, 

Come  with  thanks  before  his  fece ; 
Praise  him  for  his  death  and  bleeding, 

All  our  happiness  lies  there ; 
Praise  him  for  his  gracious  leading, 

Praise  your  faithful  shepherd's  care. 

2  Praise  for  every  scene  distressing, 
Praise  for  all  thou  didst  endure, 
Praise  for  every  gi?t  ?Lii^\i\^\xi^ 
Which  thy  gnels  ioi  u^  Y^ocva<^\ 
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In  thy  ransomed  congregation 
Shall  thy  death  our  theme  remain, 

Till  thou  comest  with  full  salvation, 
Lord  of  glory,  Lamb  once  slain. 

3  Thou,  to  purchase  our  salvation, 

Didst  assume  humanity ; 
Jesus,  for  thy  bitter  passion 

May  we  ever  thankful  be ; 
Filled  with  awe  and  humbly  bowing. 

At  thy  feet  we  prostrate  fall, 
GratefiiUy  this  truth  avowing. 

That  thou  art  our  all  in  all. 

6s,  7s  &  78.  20o.  Tune  841 

'T  IS  done,  my  Grod  hath  died. 

My  love  is  crucified ! 

Break,  this  stony  heart  of  mine ; 

Pour,  my  eyes,  a  ceaseless  flood ; 
Feel,  my  soul,  the  pangs  divine ; 

Catch,  my  heart,  the  issuing  blood. 

2  To  love  thee.  Lord, — ah,  this 
Even  here  is  heavenly  bliss ; 
With  thy  love  my  heart  inspire. 

There  by  faith  for  ever  dwell ; 
This  I  alwavs  will  desire. 
Nothing  but  thy  love  to  feel. 

3  He  bore  the  curse  of  all, 
A  spotless  criminal : 

Burdened  with  our  crimes  and  guilt, 
Blackened  with  imputed  sin, 

Man  to  save,  his  blood  he  spilt ; 
Died,  to  make  the  sinner  clean. 

4  Join  earth  and  heaven  to  l)lc88 
The  Lord  our  righteousucfes ; 
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Sinned  we  all  and  died  in  one, 
Just  in  one,  we  all  are  made ; 

Christ  the  law  fiilfilled  alone, 
Died  for  all,  for  all  obeyed. 

5  In  him  complete  I  shine. 
His  death,  his  life  is  mine; 
Fully  am  I  justified ; 

Free  from  sin,  and  more  than  free ; 
Guiltless,  since  for  me  he  died. 
Righteous,  since  he  rose  for  me. 

6  Jesus  to  thee  I  bow. 
Approach  thee  humbly  now ; 
O,  the  depths  of  love  divine ! 

Who  thy  wisdom's  stores  can  tell  ? 
Knowledge  infinite  is  thine. 
All  thy  ways  unsearchable. 

7s.  204.  Tune  20a 

All  the  bliss  which  we  possess. 
Is  derived  from  Jesus'  cross ; 
He  to  God  hath  by  his  blood 
Reconciled  and  sav^d  us ; 
Now  his  righteousness  is  found 
Our  salvation's  only  ground ; 
Hence  all  our  felicity 
Springs,  here  and  eternally. 

2  Amen,  yea,  hallelujah ; 
Lord,  our  comfort,  joy  and  peace, 
By  thy  cross  thou  gain'dst  for  us 
Everlasting  happiness ; 
Since  the  effects  we  riclily  prove 
Of  this  wondrous  act  of  love. 
With  wliat  grat\t\i()i^  ft\\v>\3\^  H^<5i 
Raise  our  \\eai\a  vxuOi  ^^>j'i^  \)^  >i3w^ 
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205. 


Tune  208. 


Lamb  of  God,  thy  precious  blood, 
Healing  wounds  and  bitter  death, 
Be  our  trust,  our  only  boast, 
BlessM  object  of  our  faith ; 
Thy  once  marred  countenance 
Comfort  to  our  hearts  dispense ; 
By  thy  anguish,  stripes  and  pain. 
May  we  life  and  strength  obtain. 

2  We  adore  thee  evermore, 
Jesus,  for  thy  boundless  grace ; 
For  thy  cross,  whereby  for  us 
Thou  hast  gained  true  happiness ; 
For  thy  death,  which  sets  us  free 
From  sin's  cruel  slavery ; 

For  thy  all-atoning  blood. 

Which  hath  brought  us  nigh  to  God. 

3  What  can  we  now  give  to  thee, 
For  thy  unexampled  love  ? 
We  're  unclean  and  full  of  sin. 
Till  thou  dost  our  guilt  remove ; 
Is  aught  good  in  us,  we  own 

'T  is  not  ours,  but  thine  alone ; 
Unto  us  belongeth  shame. 
But  all  glory  to  thy  name. 

4  Through  thy  ^race,  may  we  always 
Put  our  trust  m  thee  by  faith. 
And  rely  eternally, 

On  thy  meritorious  death ; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  constant  peace. 
Till  in  thee  we  end  our  race. 
And  shall  thee  for  evermore 
'Midst  the  rapsoined  hosts  atlorc. 
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C.  M.  /^OO.  Tunel 

I  LOVE  the  Lord !  he  lent  an  ear, 
When  I  for  help  implored ; 

He  rescued  me  from  all  my  fear, 
Therefore  I  love  the  Lord. 

2  Return,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest, 

From  God  no  longer  roam ; 
His  hand  hath  bountifully  blest, 
His  goodness  calls  thee  home. 

3  What  shall  I  render  unto  thee, 

My  Saviour  in  distress ! 
For  all  thy  benefits  to  me. 
So  great  and  numberless  ? 

4  This  will  I  do,  for  thy  love's  sake. 

And  thus  thy  power  proclaim. 
Salvation's  sacred  cup  I  take, 
And  call  upon  thy  name. 

5  Thou  God  of  covenanted  grace! 

Hear  and  record  my  vow. 
While  in  thy  courts  I  seek  thy  face, 
And  at  thine  altar  bow. 

6  Henceforth  myself  to  thee  I  give. 

With  single  heart  and  eye. 

To  walk  before  thee  while  I  live. 

And  bless  thee  when  I  die. 


68,  7s  &  6s.  Z\j1.  Tune  14^ 

Most  gracious  Grod  and  Lord, 
Mankind's  almighty  Saviour, 

Worthy  to  be  adored 

By  all,  both  now  and  ever: 
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As  thou  for  us  wast  laid, 
Low  in  the  dust  of  death. 

2  In  thee  I  trust  by  faith, 

Jesus,  my  Go(l  and  Saviour ; 
On  thy  atoning  death 

My  soul  shall  feed  for  ever ; 
Thy  sufferings  shall  remain 

Deep  on  my  heart  impressed. 
Thou  Son  of  God  and  man, 

Till  I  with  thee  shall  rest. 

"^  M.  208.  Tune  119. 

Thanks  and  praise, 

Jesus,  unto  thee  are  due ; 
Oh,  accept  our  adoration 

For  the  blessings,  which  accrue 
From  thy  human  life  and  passion ; 

May  our  hearts  and  lips  with  one  accord 
Praise  thee,  Lord. 

For  thy  death, 

Thou  art  worthy.  Lamb  of  God, 
That  our  lives  and  whole  demeanor 

Praise  thee,  yea,  each  drop  of  blood 
Be  devoted  to  thy  honor. 

And  our  souls  uninterruptedly 
Cleave  to  thee. 

Oh,  how  great 

Are  the  blessings  we  derive 
From  the  ftdlness  of  our  Saviour ; 

They  who  him  by  faith  receive. 
And  desire  to  taste  his  favor. 

From  this  source  may  freely  take  always 
Grace  for  grace. 

Ah  remain, 

Ah  remain  our  highest  good ; 
la  our  hearts,  dear  suiferiny;  Saviout, 

JO 
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Shed  thy  dying  love  abroad ; 
This  will  rule  our  whole  behavior, 
And  our  love  inflame,  till  we  shall  be. 
Lord,  with  thee. 

6s,  7s  &  7s.  /O0«/.  Tune  84:1  . 

Worthy,  O  Lord,  art  thou 

That  every  knee  should  bow, 
Every  tongue  to  thee  confess  ; 

Universal  nature  join. 
Strong  and  mighty  thee  to  bless, 

Gracious,  mercifiil,  benign. 

2  Hail  your  dread  Lord  and  ours. 
Dominions,  thrones  and  powers : 

Source  of  power,  he  rules  alone : 
Veil  your  faces,  prostrate  fall. 

Cast  your  crowns  before  his  throne, 
Hail  the  cause,  the  Lord  of  all. 

3  Justice  and  truth  maintain 
Thy  everlasting  reign : 

One  with  thine  almighty  Sire, 
Partner  of  an  equal  throne, 

King  of  kings,  let  all  conspire. 
Gratefully  thy  sway  to  own. 

4  Jesus,  thou  art  my  king, 
To  me  thy  succor  bring ; 

Christ  the  mighty  one  art  thou, 
Help  for  all  on  thee  is  laid ; 

This  thy  promise  claim  I  now. 
Send  me  down  the  promised  aid. 

5  Triumph  and  reign  in  me. 
And  spread  thy  victory ; 

Sin,  and  death,  and  hell  control, 
Pride,  and  aelf,  and  every  foe, 

All  subdue,  tYixou^  «\\  m^  ^ovsi 
Conquering  aLud  to  couo^^iT  ^o* 
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^«>  78  A  6s.  210.  Tune  146. 

Eternal  thanks  be  thine, 

Author  of  our  salvation ; 
Thou  didst  our  hearts  incline 

To  accept  thy  invitation ; 
We  are  thy  property, 

Oh,  may  we  thine  abide ; 
This  is  our  only  plea, 

That  thou  for  us  hast  died. 

2  Might  with  an  iron  pen. 

This  truth  divine  be  graven. 
For  sinners  Christ  was  slain. 

To  purchase  life  and  heaven ; 
Unwearied  we  prolong 

And  joyftilly  repeat 
The  blessed  gospel-song ; 

'T  is  ever  new  and  sweet. 

^Vi:.  211.  Tune  14. 

We  bless  the  prophet  of  the  Lord, 
That  comes  with  truth  and  grace ; 

Jesus !  thy  Spirit  and  thy  word 
Shall  lead  us  in  thy  ways. 

2  We  reverence  our  high-priest  above. 
Who  offered  up  his  blood, 
And  lives  to  carry  on  his  love, 
By  pleading  with  our  God. 

^  We  honor  our  exalted  king ; 

How  sweet  are  his  commands ! 
He  guards  our  souls  from  hell  and  sin. 
By  his  almighty  hands. 

**  Hosanna  to  his  glorious  name, 
Who  saves  by  different  ways  ! 
Hi^  mercies  lay  a  sovereign  claim 
To  our  immortal  praise. 
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S.  M.  212.  TuneB9l 

Jesus,  the  Christ  of  God ! 

The  Father's  blessed  Son! 
The  Father's  bosom  thine  abode, 

The  Father's  love  thine  own  ; 

2  Jesus,  the  Lamb  of  God ! 

Who,  us  from  hell  to  raise, 

Hast  shed  thy  reconciling  blood ; 

We  give  thee  endless  praise. 

3  God,  and  yet  man,  thou  art ; 

True  God,  true  man  art  thou ; 
Of  man,  and  of  man's  earth,  a  part, 
One  with  us  thou  art  now. 

4  Great  sacrifice  for  sin ! 

Giver  of  life  for  life, 
Restorer  of  the  peace  within, 
True  ender  of  the  strife. 

5  To  thee,  the  Christ  of  God, 

Thy  saints  exulting  sing ; 
The  bearer  of  our  heavy  load. 
Our  own  anointed  king. 

6  Rest  of  the  weary,  thou ! 

To  thee,  our  rest,  we  come ; 
In  thee  to  find  our  dwelling  now. 
Our  everlasting  home. 

C.  M.  ZlO.  Tune  1 

0  Christ,  our  hope,  our  heart's  desire, 

Redemption's  only  spring. 
Creator  of  the  world  art  thou. 

Its  Saviour  and  its  king. 

2  How  vast  the  mercy  aa^  \Xife  \a^^ 
Which  laid  our  svm  ou  \i\^fe. 
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And  led  thee  to  a  cruel  death, 
To  set  thy  people  free. 

3  But  now  the  bands  of  death  are  burst, 

The  ransom  has  been  paid ; 
And  thou  art  on  thy  Father's  throne, 
In  glorious  robes  arrayed. 

4  Oh,  may  thy  mighty  love  prevail 

Our  sinful  souls  to  spare ; 
Oh,  may  we  come  before  thy  throne. 
And  find  acceptance  there. 

5  Oh,  Christ,  be  thou  our  present  joy. 

Our  future  great  reward ; 
Our  only  glory  may  it  be 
To  glory  in  the  Lord. 

8s  A  7s.  214.  Tune  lO 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
Which  before  the  cross  I  spend ; 

Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing 
From  the  sinner's  dying  friend. 

2  Here  I  '11  sit,  for  ever  viewing 

Mercy's  streams,  in  streams  of  blood  ; 
Precious  droj>s  my  soul  bedewing. 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

3  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 

Low  before  his  cross  to  lie ; 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Beaming  from  his  languid  eye. 

4  Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 

While  upon  the  cross  I  gaze ; 
Love  I  much  ?     I  'm  much  forgiven, 
I  'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

5  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 

With  my  tears  Jiis  feet  1  '11  Y^alVve  \ 
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Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  his  death. 

6  May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling, 
In  all  need  to  Jesus  go ; 
Prove  his  wounds  each  day  more  healingf 
And  himself  more  fully  know. 

C.  M.  215.  Tune  14. 

To  OUR  Redeemer's  glorious  name 

Awake  the  sacred  song  1 
Oh,  may  his  love,  immortal  flame, 

Tune  every  heart  and  tongue ! 

2  His  love  what  mortal  thought  can  reach, 

What  mortal  tongue  display. 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

3  He  left  his  radiant  throne  on  high, 

Left  the  bright  realms  of  bliss. 
And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die ; 
Was  ever  love  like  this  ? 

4  Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  thee, 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  say, 
"  The  Saviour  died  for  me." 

5  Oh,  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue  ; 
Till  strangers  love  thy  charming  name. 
And  join  the  sacred  song. 

C.  M.  216.  Tune  14. 

HosANNA  to  the  Prince  of  grace ! 

Sion !  behold  thy  king ! 
Proclaim  the  Sow  oi  T>a;Tv^'^  ^w>ftfc. 

And  teacYi  t\ie  \>?\)oea  \ft  «ffv^. 
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2  Hosanna  to  the  incarnate  Word, 
Who  from  the  Father  came ! 
Ascribe  salvation  to  the  Lord, 
With  blessings  on  his  name. 

•  M.  217.  Tune  22. 

Come,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs, 
With  hearts  and  voices  swell  the  strain. 

The  homage  which  to  Christ  belongs ; 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  I" 

2  Come,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs, 

The  saints  in  heaven  began  the  strain. 
The  homage  which  to  Christ  belongs ; 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain !" 

3  Slain  to  redeem  us  by  his  blood. 

To  cleanse  from  every  sinful  stain, 
And  make  us  kings  and  priests  to  God  ; 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  !** 

4  To  him  who  suffered  on  the  tree, 

Our  souls,  at  his  soul's  price,  to  gain, 
Blessing,  and  praise,  and  glory  be ; 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain !" 

5  To  him,  enthroned  by  filial  right, 

All  power  in  heaven  and  earth  proclaim. 
Honor,  and  majesty,  and  might ; 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  !" 

6  Long  as  we  live,  and  when  we  die, 

Aid  while  in  heaven  with  him  we  reign. 
This  song,  our  song  of  songs  shall  be ; 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain !" 

lis.  218.  Tune  3 

Ye  servants  of  God,  your  great  Master  p 

claim, 
And  publish  abroad  his  most  exce\lcii\.\i? 
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The  name  all  victorious  of  Jesus  extol, 
His  kingdom  is  glorious,  he  rules  over  all. 

2  God  ruletli  in  heaven,  almighty  to  save. 
And  yet  he  is  with  us,  his  presence  we  have ; 
The  great  congregation  his  triumphs  shall 

sing, 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus  our  king. 

3  Salvation  be  brought  unto  God  on  the  throne, 
Let  all  sing  rejoicing,  and  honor  the  Son ; 
The  praises  of  Jesus  the  angels  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on  their  faces  and  worship  the 

Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore  him  and  give  him  his  right, 
All  glory,  and  power,  and  wisdom,  and  might, 
And  honor,  and  blessing,  with  angels  above, 
And  thanks  never  ceasing  for  infinite  love. 

8s,  7s  A  4s.  /glil.  Tune  888. 

Praise  to  thee,  O  Lord,  we  render. 
For  thy  love  in  Jesus  shown ; 

May  that  love,  so  strong  and  tender, 
Bind  us  fast  to  him  alone ; 
Now  and  ever. 

Gather  us  among  thine  own. 

2  By  thy  Spirit's  power  renewing. 

May  our  hearts  be  purified ; 
And  our  wills  to  thine  subduing. 
May  his  grace  control  and  guide  ; 

Now  and  ever. 
In  our  hearts  may  he  abide. 

3  Visit  us  with  thy  salvation. 

Guard  us  by  thy  power  divine. 
Make  our  \iouae  t\iy  \ia\i\\aXAsm, 

Make  eac\\  Vveart  tk^  ^^c<i^v\  ^ivafc\ 
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Now  and  ever, 
Make  us,  Lord,  and  keep  us  thine. 

CM.  220.  Tune  14. 

O  Jesus,  for  thy  matchless  love 

Accept  our  warmest  praise ; 
Since  thou  didst  leave  thy  throne  above, 

To  save  a  sinful  race. 

2  Thanks  for  thy  sufferings,  tears,  and  cries, 

And  groans  in  thy  distress : 
The  source  of  never-fading  joys 
And  endless  happiness. 

3  Thanks  for  thy  thirst,  O  Prince  of  j)eace. 

When  hanging  on  the  tree : 
What  a  divine  refreshment  this 
To  souls  athirst  for  thee. 

4  Thanks  for  thy  last  heart-piercing  cry. 

And  meritorious  death : 
Grant  that  we  may  all  on  thee  rely. 
And  live  a  life  of  faith. 

7s,  6s  A  8s.  /iZl,  Tune  79. 

O'er  eras  past  I  Ve  pondered. 
Through  endless  ages  wandered. 

In  spirit  still  unblest ; 
Nought  gave  me  satisfaction, 
My  heart  felt*no  attraction. 

Till  I  on  Golgotha  found  rest. 

2  And  now  to  this  spot  cleaving. 
This  hallowed  ground  ne'er  leaving. 

My  spirit  roams  no  more  ; 
Here  will  I  gaze  forever 
On  Christ,  my  sufiering  SaviouT, 
Till  I  in  Jieaveu  shall  him  adore. 
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C.  M.  222.  Tune  1^ 

HosANNA !  raise  the  pealing  hymn 

To  David's  Son  and  Lord ; 
With  cherubim  and  seraphim, 

Exalt  the  incarnate  Word. 

2  Hosanna !  sovereign,  prophet,  priest ! 

How  vast  thy  gifts,  how  free ! 
Thy  blood,  our  l3e ;  thy  word,  our  feast ; 
Thy  name,  our  only  plea. 

3  Hosanna !  Master,  lo !  we  bring 

Our  offerings  to  thy  throne ; 
Not  gold,  nor  myrrh,  nor  mortal  thing, 
But  hearts  to  be  thine  own. 

4  Hosanna !  once  thy  gracious  ear 

Approved  a  lisping  throng ; 
Be  gracious  still,  and  deign  to  hear 
Our  poor  but  grateful  song. 

5  O  Saviour !  if  redeemed  by  thee. 

Thy  temple  we  behold, 
Hosannas  through  eternity 
We  '11  sing  to  harps  of  gold. 


6s  <fr  4s. 


223. 


Come,  all  ye  saints  of  God, 
Wide  through  the  earth  abroad 

Spread  Jesus'  fdme ; 
Tell  what  his  love  has  done. 
Trust  in  his  name  alone, 
Shout  to  his  lofty  throne, 

"Worthy  the  Lamb!" 

2  Hence,  gloomy  doubts  and  fears! 
Dry  up  youT  moxxixvivA  Xeax^^ 
Join  our  gVaA  l\vcavci\ 
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Beauty  for  ashes  bring, 
Strike  each  melodious  string, 
Join  heart  and  voice  to  sing, 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb !" 

3  Hark !  how  the  choirs  above, 
Filled  with  the  Saviour's  love, 

Dwell  on  his  name ; 
There,  too,  may  we  be  found, 
With  light  and  glory  crowned. 
While  all  the  heavens  resound, 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb !" 

68  &  Bs.  224^  Tune  141. 

Lamb  of  God  beloved, 

Once  for  sinners  slain, 
Thankful  we  remember 

What  thou  didst  sustain ; 
Nothing  thee  incited 

But  unbounded  grace, 
To  bear  condemnation 

In  the  sinner's  place. 

2  I  with  sacred  sorrow 

View  Mount  Calvary ; 
But  my  soul  rejoices 

O'er  thy  death  for  me ; 
Since  thou  by  thy  passion 

Didst  for  me  atone, 
Take  me  as  an  offering, 

Thine  I  '11  be  alone, 

3  In  thy  wounds,  O  Jesus, 

I  have  found  true  peace ; 
Thou  in  all  distresses 

Art  my  hiding-place ; 
Unto  thee  I  '11  ever 

Look  with  humble  faith, 
And  rejoice,  and  glory 
In  thy  wounds  and  death. 
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4  I  unworthy  sinner 

Lie  before  thy  throne ; 
Though  I  scarce  am  able 

To  express,  I  own, 
All  my  wants,  dear  Saviour, 

Yet  thou  knowest  them  well; 
Now  in  me  the  counsel 

Of  thy  love  MfiU. 

L.  M.  225.  Tune  22. 

O  Christ  !  our  King,  Creator,  Lord ! 
Saviour  of  all  who  trust  thy  word. 
To  them  who  seek  thee  ever  near. 
Now  to  our  praises  bend  thine  ear. 

2  In  thy  dear  cross  a  grace  is  found. 

It  flows  from  every  streaming  wound, 
Whose  power  our  inbred  sin  controls, 
Breaks  the  firm  bond,  and  frees  our  souls. 

3  Thou  didst  create  the  stars  of  night. 
Yet  thou  hast  veiled  in  flesh  thy  light, 
Hast  deigned  a  mortal  form  to  wear, 
A  mortal's  painftil  lot  to  bear. 

4  When  thou  didst  hang  upon  the  tree. 
The  quaking  earth  acknowledged  thee , 
When  thou  didst  there  yield  up  thy  breath, 
The  world  grew  dark  as  shades  of  death. 

5  Now  in  the  Father's  glory  high. 
Great  conqueror !  never  more  to  die. 
Us  by  thy  mighty  power  defend. 
And  reign  through  ages  without  end. 

L.  M.  226.  Tune  22. 

O  Christ,  thou  g\oTio\iaV\iv^,>«vi^>«w. 
Thee  to  be  God*s  etexu^.Y'^viu-, 
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The  Father's  ftiUness,  life  divine, 
Mysteriously  is  also  thine. 

2  When  rolling  years  brought  on  the  day, 
Foretold  and  fixed  for  this  display, 
Our  great  deliverance  to  obtain, 

Thou  didst  our  nature  not  disdain. 

3  At  God's  right  hand  now  thou  art  placed. 
And  with  thy  Father's  glory  graced. 
There  to  remain,  till  thou  shalt  come 

As  judge  to  pass  our  final  doom. 

4  From  day  to  day,  O  Lord,  do  we. 
Highly  exalt  and  honor  thee ; 
Thy  name  we  worship  and  adore. 
World  without  end  for  evermore. 
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S.  M.  227.  Tune  89B. 

Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost, 

In  this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 

Descend  in  all  thy  power. 

2  We  meet  with  one  accord 

In  our  appointed  place. 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

3  Like  mighty,  rushing  wind 

Upon  the  waves  beneath. 
Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind, 
One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe. 

4  The  young,  the  old  inspire 

With  wisdom  from  above ; 
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And  give  us  hearty  and  tongues  of  fire, 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

5  Spirit  of  light,  explore 

And  chase  our  gloom  away, 
With  lustre  shining  more  and  more 
Unto  the  perfect  day ! 

6  Spirit  of  truth,  be  thou 

In  life  and  death  our  guide ! 
O,  Spirit  of  adoption,  now 
May  we  be  sanctified ! 

L.  M.  228.  Tune  22. 

O  Comforter,  God  Holy  Ghost, 
Thou  heavenly  gilts  on  us  bestow'st ; 
The  pledge  of  our  salvation  art, 
And  bear*st  thy  witness  in  our  heart. 

2  The  sheep  of  Jesus  which  were  lost. 
Thou  callest,  teaching  them  to  trust 
For.  help,  forgiveness,  peace,  and  grace. 
In  him,  the  Lord  our  righteousness. 

3  Thy  gladdening  oil  thou  dost  impart 
To  every  poor  and  contrite  heart. 
Which  Jesus  as  the  Saviour  knows. 
From  whom  alone  salvation  flows. 

4  The  feeble  souls  thou  dost  sustain, 
Anointest  all  the  witness  train, 
Keepest  believers  in  the  faith. 

And  art  tlieir  guide  in  life  and  death. 

5  Who  can  thy  operations  trace. 

The  kindness,  patience,  truth,  and  grace, 
Thou  showest  to  CVit\s\)§>  ^^twvVj  , 
Who  living  temples,  site  \»  XNx^^. 
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2.  M.  229.  Tune  14. 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  dove ! 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love, 

In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look,  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys ! 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs. 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live. 

At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  so  great? 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  dove ! 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers  ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

7s.  230.  Tune  11. 

Holy  Spirit !  Lord  of  light ! 
From  thy  clear  celestial  hight, 
Come,  thou  light  of  all  that  live ! 
Thy  pure  beaming  radiance  give ! 

2  Come,  thou  Father  of  the  poor ! 
Come  with  treasures  which  endure ; 
Thou,  of  all  consolers  best, 
Visiting  the  troubled  breast. 

3  Thou  in  toil  art  comfort  sweet ; 
Pleasant  coolness  in  the  heat ; 
Solace  in  the  midst  of  woe ; 

D(M3t  re^eshing  peace  bestow. 
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4  Light  immortal !  light  divine ! 
Visit  thou  these  hearts  of  thine ; 
If  thou  take  thy  grace  away, 
Nothing  pure  in  man  will  stay. 

5  Heal  our  wounds — our  strength  renew ; 
On  our  dryness  pour  thy  dew ; 
Wash  the  stains  of  guilt  away ; 
Guide  the  steps  that  go  astray. 

6  Give  us  comfort  when  we  die ; 
Give  us  life  with  thee  on  high; 
In  thy  sevenfold  gifts  descend ; 
Give  us  joys  which  never  end. 

S.  M.  231.  Tune  898 

Come,  Holy  Spirit !  come, 
Let  thy  bright  beams  arise ; 

Dispel  the  darkness  from  our  minds, 
And  open  all  our  eyes. 

2  Revive  our  drooping  faith. 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove, 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

3  Convince  us  of  our  sin. 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood. 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 

4  'T  is  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart. 

To  sanctify  the  soul. 
To  pour  fresh  life  on  every  part, 
And  new-create  the  whole. 

5  Dwell,  therefore,  in  our  hearts ; 

Our  minds  from  bondage  free ; 
Then  shall  we  kiio>N ,  an-iV  ^x^iaft^  and  love. 
The  Father,  Sou,  auviTVvftfc. 
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C.  M.  2e)2.  Tune  14. 

Let  songs  of  praises  fill  the  sky ! 

Christ,  our  ascended  Lord, 
Sends  down  his  Spirit  from  on  high. 

According  to  his  word. 

2  The  Spirit,  by  his  heavenly  breath, 

New  life  creates  within  ; 
He  quickens  sinners  from  the  death 
Of  trespasses  and  sin. 

3  The  things  of  Christ  the  Spirit  takes, 

And  to  our  hearts  reveals ; 
Our  bodies  he  his  temple  makes. 
And  our  redemption  seals. 

4  Come,  Holy  Spirit !  from  above. 

With  thy  celestial  fire ; 
Come,  and  with  flames  of  zeal  and  love 
Our  hearts  and  tongues  inspire. 

P.  M.  233.  Tune  203. 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  come,  Lord  our  God, 
And  shed  thy  heavenly  gifts  abroad 
On  us,  and  unto  every  heart 
True  faith  and  fervent  love  impart ; 
O  Lord,  who  by  thy  heavenly  light. 
Hast  called  thy  church  from  sinful  niglit, 
Out  of  all  nations,  tribes  and  places ; 
To  thee  we  render  thanks  and  praises : 
Hallelujah. 

2  Thou  light  divine,  most  gracious  Lord, 
Revive  us  by  tliy  holy  word, 
And  teach  thy  flock  in  truth  to  call 
On  God,  the  Father  of  us  all : 
From  all  stmnge  <loctrines  us  preaetxe^ 
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No  other  master  may  we  serve, 
But  Christ,  who  is  our  only  Saviour ; 
In  him  we  will  confide  tor  ever ; 
Hallelujah. 

3  O  Holy  Ghost,  kind  Comforter, 

Help  us  with  watchfulness  and  prayer, 
'Midst  various  trials  thee  to  obey, 
And  never  from  the  truth  to  stray : 
O  Lord,  by  thy  almighty  grace, 
Prepare  us  so  to  run  our  race. 
That  we  by  thy  illumination, 
May  gain  heaven's  glorious  habitation : 
Hallelujah. 

S.  M.  234.  Tune  595. 

Spirit  of  truth,  come  down. 

Reveal  the  things  of  God, 
Make  thou  to  us  Christ's  Godhead  known, 

Apply  his  precious  blood. 

2  His  merits  glorify, 

That  each  may  clearly  see, 
Jesus,  who  did  for  sinners  die, 
Hath  surely  died  for  me. 

3  No  man  can  truly  say 

That  Jesus  is  the  Lord, 
Unless  thou  take  the  veil  away. 
And  breathe  the  living  word. 

4  Then,  only  then,  we  feel 

Our  interest  in  his  blood. 
And  cry  with  joy  unspeakable, 
"Thou  art  my  Lord,  my  God." 

5  Oh,  that  the  world  might  know 

The  all-atoning  Lamb ; 
Spirit  of  faith,  dcsceiiOL  a.wd  ^W^ 
The  virtue  of  lu»  u\x\\\e. 
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The  grace  which  all  may  find, 

The  saving  power  impart ; 
Oh,  testify  to  all  mankind, 

And  speak  in  every  heart. 


235. 


Tune  14. 


My  soul  doth  magnify  the  Lord, 

My  spirit  doth  rejoice 
In  God,  my  Saviour  and  my  God ; 

I  hear  his  joyfiil  voice. 

2  I  need  not  go  abroad  for  joy. 

Who  have  a  feast  at  home ; 
My  sighs  are  turned  into  songs, 
The  Comforter  is  come ! 

3  Down  from  above,  the  blessed  dove 

Is  come  into  my  breast, 
To  witness  God's  eternal  love ; 
This  is  my  heavenly  feast. 


236. 


Tune  14. 


Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire. 
Let  us  thine  influence  prove ; 
Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire. 
Fountain  of  life  and  love. 

2  Open  the  hearts  of  all  who  hear. 
To  make  the  Saviour  room ; 
Now  let  us  find  redemption  near. 
Let  faith  by  hearing  come. 


237. 


Tune  14. 


Come,  blessed  Spirit,  gracious  Lord, 

Thy  power  to  us  make  known ; 
Strike  with  the  iiammcr  of  thy  wot  A, 
And  break  each  heart  cjf  stoue. 
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2  Give  us  ourselves  and  Christ  to  know, 

In  this  our  gracious  day ; 
Repentance  unto  life  bestow, 
Clirist's  pardoning  love  display. 

3  Convince  us  first  of  unbelief, 

And  freely  then  release : 
Fill  every  soul  with  sacred  grief, 
And  then  with  sacred  peace. 

4  Show  us  our  poverty,  relieve 

And  then  enrich  the  poor ; 
The  knowledge  of  our  sickness  give, 
The  knowledge  of  our  cure. 

5  A  blessed  sense  of  guilt  impart, 

And  then  remove  the  load ; 
Trouble,  then  lead  the  troubled  heart 
To  Christ's  atoning  blood. 

C.  M.  /ioO.  Tune  14. 

O  Holy  Ghost,  eternal  God, 

Descending  from  above. 
Thou  fill'st  the  soul  through  Jesus'  blood, 

With  faith,  and  hope,  and  love. 

2  Thou  comfortest  the  heavy  heart, 

By  sin  and  grief  oppressed ; 
Thou  to  the  dead  dost  life  impart. 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Thy  sweet  communion  charms  the  soul, 

And  gives  true  peace  and  joy ; 
Which  Satan's  power  can  ne'er  control. 
Nor  all  his  wiles  destroy. 

4  Let  no  false  comfort  lift  us  up 

To  confidence  that 's  vain ; 
Nor  let  theiT  fa\t\i  aii!^  e,o\««k."^<i  ^sft^^, 
Wlio  love  t\ie  Yjvxyd[\5  vivvc^  >^\si. 
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5  Breathe  comfort,  where  distress  abounds, 

Oh,  make  our  conscience  clean ; 
And  heal,  with  balm  from  Jesus'  wounds. 
The  festering  sores  of  sin. 

6  Vanquish  our  lusts,  our  pride  remove. 

Take  out  the  heart  of  stone ; 
Show  us  the  Father's  boundless  love. 
The  merits  of  the  Son. 

7  The  Father  sent  his  Son  to  die ; 

The  willing  Son  obeyed ; 
The  witness  thou,  to  ratify 

The  purchase  Christ  hath  made. 

L.  M.  239.  Tune  22. 

Come,  O  creator  Spirit  blest ! 
And  in  our  souls  take  up  thy  rest ; 
Come,  with  thy  grace  and  heavenly  aid, 
To  fill  the  hearts  which  thou  hast  made. 

2  Great  Comforter !  to  thee  we  cry  ; 
O  highest  gift  of  God  most  high ! 
O  fount  of  life !  O  fire  of  love ! 
And  sweet  anointing  from  above ! 

3  Kindle  our  senses  from  above, 

And  make  our  hearts  overflow  witli  love ; 
With  patience  firm,  and  virtue  high. 
The  weakness  of  our  flesh  supply. 

4  Far  from  us  drive  the  foe  we  dread, 
And  grant  us  thy  true  peace  instead ; 
So  shall  we  not,  with  thee  for  guide. 
Turn  from  the  path  of  life  aside. 

C.  M.  240.  Tune  14. 

Why  should  the  children  of  a  ting 
Go  mourumg  all  their  days? 
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Great  Comforter !  descend  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints, 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  the  Kedeemer's  blood; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come ; 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  dove ! 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 

L.  M.  241.  Tune  2a 

To  THEE,  God  Holy  Ghost,  we  pray. 
Who  lead'st  us  in  the  gospel-way. 
Those  precious  gifts  on  us  bestow. 
Which  from  our  Saviour's  merits  flow. 

2  Thou  heavenly  teacher,  thee  we  praise 
For  thy  instruction,  power  and  grace. 
To  love  the  Father,  who  doth  own 

Us  as  his  children  in  the  Son. 

3  Most  gracious  comforter,  we  pray, 
Oh,  lead  us  further  every  day ; 
Thy  unction  to  us  all  impart. 
Preserve  and  sanctify  each  heart. 

4  Till  we  in  heaven  shall  take  our  seat^ 
Instruct  us  often  to  repeat, 

^'  Abba,  our  FalYver  •"  aii^  Xr^  \ifc 
With  Christ  in  umon  ewia\»?cAi^. 


GOD  THE   HOLY   GHOST.  165 

L.  M.  242.  Tune  90. 

Oh,  that  the  Comforter  would  come, 
Nor  visit  as  a  transient  guest, 

But  fix  in  me  his  constant. home. 
And  keep  possession  of  my  breast ; 

Yea,  make  my  soul  his  blest  abode. 

The  temple  of  the  indwelling  God. 

2  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  my  soul  inspire. 

Attest  that  I  am  born  again ; 
Come  and  baptize  me,  now,  with  fire, 

Nor  let  thy  former  gifts  be  vain ; 
Grant  me  a  sense  that  I  'm  forgiven, 
A  pledge  that  I  'm  an  heir  of  heaven. 

3  Grant  me  the  indubitable  seal. 

That  ascertains  the  kingdom  mine. 
That  powerjRil  stamp  I  long  to  feel. 

The  signature  of  love  divine ; 
Oh,  shed  it  in  my  heart  abroad. 
Fullness  of  love,  of  heaven,  of  God. 

L.  M.  /i4:0.  Tune  22. 

O  Spirit  of  the  living  God ! 

In  all  thy  plenitude  of  grace. 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod. 

Descend  on  our  apostate  race! 

2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love. 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word ; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above. 
Where'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3  Be  darkness,  at  thy  coming,  light ; 

ConjRision,  order,  in  thy  path; 
Souls  without  strength  inspire  with  might ; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

4  Baptize  the  nations  ;  far  and  nig\v 

TJie  triumphs  of  the  cross  recoTd", 
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The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 

Till  every  kindred  call  him  Lord. 

5  God  from  eternity  hath  willed, 
All  flesh  shall  his  salvation  see ; 
So  be  the  Father's  love  fulfilled, 

The  Saviour's  sufferings  crowned  through 
thee. 

L.  M.  244.  Tune  22. 

Spirit  of  mercjr,  truth,  and  love, 
Oh,  shed  thine  mfluence  from  above ; 
And  still,  from  age  to  age,  convey 
The  wonders  of  this  sacred  day. 

2  In  every  clime,  by  every  tongue, 
Be  God's  surpassing  glory  sung ; 
Let  all  the  listening  earth  be  taught 
The  wonders  by  our  Saviour  wrought. 

3  Unfailing  comfort,  heavenly  guide. 
Still  o'er  thy  holy  church  preside ; 
Still  let  mankind  thy  blessings  prove, 
Spirit  of  mercy,  truth,  and  love. 

4  O  holy  Father,  holy  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  three  in  one ; 
Thy  grace  devoutly  we  implore. 
Thy  name  be  praised  for  evermora 

C.  M.  245.  Tune  14. 

Spirit  of  power  and  might,  behold 

A  world  by  sin  destroyed ! 
Creator  Spirit,  as  of  old. 

Move  on  the  formless  void. 

2  Give  thou  the  word  ;  that  healing  sound 
Shall  quell  the  deadly  strife, 
And  earth  agam,  \Vk^  ie»<i«vi  cta^\i^. 
Produce  the  tree  oi  Wie. 
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'  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy, 

When  nature  rose  to  view, 
/^hat  strains  will  angel-harps  employ. 

When  thou  shalt  all  renew ! 

nd  if  the  sons  of  God  rejoice 

To  hear  a  Saviour's  name, 

ow  shall  the  ransomed  raise  their  voice, 

To  whom  that  Saviour  came ! 

)  every  kindred,  tongue,  and  tribe, 
Assembling  round  the  throne, 
hy  new  creation  shall  ascribe 


hy  ] 
to 


sovereign  love  alone. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 
WARNING  AND    INVITATION. 


246. 


Tune  39. 


turn  ye,  oh,  turn  ye ;  for  why  will  ye  di(\ 
?.n  God  in  great  mercy  is  coming  so  nigh  ? 
'  Jesus    invites    you,   the    Spirit    savs, 

"Come!" 

angels  are  waiting  to  welcome  you  home. 

i  vain  the  delusion,  that,  while  you  delay, 

r  hearts   may  grow  better  by  staying 

away ! 

le  wretched,  come  starving,  come  just  as 

vou  be, 

ile  streams  of  salvation  are  flowing  so  free. 

[  now  Christ  is  ready  your  souls  to  re- 
ceive ; 
how  can  you  question,  if  you  V\\\  \i^ 

licve  ? 
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If  sin  is  your  burden,  why  will  you  not  come  ? 
'T  is  you  he  bids  welcome ;  he  bids  you  comj 
home. 

4  In  riches,  in  pleasures,  what  can  you  obtain, 
To  soothe  your  affliction,  or  banish  your  pain? 
To  bear  up  your  spirit  when  summoned  to  die, 
Or  waft  you  to  mansions  of  glory  on  high  ? 

5  Why  will  you  be  starving,  and  feeding  on  air? 
There's  mercy  in  Jesus,  enough  and  to  spare ; 
If  still  you  are  doubting,  make  trial  and  see. 
And  prove  that  his  mercy  is  boundless  and 

free. 

L.  M.  247.  Tune  22. 

Why  will  ye  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  God's  compassion  spares. 
While  in  the  various  range  of  thought 
The  one  thing  needful  is  forgot  ? 

2  Shall  God  invite  you  from  above  ? 
Shall  Jesus  urge  his  dying  love  ? 

Shall  troubled  conscience  give  you  pain, 
And  all  these  pleas  unite  in  vain  ? 

3  Not  so  your  eyes  will  always  view 
Those  objects  which  you  now  pursue ; 
Not  so  will  heaven  and  hell  appear 
When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 

4  Almighty  God !  thy  grace  impart ; 
Fix  deep  conviction  on  each  heart ; 
Nor  let  us  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  thy  compassion  spares. 

S.  M.  248.  Tune  893. 

Ah  !  how  shaW  iaWexv  tcv^w 
Be  just  before  \m  OoOi^l 
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If  he  contend  in  righteousness, 
We  fall  beneath  his  rod. 

2  If  he  our  ways  should  mark, 

With  strict  inquiring  eyes, 
Could  we,  for  one  of  thousand  faults, 
A  just  excuse  devise  ? 

3  All-seeing,  powerful  God ! 

Who  can  with  thee  contend  ? 
Or  who,  that  tries  the  unequal  strife. 
Shall  prosper  in  the  end  ? 

4  The  mountains  in  thy  wrath. 

Their  ancient  seats  forsake ; 
The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place, 
Her  rooted  pillars  shake. 

5  Ah !  how  shall  guilty  man 

Contend  with  such  a  God  ? 
None,  none  can  meet  him  and  escape, 
But  through  the  Saviour's  blood. 

8s,  7s  A  4s.  /w4:«/.  Tune  B85. 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched. 

Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore, 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 

Full  of  pity,  love  and  power : 
He  is  able. 

He  is  willing,  doubt  no  more. 

2  Ho !  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance. 
Every  grace  that  brings  us  nigh, 

Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  Imgei. 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 
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All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him ; 

This  he  gives  you ; 
'T  is  the  Spirit's  rising  lieam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Lost  and  ruined  by  the  fall ; 

If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 

You  will  never  come  at  all : 

Not  the  righteous. 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 

5  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo !  your  Maker  prostrate  lies ; 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him ; 
Hear  him  cry,  before  he  dies : 

"  It  is  finished  !" 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice  ? 

6  Lo !  the  incarnate  God  ascended, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood ; 
Venture  on  him,  venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude : 

None  but  Jesus, 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

7  Saints  and  angels,  joined  in  concert. 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb, 

While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven. 

Sweetly  echo  with  his  name : 

Hallelujah ! 
Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same. 

L.  M.  250.  Tune  22. 

Just  as  thou  art — ^without  one  trace 
Of  love,  or  joy,  or  inward  grace, 
Or  meetness  for  the  \veaNev\%  ^^.e.^, 
Ob,  guilty  sinner  \  come,  oV  c-wx^^. 


WARNING   AND   INVITATION.  171 

'hy  sins  I  bore  on  Calvary's  tree ; 
L^he  stripes,  thy  due,  were  laid  on  nie, 
That  peace  and  pardon  might  be  free  ; 
Oh,  wretched  sinner !  come,  oh,  come. 

Burdened  with  guilt,  would'st  thou  be  blessed  ? 
Trust  not  the  world ;  it  gives  no  rest ; 

1  bring  relief  to  hearts  oppressed ; 
Oh,  weary  sinner !  come,  oh,  come. 

i  Come,  leave  thy  burden  at  the  cross. 
Count  all  thy  gains  but  empty  dross : 
My  grace  repays  all  earthly  loss ; 
Oh,  needy  sinner !  come,  oh,  come. 

5  Come,  hither  bring  thy  boding  fears, 
Thy  aching  heart,  thy  bursting  tears ; 
'T  is  mercy's  voice  salutes  thine  ears ; 

Oh,  trembling  sinner !  come,  oh,  come. 

6  "  The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  come !" 
Rejoicing  saints  re-echo,  "  come !" 

Who  faints,  who  thirsts,  who  will,  may  come; 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  come,  oh,  come. 

&  M.  251.  Tune  698. 

Oh  !  where  shall  rest  be  found, 

Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
'T  were  vain  the  ocean  depths  to  sound, 

Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  rest,  for  which  we  sigh ; 
'T  is  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 

There  is  a  life  above, 
Vnmeasured  hy  the  flight  of  yeaia, 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 
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4  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath ; 
Oh,  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death ! 

5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace, 

Teach  us  that  death  to  shun, 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  thy  face, 
And  evermore  undone. 

6  Here  would  we  end  our  quest ; 

Alone  are  found  in  thee. 
The  life  of  perfect  love,  the  rest 
Of  immortality. 

78.  ZoZ,  Tune  203 

Sinners,  hear  the  joyful  news, 
God  your  Maker,  is  your  friend ; 
Think  not,  that  his  wrath  pursues, 
That  his  curses  you  attend : 
"  As  I  live,"  Jehovah  saith, 
"  I  do  not  desire  your  death, 
Rather,  rather  would  I  see 
Each  poor  sinner  turn  to  me." 

2  Oh,  then,  turn  to  him  and  live, 
Turn  to  him  with  all  your  woe ; 
He  is  ready  to  forgive, 
Ready  blessings  to  bestow^ : 
Outstretched  see  his  arms  of  love, 
Haste  his  tender  heart  to  prove ; 
Haste,  ye  sinners,  you  will  find 
Jesus  casteth  none  behind. 

L.  M.  253.  Tune  22. 

Behold  !  a  stranger 's  at  the  door. 
He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before ; 
Has  waited  long,  la  >Na\\A\\^  ^sXaW-, 
You  treat  no  other  YvieuA.  ^o  \W. 
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2  But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed  ? 
He  will,  the  very  friend  you  need ; 
The  man  of  Nazareth,  't  is  he, 
With  garments  dyed  at  Calvary. 

3  Oh,  lovely  attitude,  he  stands 

With  melting  heart,  and  laden  hands ; 
Oh,  matchless  kindness,  and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 

4  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine. 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine. 
That  hateful,  hell-born  monster,  sin. 
And  let  the  heavenly  stranger  in. 

5  Admit  him,  ere  his  anger  burn ; 
His  feet  departed  ne'er  return ; 
Admit  him,  or  the  hour 's  at  hand. 
When,  at  his  door,  denied  you  '11  stand. 

M.  /g54.  Tune  593. 

Like  Noah's  weary  dove. 

That  soared  the  earth  around, 

But  not  a  resting-place  above 
The  cheerless  waters  found: 

2  Oh,  cease,  my  wandering  soul. 

On  restless  wing  to  roam ; 
All  the  wide  world,  to  either  pole, 
Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 

3  Behold  the  ark  of  God, 

Behold  the  open  door ; 
Hasten  to  gain  that  dear  abode. 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 

4  There  safe  thou  shalt  abide. 

There  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest, 
And  every  longing  satisfied, 
With  full  salvation  blesised. 
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L.  M.  255.  Tune  22 

Ho,  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  uigh, 
'T  is  God  invites  man's  fallen  race ; 

Salvation  without  money  buy, 

Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  gospel-grace. 

2  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come ; 

Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  call ; 
Return,  ye  weary  wanderers,  home, 
God's  grace  in  Christ  is  free  for  all. 

3  Ye  heavy-laden,  sin-sick  souls, 

See  from  the  rock  a  fountain  rise, 
For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls 
From  Jesus,  made  a  sacrifice. 

4  Nothing  you  in  exchange  need  give, 

Leave  all  you  are  and  have  behind ; 
Thankful  the  gift  of  God  receive ; 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 

5  In  search  of  empty  joys  below. 

Ye  toil  with  unavailing  strife  ; 
Whither,  ah,  whither  would  ye  go  ? 
Christ  hath  the  words  of  endless  life. 

6  To  you  he  calls,  "  My  goodness  prove, 

My  promises  for  all  are  free ; 
Oh  taste  my  everlasting  love. 

And  let  your  souls  delight  in  me." 

S.  M.  256.  Tune  893. 

The  Spirit,  in  our  hearts, 

Is  whispering,  "  Sinner,  come !" 

The  bride,  the  church  of  Christ,  proclaims, 
To  all  his  children,  "Come I" 

2  Let  him  t\\a\,  WaxeXXv,  ^^.^ 

To  all  a\)0\it  \\m\, ''  V^om^^^ 
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Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come. 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will. 

Oh,  let  him  freely  come. 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life ; 
'T  is  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo !  Jesus,  who  invites, 

Declares,  "  I  quickly  come :" 
Lord !  even  so ;  I  wait  thine  hour ; 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come ! 

H.  M.  2t)T.  Tune  34a 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 

The  gladly  solemn  sound ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2  Jesus,  our  great  high-priest, 

Hath  full  atonement  made ; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ; 

Ye  mournfiil  souls,  be  glad ; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  a)me ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners  home. 

3  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  all-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption  in  his  blood 

Throughout  the  world  proclaim ; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

4  Ye  who  have  sold  for  naught 

Your  heritage  above. 
Shall  have  it  hack  unbought, 
The  gift  of  Jesus'  love ; 

12 
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The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

5  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 

The  news  of  heavenly  grace ; 

And,  saved  from  earth,  appear 
Before  your  Saviour's  lace  ; 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

L.  M.  258.  Tune  22 

Sinners,  obey  the  gospel-word. 
Haste  to  the  supper  of  the  Lord ; 
Be  wise  to  know  your  gracious  day ; 
All  things  are  ready,  come  away. 

2  Ready  the  Father  is,  to  own 
And  kiss  his  late  returning  son ; 
Ready  your  loving  Saviour  stands, 
And  spreads  for  you  his  pierced  hands. 

3  Ready  the  Spirit,  to  impart 
Grace  to  subdue  the  stubborn  heart, 
To  shed  Christ's  love  in  you  abroad. 
And  witness  you  are  born  of  God. 

4  Ready  for  you  the  angels  wait, 
To  triumph  in  your  blest  estate : 
All  heaven  is  ready  to  resound, 

"  The  dead 's  alive,  the  lost  is  found." 

5  Come,  sinners,  to  your  gracious  Lord, 
Incline  your  ear,  and  hear  his  word : 
His  offered  grace  with  joy  receive, 
Hear,  sinners,  and  your  souls  shall  live. 

L.  M.  259.  Tune  22. 

Come,  sinners,  to  t\\^  ^os\)^\-i«8^\.\ 
Let  every  soul  be  3es,\i^'  ^xi^t. 


WARNING  AND   INVITATION.  177 

Not  one  of  you  need  stay  behind ; 
His  gospel  calleth  to  mankind. 

2  Attend,  the  gospel-trumpet  sounds, 

Calls  sinners  from  earth's  farthest  bounds ; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Beturn,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

3  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  opprest. 
Ye  wanderers,  who  are  seeking  rest ; 

The  poor,  the  maimed,  the  halt,  the  blind. 
With  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 

4  The  message  as  from  Grod  receive ; 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ  and  live ; 
Oh,  let  his  love  your  hearts  constrain  ; 
Nor  suffer  him  to  die  in  vain. 

5  His  love  is  mighty  to  compel ; 

His  conquering  love  consent  to  feel ; 
Yield  to  his  love's  almighty  power, 
And  strive  against  your  God  no  more. 

6  See  him  set  forth  before  your  eyes, 
A  precious,  bleeding  sacrifice ; 
His  offered  benefits  embrace. 
And  freely  now  be  saved  by  grace. 

7  This  is  the  time,  no  more  delay  ; 
This  is  the  acceptable  day ; 
Come  in,  this  moment,  at  his  call, 
And  live  for  him,  who  died  for  all. 

».  260.  Tune  11. 

Come,  says  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 
Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice; 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home  ; 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  come. 

2  Thou,  who,  houseless,  sole,  ibxVoTii, 
Long  bast  borne  the  proud  y?ot\Ol  a  acQiiiSi, 
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Long  hast  roamed  this  barren  waste, 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste. 

3  Ye,  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain, 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain ; 
Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn. 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn ; 

4  Hither  come,  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound, 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure. 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

7s.  /iol.  Tune  203. 

Sinners,  turn,  why  will  you  die? 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you,  why  ? 
God,  who  did  your  being  give. 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live ; 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands, 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands. 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  his  love,  and  die  ? 

2  Sinners !  turn,  why  will  you  die  ? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you,  why  ? 
God,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  himself,  that  you  might  live ; 
Will  you  let  him  die  in  vain  ? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 

Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  you  slight  his  grace,  and  die? 

3  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  you  die? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you,  why  ? 
God,  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Wooed  you  to  embrace  his  love : 
Will  you  not  the  grace  receive  ? 
Will  you  still  refuse  to  live  ? 
Why,  ye  loiig-soM^\.  ^\iv\\«te»,  ^>ks 
Will  you  grieve  ^ovxt  ^ovi,  ^\A  qarX 
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262.  .    Tune  11. 

Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  wise, 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun  ; 

Wisdom  if  thou  still  despise, 
Harder  is  she  to  be  won. 

2  Hasten,  mercy  to  implore. 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er, 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

3  Hasten,  sinner,  to  return. 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  burn, 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  blest. 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  perdition  thee  arrest. 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

M.  26o.  Tune  593. 

To-day  the  Saviour  calls ; 

Ye  wretched  wanderers,  come ; 
O  ye  benighted,  dying  souls. 

Why  will  you  longer  roam  ? 

2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls ; 

Oh,  hearken  to  him  now ; 
Within  these  consecrated  walls. 
To  Jesus  come  and  bow. 

3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls ; 

To  him  for  refuge  fly  ; 
For  soon  the  storm  of  justice  falls. 
And  death  is  ever  nigh. 

4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day  ; 

Yield  tc)  his  saving  power  •, 
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Oh,  do  not  grieve  him  now  away, 
'T  is  mei-cy's  tender  hour. 

L.  M.  /i\)±.  Tune  22. 

God  calling  yet ! — shall  I  not  hear  ? 
Earth's  pleasures  shall  I  still  hold  dear? 
Shall  life's  swift  passing  years  all  fly, 
And  still  my  soul  in  slumbers  lie  ? 

2  God  calling  yet? — shall  I  not  rise? 
Can  I  his  loving  voice  despise. 
And  basely  his  kind  care  repay  ? 
He  calls  me  still ;  can  I  delay  ? 

3  God  calling  yet ! — and  shall  he  knock, 
And  I  my  heart  the  closer  lock  ? 

He  still  is  waiting  to  receive. 
And  shall  I  dare  his  Spirit  grieve? 

4  God  calling  yet ! — and  shall  I  give 
No  heed,  but  still  in  bondage  live  ? 
I  wait,  but  he  does  not  forsake ; 

He  calls  me  still ; — my  heart,  awake ! 

5  Ah,  yield  him  all ;  in  him  confide : 
Where  but  with  him  doth  peace  abide  ? 
Break  loose,  let  earthly  bonds  be  riven, 
And  let  the  spirit  rise  to  heaven ! 

6  God  calling  yet  I     I  cannot  stay ; 
My  heart  I  yield  without  delay ; 
Vain  world,  farewell,  from  thee  I  part ; 
The  voice  of  God  hath  reached  my  heart. 

C.  M.  265.  Tune  14. 

Come,  sinner,  to  the  gospel  feast  : 

Oh,  come  without  delay  ; 
For  there  is  room,  m  3es>\3a'  \st^».&V 

For  all  wl\o  y»\\\  oV^ey. 


WARNING  AND  INVITATION.  181 

2  There's  room,  in  God's  eternal  love, 

To  save  thy  precious  soul ; 
Room,  in  the  Spirit's  grace  above, 
To  heal  and  make  thee  whole. 

3  There's  room,  within  the  church,  redeemed 

With  blood  of  Christ  divine ; 
Room,  in  the  white-robed  throng  convened, 
For  that  dear  soul  of  thine. 

4  There's  room,  in  heaven  among  the  choir, 

And  harps  and  crowns  of  gold,  * 
And  glorious  palms  of  victory  there. 
And  joys  that  ne'er  were  told. 

5  There's  room,  around  thy  Father's  board. 

For  thee  and  thousands  more : 
Oh  come,  and  welcome,  to  the  Lord ; 
Yea,  come  this  very  hour. 

7s.  266.  Tune  208. 

Sinners,  come,  the  Saviour  see, 

Hands,  feet,  side,  and  temples  view  ; 
See  him  bleeding  on  the  tree ; 

See,  his  heart  is  pierced  for  you : 
View  awhile,  then  haste  away, 

Find  a  thousand  more,  and  say. 
Come,  ye  sinners,  come  with  me, 

View  him  bleeding  on  the  tree. 

2  Who  would  still  such  mercy  grieve  ? 
Sinners,  hear  instruction  mild ; 
Doubt  no  more,  but  now  believe. 

Each  become  a  little  child ; 
Artful  doubts  and  reasonings  be 
Nailed  with  Jesus  to  the  tree ; 
Mourning  souJs  who  simple  axe, 
Surely  shall  the  blessing  aViaxe. 
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A.  267.  Tune  898 

How  solemn  are  the  words, 
And  yet  to  faith  how  plain, 

Which  Jesus  uttered  while  on  earth, 
"  Ye  must  be  bom  again !" 

2  "  Ye  must  be  born  again !" 

For  so  hath  God  decreed, 
No  reformation  will  suffice, 
'T  is  life  poor  sinners  need. 

3  "  Ye  must  be  born  again !" 

And  life  in  Christ  must  have ; 
In  vain  the  soul  may  elsewhere  go, 
'T  is  he  alone  can  save. 

4  "  Ye  must  be  bom  again !" 

Or  never  enter  heaven ; 
*T  is  only  blood-washed  ones  are  there, 
The  ransomed  and  forgiven. 

L.  M.  268.  Tune  25 

Return,  O  wanderer,  return. 

And  seek  an  injured  Father's  face; 

Those  warm  desires  that  in  thee  burn. 
Were  kindled  by  reclaiming  grace. 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  return. 

He  hears  thy  deep  repentant  sigh; 
He  saw  thy  softened  spirit  mourn. 
When  no  intruding  ear  was  nigh. 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  retum. 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thy  spirit  live ; 
Go  to  his  bleeding  feet,  and  learn 
How  freely  Jesus  can  forgive. 

4  Return,  O  wan(\ereT,Te\\vtu, 

And  wipe  away  \\\^  i9^\\\w^\fcs«' 
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'T  is  God  who  says,  "  No  longer  mourn  !" 
'T  is  mercy's  voice  invites  thee  near. 

's  A  7s.  AlVo.  Tune  891  or  132. 

Sinner,  hear  the  Saviour's  call. 

He  now  is  passing  by ; 
He  has  seen  thy  grievous  thrall, 

And  heard  thy  mournfiil  cry : 
He  has  pardon  to  impart, 

Grace  to  save  thee  from  thy  fears ; 
See  the  love  that  fills  his  heart, 

And  wipe  away  thy  tears. 

2  Why  art  thou  afraid  to  come, 

And  tell  him  all  thy  case  ? 
He  will  not  pronounce  thy  doom. 

Nor  frown  thee  from  his  face ; 
Wilt  thou  fear  Immanuel  ? 

Wilt  thou  dread  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Who,  to  save  thy  soul  from  hell. 

Has  shed  his  precious  blood. 

3  Think  how  on  the  cross  he  hung, 

Pierced  with  a  thousand  wounds ; 
Hark,  from  each,  as  with  a  tongue. 

The  voice  of  pardon  sounds ; 
See,  from  all  his  opened  veins 

Blood  of  wondrous  virtue  flow. 
Shed,  to  wash  away  thy  stains. 

And  ransom  thee  from  woe. 

4  Though  his  majesty  be  great. 

His  mercy  is  no  less ; 
Though  he  thy  transgressions  hate, 

He  feels  for  thy  distress ; 
By  himself  the  Lord  has  sworn, 

He  delights  not  in  thy  death ; 
But  invites  thee  to  return, 

That  thou  jnayst  live  by  fa\t\i. 
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5  Raise  thy  downcast  eyes  and  see 

What  throngs  his  throne  surround ; 
These,  though  sinners  once  like  thee, 

Have  full  salvation  found : 
Yield  not  then  to  unbelief, 

While  he  says;  "  There  yet  is  room :" 
Thougli  of  sinners  thou  art  chief, 

Since  Jesus  calls  thee,  come. 

7s.  270.  Tune  11 

Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme, 
Praise  ye  Jesus'  saving  name ; 

Ye  who  Jesus'  kindness  prove. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  lova 

2  Ye  who  see  the  Father's  grace 

Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  fece. 
As  to  heaven  ye  onward  move, 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 

3  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears. 

Banish  all  your  guilty  fears ; 
Jesus  will  your  guilt  remove, 
Prompted  by  redeeming  love. 

4  Ye,  who  long,  alas,  have  been 

Willing  slaves  of  death  and  sin, 
Now  from  bliss  no  longer  rove. 
Stop  and  taste  redeeming  love. 

5  Welcome,  all  by  sin  opprest, 

Jesus  Christ  will  give  you  rest ; 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above, 
^  Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

6  Sing,  ye  ransomed,  to  his  praise, 

Tune  your  songs  to  grateful  lays ; 
Mortals,  30m  l\v^  \voa\a  vOoon^, 
Join  to  pxaiae  Tedeewvm^ViN^. 


p.  M. 
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When  his  Spirit  leads  us  home, 
When  we  to  his  glory  come, 

We  shall  all  the  fiillness  prove 
Of  our  Lord's  redeeming  love. 

2T1. 

Almost  persuaded  now  to  believe ; 
Almost  persuaded  Christ  to  receive ; 
Seems  now  some  soul  to  say, 
Go,  Spirit,  go  thy  way, 
Some  more  convenient  day 
On  thee  111  call. 

Almost  persuaded,  come,  come  to-day ; 
Almost  persuaded,  turn  not  away ; 
Jesus  invites  you  here. 
Angels  are  lingering  near. 
Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so  dear ; 
Oh,  wanderer,  come ! 

Almost  persuaded,  harvest  is  past ! 
Almost  persuaded,  doom  comes  at  last ! 
"Almost"  cannot  avail, 
"Almost"  is  but  to  fail ! 
Sad,  sad,  that  bitter  wail, 
"Almost,  but  lost!" 


SORROW   FOR   SIN. 
S.  M.  272.  Tune  582, 

Ah,  whither  should  I  go, 

Burdened,  and  sick,  and  faint  ? 
To  whom  should  I  my  trouble  ft\vov}, 
And  pour  out  my  coinp\amt*J 


186  THE  CHRISTIAN   LIFE. 

2  My  Saviour  bids  me  come, 

Ah,  why  should  I  delay  ? 
He  calls  the  weary  sinner  home. 
And  yet  from  him  I  stray. 

3  What  is  it  keeps  me  back, 

From  which  I  cannot  part  ? 
Which  will  not  let  my  Saviour  take 
Possession  of  my  heart? 

4  Some  cursed  thing  unknown 

Must  surely  lurk  within. 
Some  idol,  which  I  will  not  own, 
Some  secret  bosom-sin. 

5  Jesus,  the  hindrance  show, 

Which  I  have  feared  to  see ; 
Yea,  let  nie  now  consent  to  know 
What  keeps  me  back  from  thee. 

6  Searcher  of  hearts,  in  mine 

Thy  trying  power  display : 
Into  its  darkest  corners  shine. 
And  take  the  veil  away. 

7  I  now  believe ;  in  thee 

Compassion  reigns  alone: 

According  to  my  faith,  to  me 

Oh  let  it.  Lord,  be  done. 

8  In  me  is  all  the  bar. 

Which  thou  wouldst  fain  remove ; 
Remove  it,  then  shall  I  declare, 
That  thou,  O  God,  art  love. 

78.  273.  Tune  881. 

Saviour  of  thy  chosen  race, 

View  me  from  thy  heavenly  throne; 

Give  the  sweet  xeVeulm^  ^x^e,^. 
Soften  thou  t\i\s  Yvciaxt  vii  ^\»m\ 
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Stone  to  flesh,  O  God,  convert, 
Cast  a  look,  and  break  my  heart. 

I  By  thy  Spirit  me  reprove, 

All  my  inmost  sins  reveal ; 
Sins  against  thy  light  and  love 

Let  me  see,  and  let  me  feel ; 
Sins,  that  crucified  my  God, 
Sins,  for  which  he  shed  his  blood. 

!  Jesus,  seek  thy  wandering  sheep. 

Make  me  restless  to  return ; 
Bid  me  look  on  thee  and  weep. 

Bitterly  as  Peter  mourn ; 
Till  I  can,  by  grace  restored. 
Say,  "  Thou  know'st  I  love  thee,  Lord." 

Might  I  in  thy  sight  appear, 

As  the  publican,  distressed ; 
Stand,  not  daring  to  draw  near. 

Smite  on  my  unworthy  breast ; 
Utter  the  poor  sinner's  plea, 
"God,  be  merciful  to  me." 

Ah,  remember  me  for  good. 
Passing  through  this  mortal  vale ; 

Show  me  thy  atoning  blood, 

When  my  strength  and  courage  fail ; 

Let  me  oft  in  spirit  see 

Jesus,  crucified  for  me. 


274. 


Tune  14. 


Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat, 
Where  Jesus  answers  prayer ; 

There  humbly  fall  before  his  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 
With  this  I  venture  mgh; 
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Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sm. 

By  Satan  sorely  prest ; 
By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place ! 

That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face. 
And  tell  him,  thou  hast  died. 

5  O  wondrous  love,  to  bleed  and  die, 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  thy  gracious  name. 

6  "  Poor  tempest-toss6d  soul,  be  still, 

My  promised  grace  receive :" 
'T  is  Jesus  speaks ;  I  must,  I  will, 
I  can,  i  do  believe. 

L.  M.  275.  Tune  22 

Show  pity.  Lord,  O  Lord  forgive ; 
Let  a  repenting  sinner  live ; 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don*t  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace ; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound. 
So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  Oh,  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin. 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies. 
And  past  offences  pain'  my  eyes. 

4  My  lips,  with  shame,  m^  ^\T\a  eoxiSfi^ 
Against  thy  law,  agamst.  \)ti^  ^T^c<i\ 
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jord,  should  thy  judgments  grow  severe, 
am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

Tet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 
Vhose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word, 
Vould  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 
)ome  sure  support  against  despair. 


276. 


Tune  22. 


Jesus,  the  sinner's  friend,  to  thee. 
Lost  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee ; 
Weary  of  earth,  myself,  and  sin. 
Open  thine  arms,  and  take  me  in. 

Pity  and  heal  my  sin-sick  soul, 
'T  is  thou  alone  canst  make  me  whole ; 
I  cannot  rest  till  thou  art  mine. 
Until  in  me  thine  image  shine. 

At  last  I  own  it  cannot  be. 
That  I  should  fit  myself  for  thee ; 
Here  then,  to  thee,  I  all  resign : 
Thine  is  the  work,  and  only  thine. 

What  shall  I  say,  thy  grace  to  move  ? 

Lord,  I  am  sin,  but  thou  art  love ; 

I  give  up  every  plea  beside ; 

Lord,  I  'm  condemned,  but  thou  hast  died. 


27T. 


Tune  203. 


Oil,  how  great,  how  rich,  how  free. 
Is  the  grace  which  Christ  bestows ! 
Only  cast  your  misery 
At  the  foot  of  Jesus'  cross ; 
Weeping  at  the  throne  of  grace 
Lie,  and  never  quit  the  place, 
Never,  till  your  suit 's  obtained, 
Never,  till  the  blessing 's  gaiu'id. 
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S.  M.  278.  Tune  {382. 

O  Lord,  how  vile  am  I, 

Unholy  and  unclean ! 
How  can  I  venture  to  draw  nigh 

With  such  a  load  of  sin  ? 

2  And  must  I  then  indeed 

Sink  in  despair  and  die  ? 
Fain  would  I  hope  that  thou  didst  bleed 
For  such  a  wretch  as  I. 

3  That  blood  which  thou  hast  spilt, 

That  grace  which  is  thine  own, 
Can  cleanse  the  vilest  sinner's  guilt. 
And  soften  hearts  of  stone. 

4  Low  at  thy  feet  I  bow. 

Oh,  pity  and  forgive : 
Here  will  I  lie,  and  wait  till  thou 
IShult  bid  me  rise  and  live. 

C.  M.  279.  Tune  14. 

How  sad  our  state  by  nature  is. 

Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains ; 
How  Satan  binds  our  captive  souls 

Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace. 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  word : 
"  Ho,  ye  despairing  sinners,  come. 
Believe  in  Christ  the  Lord." 

3  My  soul,  obey  the  gracious  call, 

And  haste  to  gain  relief; 
I  would  believe  thy  promise.  Lord ; 
Oh,  help  my  unbelief. 

4  To  the  dear  io\m\sA\i  oi  XXi^  VAaoA^ 

Incarnate  God,  1 1^^  \ 
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Here  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul 
From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

5  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 
Into  thy  arms  I  fell ; 
Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousness, 
My  Jesus  and  my  all. 

rs.  280.  Tune  11. 

Thou  who  didst  on  Calvary  bleed, 
Thou  who  didst  for  sinners  plead, 
Help  me  in  my  time  of  need, 
Jesus,  Saviour,  hear  my  cry. 

2  In  my  darkness  and  my  grie^ 
With  my  heart  of  unbelief, 

I,  who  am  of  sinners  chief, 
Jesus,  lift  to  thee  mine  eye. 

3  Foes  without  and  fears  within, 
With  no  plea  thy  grace  to  win, 
But  that  thou  canst  save  from  sin, 

Jesus,  to  thy  cross  I  fly. 

4  There  on  thee  I  cast  my  care, 
There  to  thee  I  raise  my  prayer, 
Jesus,  save  me  from  despair. 

Save  me,  save  me,  or  I  die. 

5  When  the  storms  of  trial  lower. 
When  I  fieel  temptation's  power. 
In  the  last  and  darkest  hour, 

Jesus,  Saviour,  be  thou  nigh. 

7s.  281.  Tune208. 

Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  thee 
Low  we  bend  the  adoring  knee ; 
When,  rcpentanty  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  weeping  eyes; 

13 
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Oh,  by  all  the  pains  and  woe 
Suffered  once  for  man  below, 
Bending  from  thy  throne  on  high, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany! 

i         2  By  thy  helpless  infant  years ; 
By  thy  life  of  want  and  tears ; 
By  thy  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  lonely  wilderness ; 
By  the  dread  mysterious  hour 
Oi  the  insulting  tempter's  power ; 
Turn,  oh,  turn  a  favoring  eye ; 
Hear  our  solemn  litany! 

3  By  the  sacred  griefe  that  wept 
O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept; 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode ; 

By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  thy  fold ; 
From  thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany! 

4  By  thine  hour  of  dire  despair ; 
By  thine  agony  of  prayer ; 

By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear  and  torturing  scorn ; 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice ; 
.  Listen  to  our  humble  cry. 

Hear  our  solemn  litany! 

5  By  thy  deep  expiring  groan ; 
By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone ; 
By  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God ; 
Oh,  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
Mighty  reascended  Lord, 
Listen,  listen  U>  W\e  ct>} 

Qf  our  solemn  Y\\aLB>f\ 
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A  78.  '    282.  Tune  16. 

Take  me,  O  my  Father,  take  me, 
Take  me,  save  me,  through  thy  Son ; 

That,  which  thou  wouldst  have  me,  make  me, 
Let  thy  will  in  me  be  done. 

Long  from  thee  my  footsteps  straying, 
Thorny  proved  the  way  I  trod  ; 

Weary  come  I  now,  and  praying. 
Take  me  to  thy  love,  my  Grod. 

Fruitless  years  with  grief  recalling. 

Humbly  I  confess  my  sin ; 
At  thy  feet,  O  Father,  falling, 

To  thy  household  take  me  in. 

Freely  now  to  thee  I  proffer 

This  relenting  heart  of  mine ; 
Freely,  life  and  soul  I  offer, 

Gift  unworthy  love  like  thine. 

Once  the  world's  Redeemer  dying, 

Bore  our  sins  upon  the  tree ; 
On  that  sacrifice  relying. 

Now  I  look  in  hope  to  thee. 

Father,  take  me ;  all  forgiving. 

Fold  me  to  thy  loving  breast ; 
In  thy  love  for  ever  living, 

I  must  be  for  ever  blest ! 


283. 


Tune  B82. 


Out  of  the  depths  of  woe, 
To  thee,  O  Lord !  I  crv ; 

Darkness  surrounds  me,  but  I  know 
That  thou  art  ever  nigh. 

2  I  cast  my  hope  on  thee ; 

Tbou  camty  thou  wilt  forgive  \ 
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Wert  thou  to  mark  iniquity, 
Who  in  thy  sight  could  live  ? 

3  Humbly  on  thee  I  wait, 

Confessing  all  my  sin : 
Lord,  I  am  knocking  at  thy  gate ; 
Open,  and  take  me  in. 

4  Glory  to  God  above ! 

The  waters  soon  will  cease ; 
For,  lo !  the  swift-returning  dove 
Brings  home  the  sign  of  peace. 

5  Though  storms  his  face  obscure, 

And  dangers  threaten  loud, 
Jehovah's  covenant  is  sure, 
His  bow  is  in  the  cloud. 

L.  M.  /go4.  Tune  22. 

Weary  of  struggling  with  my  pain, 
Hopeless  to  burst  this  sinful  chain, 
At  length  I  give  the  contest  o'er, 
And  seek  to  free  myself  no  more. 

2  From  my  own  works  at  last  I  cease; 
God,  that  creates,  must  seal  my  peace ; 
Fruitless  my  toil  and  vain  my  care, 
Unless  thy  sovereign  grace  I  share. 

3  Lord,  I  despair  myself  to  heal ; 
I  see  my  sin,  but  do  not  feel ; 
Nor  shall  I,  till  thy  Spirit  blow, 
And  bid  the  obedient  waters  flow. 

4  Tis  thine  a  heart  of  flesh  to  give, 
Thy  gifts  I  only  can  receive ; 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign ; 
To  draw,  redeem,  aud  ^^a\,  y*  iVkms* 
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JS.  285.  Tune  11. 

Depth  of  mercy !  can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  ? 
Can  my  God  his  wrath  forbear  ? 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  ? 

2  I  have  long  withstood  his  grace ; 
Long  provoked  him  to  his  face ; 
Would  not  hearken  to  his  calls ; 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3  Kindled  his  relentings  are ; 
Me  he  now  delights  to  spare ; 
Cries,  How  shall  I  give  thee  up  ? 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 

4  There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands ; 
Shows  his  wounds,  and  spreads  his  hands : 
God  is  love,  I  know,  I  feel ; 

Jesus  weeps,  and  loves  me  still. 

5  Jesus,  answer  from  above ; 
Is  not  all  thy  nature  love  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  the  wrong  forget  ? 
Lo,  I  fall  before  thy  feet. 

6  Now  incline  me  to  repent ; 
Let  me  now  my  fall  lament ; 
Deeply  my  revolt  deplore ; 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 

88,  88  &  7s.  286.  Tune  132. 

Out  of  the  deep  I  cry  to  thee, 
My  God,  with  heart's  contrition ; 

Bow  down  thy  ear  in  grace  to  me, 
And  hear  thou  my  petition  : 

For  if  in  judgment  thou  wilt  try 

Man's  sin  and  great  iniquity, 

Ab,  who  can  stand  before  theet 
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2  To  gain  remission  of  our  sin, 

No  work  of  ours  availeth ; 
God's  favor  we  may  strive  to  win, 

But  all  our  labor  faileth ; 
We're  'midst  our  fairest  actions  lost, 
And  none  'fore  him  of  aught  can  boast  : 
We  live  alone  through  mercy. 

3  Therefore  my  hope  is  in  his  grace, 

And  not  in  my  own  merit ; 
On  him  my  confidence  I  place. 

Instructed  by  his  Spirit ; 
His  precious  word  hath  promised  me. 
He  will  my  joy  and  comfort  be ; 
Thereon  is  my  reliance. 

4  Though  sin  with  us  doth  much  abound, 

Yet  grace  still  more  aboundeth ; 
Sufficient  help  in  Christ  is  found. 

Where  sin  most  deeply  woundeth ; 
He  the  good  shepherd  is  indeed. 
Who  his  lost  sheep  doth  seek  and  lead, 
With  tender  love  and  pity. 

P.M.  287.  TunelBl 

Tell  me  the  old,  old  story, 

Of  unseen  things  above. 
Of  Jesus  and  his  glory,    -^ 

Of  Jesus  and  his  love ; 
Tell  nie  the  story  simply, 

As  to  a  little  child, 
For  I  am  weak  and  weary. 

And  helpless  and  defiled. 

Tell  me  the  old,  old  story. 

Tell  me  the  old,  old  story, 

Tell  me  t\ve  oVOl,  o\i^  ^\«r^ 

Of  Jesus  aiid\i^a\oN^. 
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2  Tell  me  the  story  slowly, 

That  I  may  take  it  in, 
That  wonderful  redemption, 

God's  remedy  for  sin ; 
Tell  me  the  story  often, 

For  I  forget  so  soon, 
The  "  early  dew "  of  morning 

Has  passed  away  at  noon. 

3  Tell  me  the  story  softly, 

With  earnest  tones,  and  grave ; 
Remember,  I'm  the  sinner 

Whom  Jesus  came  to  save ; 
Tell  me  the  story  always. 

If  you  would  really  be 
In  any  time  of  trouble, 

A  comforter  to  me. 

4  Tell  me  the  same  old  story. 

When  you  have  cause  to  fear, 
That  this  world's  empty  glory. 

Is  costing  me  too  dear ; 
Yes,  and  when  that  world's  glory 

Is  dawning  on  my  soul, 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story : 

"  Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole." 

:.  M.  288.  Tune  14. 

In  thee,  O  Christ,  is  all  my  hope. 

My  comfort's  all  in  thee ; 
Since  I'm  assured  thy  mercy's  nigh. 

And  that  thou  stand  st  by  me. 

2  Me,  nor  the  saints  on  earth  can  help. 

Nor  angels  near  the  throne : 
To  thee  I  run,  thy  help  to  find. 
In  thee  I  trust  alone. 

3  I  feel  the  load  of  sin  so  vast, 

It  sinks  me  to  the  grave ; 
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But  let  thy  blood  wash  out  my  sins, 
Since  me  thou  cam'st  to  save. 

4  Clothed  in  thy  righteousness  divine, 
Oh,  may  I  see  thy  face ; 
And  have  the  witness  from  above. 
That  I'm  restored  by  grace. 

5.  On  me,  thy  helpless  worm,  O  Lord, 
A  living  faith  bestow ; 
That  I  thy  mercy,  truth,  and  love. 
May  by  experience  know. 

88,  6s  &  8s.  289.  Tune  T^- 

Thou  God  of  glorious  majesty. 
To  thee,  against  myself,  to  thee, 

A  worm  of  earth,  I  cry ; 
A  half-awakened  child  of  man, 
An  heir  of  endless  bliss  or  pain, 

A  guilty  sinner  born  to  die. 

2  Lo,  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  I  stand. 

Secure,  insensible ; 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space. 
Removes  me  to  that  heavenly  place. 

Or  ever  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 

3  O  God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress ; 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
To  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate, 

And  to  awake  to  righteousness. 

4  Before  me  place  in  dread  array 
The  pomp  oi  t\va\.  \,TewvecA«v3&  d».^. 

When  thou  ml\i  cVqm^«.  ^^V  ^^^ssr^ 
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To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar ; 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 
To  meet  from  thee  a  joyfiil  doom  ? 

5  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here. 
With  godly  jealousy  and  fear, 

Eternal  bliss  to  insure ; 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfill, 
To  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will. 

And  steadfast  to  the  end  endure. 

6  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive. 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above ; 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
And  hope,  in  frill,  supreme  delight. 

And  everlasting,  heavenly  love. 


FAITH    AND    JUSTIFICATION. 
» A  7s.  290.  Tune  167. 

As  THE  serpent,  raised  by  Moses, 

Healed  the  fiery  serpent's  bite, 
Jesus  thus  himself  discloses 

To  the  wounded  sinner's  sight  ; 
Hear  his  gracious  invitation, 

"  I  have  life  and  peace  to  give ; 
I  have  wrought  out  full  salvation. 

Sinner,  look  to  me  and  live." 

2  Dearest  Saviour,  we  adore  thee. 

For  thy  precious  life  and  death ; 
Melt  each  stubborn  heart  before  thee. 

Give  us  all  the  eye  of  faith  ; 
From  the  law's  condemning  sentence 

To  thy  mercy  we  appeal; 
Thou  alone  canst  give  repentance, 

Thou  alone  our  souls  canst  \iea\. 
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L.  M.  291.  Tune  22. 

Faith  comes  by  hearing  God's  record 
Concerning  Jesus  Christ  the  Lord ; 
The  happy  means,  which  heaven  hath  blestu 
To  bring  us  to  the  gospel-rest. 

2  The  joyful  sound  is  news  of  grace, 
Redemption  of  a  fallen  race, 
Through  Jesus'  righteousness  divine. 
Which  bright  from  faith  to  faith  doth  shin^ 

3  The  promise  of  immortal  bliss 

We  have  in  Christ,  our  righteousness ; 
By  death  our  righteousness  he  bought : 
Faith  pleads  that  right,  but  buys  it  not 

4  True  faith  receives  the  offered  good. 
And  promise  sealed  with  Jesus'  blood ; 
Faith  gives  no  title  to  the  bliss. 

But  takes  the  Saviour's  righteousness. 

5  In  the  Redeemer,  as  my  head, 
The  covenant  is  established. 
In  him  the  promises  are.  Yea, 
In  him,  Amen,  and  not  in  me. 

78  &  0s.  4idi.  Tune  181 

How  lost  was  my  condition. 

Till  Jesus  maae  me  whole ; 
There  is  but  one  physician 

Can  cure  a  sin-sick  soul ; 
Nigh  unto  death  he  found  me, 

And  snatched  me  from  the  grave. 
To  tell  to  all  around  me. 

His  wondrous  power  to  save. 

2  A  dying,  risen  Jesus, 

Seen  by  the  eye  of  faith, 
At  once  from  aTigvua\v  iteftaxMS 
And  saves  tYie  aow\  ^Tom  ^«aSki» 
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Come  then  to  this  physician, 

His  help  lie  *11  freely  give, 
He  makes  no  hard  condition, 

'T  is  only,  look  and  live. 

.  M.  293.  Tune  90. 

Now  I  have  found  the  ground  whereon 
Sure  my  souFs  anchor  may  remain ; 

The  wounds  of  Jesus,  for  my  sin 
Before  the  world's  foundation  slain ; 

Whose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay 

When  heavec;  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

Father,  thine  everlasting  grace 
Our  scanty  thought  surpasses  far ; 

Thy  heart  still  melts  with  tenderness, 
Thine  arras  of  love  still  open  are, 

Returning  sinners  to  receive, 

That  mercy  they  may  taste,  and  live. 

O  Love,  thou  bottomless  abyss, 
My  sins  are  swallowed  up  in  thee ; 

Covered  is  my  unrighteousness, 
No  spot  0^  guilt  remains  on  me ; 

While  Jesus'  blood,  through  earth  and  skies, 

Mercy,  free,  boundless  mercy,  cries. 

.  M.  294.  Tune  90. 

Jesus,  I  know,  hath  died  for  me ; 

Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee, 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast : 
Away,  sad  doubt  and  anxious  fear, 

Mercy  is  all  that's  written  there. 

!  Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head, 
Though  strength,  and  hea\t\i,  axA  ^yvrxv^ 
be  gone ; 
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Though  joys  be  withered  all  and  dead, 
Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn ; 

On  this  my  steadfisist  soul  relies, 
Father,  thy  mercy  never  dies. 

3  Fixed  on  this  ground  will  I  remain. 

Though  my  heart  fail  and  strength  decay ; 

This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain. 
When  earth's  foundations  melt  away : 

Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove. 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love. 

C.  M.  295.  Tune  14 

Thou,  Lord,  must  for  thy  sake  forgive. 

It  cannot  be  for  mine : 
My  power  the  pardon  to  receive, 

My  faith,  is  all  divine. 

2  A  sinner  on  mere  mercy  cast. 
Thy  mercy  I  embrace. 
And  gladly  own,  from  first  to  last. 
That  I  am  saved  by  grace. 

C.  M.  296.  Tune  U. 

Mistaken  souls,  that  dream  of  heaven, 
And  make  their  empty  boast 

Of  inward  joys  and  sins  forgiven. 
While  they  are  slaves  to  lust. 

2  Vain  are  our  fancies,  airy  flights, 

If  faith  be  cold  and  dead : 

None  but  a  living  power  unites 

To  Christ,  the  living  head. 

3  'T  is  faith  that  changes  all  the  heart, 

'T  is  faith  that  works  by  love, 
That  bids  a\\  smM  *^o^%  vi<i^^\\»^ 
And  \ii:ts  t\ve  iivow^VXs  ^XiViN^. 
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4  'T  is  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  hell, 
By  a  celestial  power; 
This  is  the  grace  that  shall  prevail 
In  the  decisive  hour. 

:.  M.  297.  Tune  14. 

Hail,  Alpha  and  Omega,  hail. 

Thou  author  of  our  faith. 
The  finisher  of  all  our  hopes. 

The  truth,  the  life,  the  path. 

2  Hail,  First  and  Last,  thou  great  I  AM, 

In  whom  we  live  and  move ; 

Increase  our  little  spark  of  faith. 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  love. 

3  Oh,  let  that  faith  which  thou  hast  taught. 

Be  treasured  in  our  breast ; 
The  evidence  of  unseen  joys. 
The  substance  of  our  rest. 

4  Then  shall  we  go  from  strength  to  strength, 

From  grace  to  greater  grace  ; 
From  each  degree  of  faith  to  more. 
Till  we  behold  thy  face. 

C.  M.  /Oj/O.  Tune  14. 

Thou  friend  of  sinners,  hear  my  cry, 

And  grant  me  my  request, 
May  I  in  thy  atonement  find 

My  everlasting  rest. 

2  May  I  no  more  resist  thy  love. 

No  more  thy  Spirit  grieve, 
But  as  a  little  child  become, 
And  simply  thee  believe. 

3  Faith  ia  thy  gift,  thou  slauglitAircd  "LamVi, 

Gained  by  thy  (K'atli  i\)r  me, 
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Therefore  the  privilege  I  claim, 
A  child  of  God  to  be. 

4  Impress  this  truth  upon  my  breast, 
That  thou  for  me  hast  died, 
That  I  iu  thee  with  coufidence 
Forever  may  abide. 

C.  M.  299.  Tune  14. 

Heal  us,  Immanuel,  here  we  are. 

Waiting  to  feel  thy  touch ; 
Deep  wounded  souls  to  thee  repair. 

And  Saviour,  we  are  such. 

2  Our  faith  is  feeble,  we  confess, 

We  faintly  trust  thy  word  ; 
But  wilt  thou  pity  us  the  less  ? 
Be  that  far  from  thee.  Lord. 

3  Remember  him  who  once  applied, 

With  trembling,  for  relief; 
"  Lord,  I  believe,"  with  tears  he  cried, 
"  Oh,  help  mine  unbelief." 

4  She  too,  who  touched  thee  in  the  press, 

And  healing  virtue  stole, 
Was  answered,  "  Daughter,  go  in  peace, 
Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole." 

5  Concealed  amid  the  gathering  throng, 

She  would  have  shunned  thy  view ; 
And,  if  her  faith  was  firm  and  strong, 
Had  strong  misgivings  too. 

6  Like  her,  with  hopes  and  fears  we  come, 

To  touch  thee  if  we  may ; 
Oh,  send  us  nol  despaivniv^VQwv^ 
Send  none  wnWvxWA  ^vqw^ . 
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L.  M.  300.  Tune  22. 

From  my  own  works  at  last  I  cease, 
For  God  alone  can  give  me  peace ; 
Fruitless  my  toil,  and  vain  my  care. 
Of  my  own  strength  I  must  despair. 

2  Lord,  I  despair  myself  to  heal, 
I  see  my  sin,  but  cannot  feel 
True  sorrow,  till  thy  Spirit  show 
My  unbelief,  the  source  of  woe. 

3  *Tis  thine  alone  to  change  the  heart, 
Thou  only  canst  good  gifts  impart ; 
I  therefore  will  my  heart  resign 

To  thee,  oh,  cleanse  and  seal  it  thine. 

4  With  humble  faith  on  thee  I  call. 
My  light,  my  life,  my  Lord,  my  all ; 
I  wait,  O  Lord,  to  hear  thee  say, 

"  My  blood  hath  washed  thy  sins  away." 

5  Speak,  gracious  Lord,  my  sickness  cure. 
Make  my  infected  nature  pure ; 
Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy  impart. 
And  give  thyself  unto  my  heart. 

L.  M.  301.  Tune  22. 

The  one  thing  needful,  that  good  part 
Which  Mary  chose  with  all  her  heart, 
I  would  pursue  with  heart  and  mind. 
And  seek  unwearied  till  I  find. 

2  Hidden  in  Christ  the  treasure  lies, 
That  goodly  pearl  of  so  great  price ; 
No  other  way  but  Christ  there  is 
To  endless  happiness  and  bliss. 

3  But  oh,  I'm  blind  and  ignorant. 
Thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord,  I;  want. 
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To  guide  me  in  the  narrow  road 
That  leads  to  happiness  and  God. 

4  My  mind  enlighten  with  thy  light, 
That  I  may  understand  aright 
The  glorious  gospel-mystery, 

Which  shows  the  way  to  heaven  and  thee. 

5  O  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord  and  God, 
Who  hast  redeemed  me  with  thy  blood, 
By  faith  unite  my  heart  to  thee. 

That  we  may  never  parted  be. 

L.  M.  oijii.  Tune  22. 

The  Saviour's  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  is,  my  glorious  dress ; 
Thus  well  arrayed,  I  need  not  fear, 
When  in  his  presence  I  appear. 

2  The  holy,  spotless  Lamb  of  God, 
Who  freely  gave  his  life  and  blood, 
For  all  my  numerous  sins  to  atone, 
I  for  my  Lord  and  Saviour  own. 

3  In  him  I  trust  for  evermore. 

He  hath  expunged  the  dreadful  score 
Of  all  my  guilt ;  this  done  away, 
I  need  not  fear  the  judgment-day. 

4  Therefore  my  Saviour's  blood  and  death 
Are  here  the  substance  of  my  faith ; 

And  shall  remain,  when  I  'm  called  hence. 
My  only  hope  and  confidence. 

5  For  should  I  e'er  so  faithful  prove, 
Serve  my  kind  Lord  with  zeal  and  love. 
And  spend  my  life  for  him  I  serve. 

Nor  e'er  from  his  commandments  swerve ; 

6  Yet  when  my  Saviour  I  shall  see, 
Then  shall  I  have  this  ^^uly  ^lea: 
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"  Here  is  a  sinner,  who  would  fain 
Through  the  Lamb's  ransom  entrance  gain." 

7  Thus  Abraham  was  saved  by  grace, 
Believing  in  Christ's  righteousness ; 
And  all  the  ransomed  saints  in  light 
In  this  blest  song  of  praise  unite : 

8  "All  glory,  power,  and  might  pertain 
Unto  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain, 
And  hath  redeemed  us  by  his  blood, 
And  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God." 

9  While  here  on  earth  I  still  remain. 
This  doctrine  firmly  I  '11  maintain  ; 
And,  both  in  word  and  deed,  proclaim 
The  power  of  Jesus'  saving  name. 

LO  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  all  praise  to  thee. 
That  thou  didst  deign  a  man  to  be. 
And  for  each  soul  which  thou  hast  made 
Hast  an  eternal  ransom  paid. 

LI  0  King  of  glory,  Christ  the  Lord, 
God's  only  bon,  eternal  Word, 
Let  all  the  world  thy  mercy  see, 
And  bless  those  who  believe  in  thee. 

12  Thy  incarnation,  wounds,  and  death 
I  will  confess  while  I  have  breath, 
Till  I  shall  see  thee  face  to  face. 
Arrayed  with  thy  righteousness. 

S.  M.  303.  Tune  596. 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts, 

On  Jewish  altars  slain. 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 

Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2  Christ,  the  true  paschal  Lamb, 
Takes  adl  our  siud  away ; 


208  THE   CHRISTIAN    LIFE. 

A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  lay  the  hand 

On  that  dear  head  of  thine, 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  Lord,  I  look  back  to  see 

The  burdens  thou  didst  bear, 
When  hanging  on  the  shameful  tree ; 
And  know  my  guilt  was  there. 

5  Believing,  we  rejoice, 

Our  curse  he  did  remove ; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice, 
And  sing  his  bleeding  love. 

L.  M.  304.  Tune  22 

Jesus,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress ; 
'Mid  flaming  worlds,  in  these  arrayed, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  thy  great  day, 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  ? 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am. 
From  s^n  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 

3  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise. 
To  chiim  my  mansion  in  the  skies. 
E'en  then,  this  shall  be  all  my  plea : 
Jesus  hath  lived,  hath  died  for  me. 

4  This  spotless  robe  the  same  appears. 
When  ruined  nature  sinks  in  years ; 
No  age  can  change  its  glorious  hue. 
The  robe  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 

5  Oh,  let  the  dead  uo^j  W«it  Xi^j  xovsiel 
Bid,  Lord,  thy  moutum^  ^\i^  xe^owsfcX 
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Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress, 
Jesus,  the  Lord  our  righteousness. 

.  M.  305.  Tune  14. 

In  evil  lone  I  took  delight, 

Unawed  by  shame  or  fear, 
Till  a  new  object  struck  my  sight. 

And  stopp^  my  wild  career. 

2  I  saw  one  hanging  on  a  tree, 

In  agonies  and  blood, 
Who  fixed  his  languid  eyes  on  me. 
As  near  his  cross  I  stood. 

3  Sure  never  till  my  latest  breath 

Can  I  forget  that  look : 
It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  his  death. 
Though  not  a  word  he  spoke. 

4  My  conscience  felt  and  owned  the  giiilt. 

And  plunged  me  in  despair : 
I  saw  my  sins  his  blood  had  spilt, 
And  helped  to  nail  him  there. 

5  Alas,  I  knew  not  what  I  did ; 

But  now  my  tears  are  vain ; 
Where  shall  my  trembling  soul  be  hid  ? 
For  I  the  Lord  have  slain. 

6  A  second  look  he  gave,  which  said, 

"  I  freely  all  forgive ; 
This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid, 
I  die,  that  thou  mayst  live." 

7  Thus,  while  his  death  my  sin  displays 

In  all  its  blackest  hue. 
Such  is  the  mystery  of  grace. 
It  seals  my  pardon  too. 

8  With  pleasing  grief  and  mouxiiful  yiY> 

Mjr  Spirit  now  is  filled, 
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That  I  should  such  a  life  destroy, 
Yet  live  by  him  I  killed. 

C.  M.  D.  306.  Tune  B90. 

Grace,  grace,  oh,  that's  a  joyfiil  sound, 

A  welcome  sound  to  all. 
Who  clearly  see,  and  deeply  feel. 

The  misery  of  the  fall ; 
Who  rightly  know  the  wretched  state 

Of  sinners  void  of  grace. 
Ere  Christ  elects  them  to  enjoy 

In  heavenly  realms  a  place. 

2  Grace,  how  exceeding  great  to  those, 

Who,  ready  to  despair. 
Ashamed  confess,  and  truly  know, 

How  vile  and  weak  they  are ; 
Yet  grace,  free  grace,  most  sweetly  calls, 

"  Directly  come,  who  will, 
Just  as  you  are,  for  Christ  receives 

Poor  helpless  sinners  still." 

3  All  we,  who  are  his  people  now, 

Were  first  convinced  of  sin ; 
Each  felt  the  plague  of  his  own  heart. 

The  leprosy  within ; 
Then  life  and  righteousness  divine 

Through  faith  to  us  were  given ; 
Thus  we  God's  happy  people  are. 

With  Christ  joint-heirs  of  heaven. 

4  We  thirst,  O  Lord ;  give  us  this  day 

To  taste  more  of  thy  grace. 
More  of  that  stream,  which  from  the  rock 

Flowed  through  the  wilderness : 
'T  is  grace  alone  that  feeds  our  souls, 

Grace  keeps  us  inly  poor ; 
And  oh,  that  nolVviw^  but  thy  ^race 

May  rule  us  evexmoTc^. 
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L.  M.  307.  Tune  22. 

Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone, 
He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon ; 
His  track  I  see,  and  I'll  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went. 
The  road  that  leads  from  banishment, 
The  king's  highway  of  holiness, 

I'll  go ;  for  aU  his  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  had  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not ; 
My  grief,  my  burden  long  had  been. 
Because  I  could  not  cease  from  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
I  sinned  and  stumbled  but  the  more ; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 

"  Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way." 

5  Lo !  glad  I  come,  and  thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee  as  I  am ; 
Nothing  but  sin  I  thee  can  give ; 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

6  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found ; 
I'll  point  to  thy  redeeming  blofxl, 
And  say.  Behold  the  way  to  God ! 

78.  308.  Tune  B81. 

Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me ! 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ; 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood 

From  thy  riven  side  which  flowed. 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure ; 

Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  \vovfet. 
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2  Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfill  thy  law's  demands ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  thee  for  dress. 
Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  grace. 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly  ; 
Wash  me.  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death. 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown. 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment  throne. 
Rock  of  ages,  clefl  for  me ! 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

6s  &  4s.  309. 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine ! 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray. 
Take  all  my  guilt  away. 
Oh,  let  me,  from  this  day. 

Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me. 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  daxk  m«^T^\\x^aji^ 
And  griefe  axoMViOi  TCife  ^^^^aA, 
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Be  thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away 
Nor  let  me  eVer  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour !  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul. 

1-.  M.  310.  Tune  22. 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea. 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come — ^I  come  I 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 

To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  Grod !  I  come — I  come  ^ 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come — I  come ! 

4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind ; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come — I  come ! 

6  Just  as  I  am ;  thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come— 1  com^\ 
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6  Just  as  I  am ;  thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down ; 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God!  I* come — I  come! 

S,,M.  oil.  TuineBGS. 

I  HEAK  the  words  of  love, 

I  gaze  upon  the  blood, 
I  see  the  mighty  sacrifice. 

And  I  have  peace  with  God. 

2  T  is  everlasting  peace. 

Sure  as  Jehovah's  name ; 
'T  is  stable  as  his  steadfast  throne. 
For  evermore  the  same. 

3  The  clouds  may  go  and  come. 

And  storms  may  sweep  my  sky ; 
This  blood-sealed  friendship  changes  not, 
The  cross  is  ever  nigh. 

4  The  cross  still  stands  unchanged. 

Though  heaven  is  now  his  home ; 
The  mighty  stone  is  rolled  away. 
But  yonder  is  his  tomb. 

5  And  yonder  is  my  peace. 

The  grave  of  all  my  woes ; 
I  know  the  Son  of  God  has  come, 
I  know  he  died  and  rose. 

6  I  know  he  liveth  now 

At  God's  right  hand  above, 
I  know  the  throne  on  which  he  sits, 
I  know  his  truth  and  love. 

S.  M.  312.  Tune  B98. 

Faith  is  a  precious  ^T«k.cei, 
Where'er  it  la  \>esU>\^<i^\ 
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It  boasts  of  a  celestial  birth, 
And  is  the  gift  of  God. 

I  Jesus  it  owns  as  king, 
And  all-atoning  priest  ; 
It  claims  no  merit  of  its  own, 
But  looks  for  all  in  Christ. 

3  To  him  it  leads  the  soul, 

When  filled  with  deep  distress ; 
Flies  to  the  fountain  of  his  blood, 
And  trusts  his  righteousness. 

4  Since  't  is  thy  work  alone. 

And  that  divinely  ifree ; 
Lord,  send  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son 
To  work  this  faith  in  me. 

»i.  313.  Tune  14. 

What  joy  or  honor  could  we  have. 

Polluted  as  we  are. 
If  not  the  holy  Lamb  of  Grod 

Our  joy  and  honor  were. 

2  Of  nothing  we  have  ever  done 

To  boast  could  we  desire. 
When  he  to  judge  us  shall  appear, 
Whose  eyes  are  flames  of  fire. 

3  None  is  so  holy,  pure,  and  just. 

So  perfected  in  love. 
That  his  best  plea,  or  self-defence. 
Of  any  weight  could  prove. 

4  Nor  is  there  any  other  way 

Into  the  holy  place. 
But  Christ  who  took  away  our  sins. 
His  blood  and  righteousness. 

5  We  know  the  righteousness  compVei^fc, 

Whicb  be  procured  for  aU; 
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We  know  the  kind  reception  given 
To  the  poor  prodigal. 

6  We  know  the  shepherd's  love,  who  left 

The  ninety-nine  behind, 
And  through  the  desert  anxious  went, 
The  hundredth  sheep  to  find. 

7  To  him  poor  sinners  may  appeal 

With  all  their  misery ; 
The  angels  joy  to  see  them  come, 
Christ  calleth,  "  Come  to  me." 

V«.  ij14.  Tun»     ^^ 

Father,  to  thy  sinfiil  child 
Though  thy  law  is  reconciled. 
By  thy  pardoning  grace  I  live ; 
Daily  still  I  cry.  Forgive. 

2  Though  my  ransom-price  he  paid 
Upon  whom  my  guilt  was  laid, 
Humbly  at  thy  mercy-seat. 
Full  remission  I  entreat. 

3  Lord,  forgive  me,  day  by  day, 
Debts  I  cannot  hope  to  pay. 
Duties  I  have  left  undone. 
Evils  I  have  failed  to  shun ; 

4  Trespasses  in  word  or  thought. 
Deeds  from  evil  motive  wrought. 
Cold  ingratitude,  distrust. 
Thoughts  unhallowed  or  unjust 

5  Pardon,  Lord  ;  and  are  there  those 
Who  my  debtors  are,  or  foes, 

I,  who  by  forgiveness  live. 
Here  their  trespasses  forgive. 

6  May  I  fe^\,  \ieTiea\Jtv  xa^  ^^rcvft:^^ 
Vengeance  to  t\ve  liCiT<i\>^QPwgi\ 
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Nor  a  worse  requital  dare, 

Than  the  meek  revenge  of  prayer. 

7  Much  forgiven,  may  I  learn 
Love  for  hatred  to  return ; 
Then  assured  my  heart  shall  be, 
Thou,  my  Grod,  hast  pardoned  me. 

315.  Tune  898. 

Not  one  of  Adam's  race, 

If  in  the  balance  tried. 
Can  by  his  works  of  righteousness 

Tore  Grod  be  justified. 

2  The  works  which  we  have  done 

Are  all,  alas,  unclean ; 
But  we  are  saved  by  faith  alone, 
And  cleansed  thereby  from  sin. 

3  Ye  sinners,  who  with  grief 

Your  condemnation  feel. 

Look  up  to  Jesus  for  relief. 

And  to  his  blood  appeal. 

4  God  gave  his  only  Son, 

That  sinners  who  believe. 
Might  not  be  lost,  but  be  his  own, 
And  in  his  kingdom  live. 

31b.  Tune  898. 

Not  what  these  hands  have  done. 

Can  save  this  guilty  soul ; 
Not  what  this  toiling  flesh  has  borne, 

Can  make  my  spirit  whole. 

Not  what  I  feel  or  do, 

Can  give  me  peace  with  God ; 
Not  all  my  prayers  and  sighs  and  \«sv,t«>. 
Can  bear  my  awful  load. 
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3  Thy  grace  alone,  O  God, 

To  me  can  pardon  speak ; 
Thy  power  alone,  O  Son  of  Grod, 
Can  this  sore  bondage  break. 

4  No  other  work  save  thine. 

No  meaner  blood  will  do ; 
No  strength,  save  that  which  is  divine. 
Can  bear  me  safely  through. 

5  I  bless  the  Christ  of  God ; 

I  rest  on  love  divine ; 
And  with  unfaltering  lip  and  heart, 
I  call  this  Saviour  mine. 

6  I  praise  the  God  of  grace, 

I  trust  his  truth  and  might ; 

He  calls  me  his,  I  call  him  mine. 

My  God,  my  joy,  my  light. 

7  'T  is  he  who  saveth  me. 

And  freely  pardon  gives ; 
I  love,  because  he  loveth  me ; 
I  live,  because  he  lives. 

8  My  life  with  him  is  hid. 

My  death  has  passed  away. 
My  clouds  have  melted  into  light, 
My  midnight  into  day. 

8s  A  78.  317.  Tune  16*^' 

Ere  we  know  our  lost  condition, 

Ere  we  feel  our  inbred  woe  ; 
And  exclaim  with  deep  contrition, 

To  be  saved,  what  must  I  do  ? 
Nought  can  yield  true  consolation. 

Vain  is  all  our  righteousness : 
Faith  alone  ii\  C\vm\!\i  c^\^\Aft\\. 

Gives  the  coiiac\ewe.e;  ^csX  ^\A  ^^Ras? 


FAITH   AND  JUSTIFICATION.  219 

--living  faith,  with  clearest  vision, 

Sees  the  Lamb  upon  the  throne, 
\.nd  in  him  a  full  provision. 

Righteousness  and  peace,  our  own : 
Then  our  days  are  marked  with  blessing. 

Then  our  hearts  with  rapture  glow  ; 
Streams  of  comfort,  rich,  unceasing. 

From  the  wounds  of  Jesus  flow. 

7s.  Olo.  Tune  16. 

When  a  sinner,  in  affliction, 
Mourneth  on  account  of  sin. 

Feels  the  Spirit's  deep  conviction. 
But  no  power  of  faith  within ; 

2  While  the  troubled  soul  is  sighing, 

"  Where  shall  I  find  Jesus,  where  ?" 
And  with  tears  of  anguish  crying, 
"  Oh,  that  he  my  Saviour  were !" 

3  In  a  moment  stands  before  us 

Jesus,  with  his  pierced  side : 
Now  we  find,  that  he  's  desirous 
Us  from  wrath  to  screen  and  hide. 

4  Thus  the  soul  at  once  obtaineth 

Pardon  from  the  sinner's  friend ; 
To  true  happiness  attaineth. 
And  to  life  which  hath  no  end. 

'<  6s.  319.  Tune  151. 

I  LAY  my  sins  on  Jesus, 

The  spotless  Lamb  of  God, 
He  bears  them  all,  and  frees  us 

From  the  accursed  load. 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White  in  his  blood  most  precious, 

Till  not  a  spot  remains. 
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2.  I  lav  my  wants  on  Jesus ; 

All  fullness  dwells  in  him, 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
I  lay  my  griefe  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares ; 
He  from  them  all  releases. 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 

3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine. 
His  right  hand  me  embraces, 

I  on  his  breast  recline. 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Immanuel,  Christ  the  Lord ; 
Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes 

His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild, 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child. 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng. 
To  sing  with  saints  his  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 

7s.  320.  Tune  ^1- 

Lamb  of  God,  who  thee  receive. 
Who  in  thee  desire  to  live, 
Cry  by  day  and  night  to  thee, 
As  thou  art,  so  let  us  be. 

2  Fix,  oh,  fix  our  wavering  mind. 
To  thy  cross  us  firmly  bind.; 
Gladly  now  we  would  be  clean : 
Cleanse  our  hearts  from  every  sin. 

3  Dust  and  aft\vfes  \\vovx^  nn^  be. 
Full  ot*  gvult  3ii\^  \\i\^^x^  \ 
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Thine  we  are,  thou  Son  of  God, 
Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

M.  321.  Tune  90. 

And  can  it  be,  that  I  should  gain 
An  interest  in  the  Saviour's  blood  ? 

Died  he  for  me,  who  caused  his  pain  ? 
For  me,  to  make  my  peace  with  God  ? 

A^mazing  love  I  how  can  it  be. 

That  Jesus  deigned  to  die  for  me  ? 

Long  my  imprisoned  spirit  lay 

Fast  bound  in  sin  and  nature's  night ; 

Thine  eye  diffused  a  quickening  ray, 
I  *woke,  the  dungeon  flamed  with  light; 

My  chains  fell  off,  my  heart  was  free, 

t  rose,  went  forth,  and  foUowed  thee. 

No  condemnation  now  I  dread, 

Jesus,  and  all  in  him,  is  mine ; 
-Alive  in  him  my  living  head. 

And  clothed  in  righteousness  divine, 
l^ow  humbly  I  approach  the  throne. 
And  claim  the  crown  through  Christ  my  own. 
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a  <4  7s.  322.  Tune  167. 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 

All  to  leave  and  follow  thee ; 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken. 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be ; 
Perish  every  fond  ambition, 

All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known ; 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition, 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 
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2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me, 

They  have  left  my  Saviour  too ; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me, 

Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue ; 
And  whilst  thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might. 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  disown  me. 

Show  thy  face,  and  all  is  bright 

3  Go,  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure; 

Come,  disaster,  scorn,  and  pain : 
In  thy  service  pain  is  pleasure, 

With  thy  favor  loss  is  gain ; 
Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'T  will  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast ; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Heaven  will  bring  the  sweeter  rest 

4  Soul,  then  know  thy  full  salvation ; 

Kise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station. 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear ; 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee, 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine; 
Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee  : 

Child  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine  ? 

5  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer; 
Heaven's  eternal  day 's  before  thee ; 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there ; 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission. 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days ; 
Hope  shall  change  to  full  fruition. 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

C.  M.  323.  Tune  1 

My  God,  tW  co>jeii«Lw\.  oS.  \k^  Wi^^ 
Abides  &r  ev^x  ^\xt^\ 
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And  in  its  matchless  grace  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure. 

2    Since  thou,  the  everlasting  God, 
My  Father  art  become, 
Jesus  my  guardian  and  my  friend, 
And  heaven  my  final  home ; 

3  I  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will. 
For  all  that  will  is  love ; 
And  when  I  know  not  what  thou  dost, 
I  wait  the  light  above. 

4  Thy  covenant  in  the  darkest  gloom 
Shall  heavenly  rays  impart. 
And  when  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
Sustain  my  fainting  heart. 


L.M.D.  324. 


Tune  166. 


Destroy,  O  Lord,  the  carnal  mind, 

Consume  what  is  not  right  in  me ; 
Whether  the  world  in  chains  me  bind 

Or  silken  cords,  I  cannot  be 
Partaker  of  the  joys  of  heaven ; 

For  thou  requirest  that  my  heart 
Without  reserve  to  thee  be  given, 

Resolved  for  thee  with  all  to  part. 

C-  M.  0/C5.  Tune  14. 

Lord,  take  my  heart  just  as  it  is. 

Set  up  therein  thy  throne. 
So  shall  I  love  thee  above  all. 

And  live  to  thee  alone. 

2  I  thank  thee,  that,  in  mercy,  thou 
Hast  wakened  me  from  death, 
Aroused  me  out  of  sin's  deep  sleep, 
And  called  to  walk  in  faitli. 

16 


224  THE   CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

3  Complete  thy  work  and  crown  thy  grace. 

That  I  may  faithful  prove, 
And  listen  to  that  still  small  voice, 
Which  whispers  only  love  ; 

4  Which  teaches  me  to  know  thy  will, 

And  gives  me  power  to  do ;  

Which  fills  my  heart  with  shame,  when  HC 
Do  not  that  will  pursue. 

5  This  unction  may  I  ever  feel, 

This  teaching  of  my  Lord, 
And  learn  obedience  to  thy  voice. 
Thy  soft  reviving  word. 

L.  M.  326.  Tune  2^- 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee! 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days  *i 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star ; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon ; 
'T  is  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  he. 
Bright  morning-star,  bids  darkness  flee. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  that  dear  friend 
On  whom  my  hopes-  of  heaven  depend  ? 
No,  when  I  blush,  be  this  ray  shame. 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name ! 

5  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  yes,  I  may, 
Wlion  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 
No  tear  to  v^ipe,  wo  ^ood  \jti  e-yave. 
No  fear  to  c\vie\\,  ivo  ^ow\  \»  ^»n^. 
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Till  then,  nor  is  my  boasting  vain, 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain ! 
And  oh,  may  this  my  glory  be, 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 


327. 


Tune  11. 


Grant,  most  gracious  lamb  of  God, 
Who  hast  bought  me  with  thy  blood, 
That  my  soul  and  body  be 
Quite  devoted  unto  thee. 

*  Jesus,  hear  my  fervent  cry. 
My  whole  nature  sanctify ; 
Root  out  all  that  is  unclean. 
Though  it  cause  me  pungent  pain. 

3  Gracious  Lord,  I  wish  alone 
Thine  to  be,  yea,  quite  thine  own. 
And  to  all  eternity 
To  remain  thy  property. 

M.  Otio,  Tune  22. 

Oh,  happy  day !  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God ; 

Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  Oh,  happy  bond !  that  seals  my  vows 

To  him  who  merits  all  my  love ; 
Let  cheerftil  anthems  fill  his  house. 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  T  is  done ;  the  great  transaction's  done ; 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Now  rest,  my  long  divided  heart, 

Fixed  on  thiif  bJii^ful  centre,  rest*, 
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With  ashes  who  would  grudge  to  part, 
When  called  on  angels'  bread  to  feast 

5  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solenm  vow  ^ 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
Till,  in  life's  latest  hour,  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

C.  M.  D.  329.  Tune  Q&<J 

Present  your  bodies  to  the  Lord, 

A  living  sacrifice, 
A  holy  oflering  unto  him, 

And  pleasing  in  his  eyes : 
This  is  a  service  which  ye  owe, 

And  reasonably  due ; 
For  ye  are  not  your  own,  ye  know. 

But  Christ  hath  purchased  you. 

L.  M.  OoO.  Tune  23- 

We  pray  thee,  wounded  Lamb  of  God, 
Cleanse  us  in  thy  atoning  blood ; 
Grant  us,  by  faith,  to  view  thy  cross. 
Then  life  or  death  is  gain  to  us. 

2  Take  our  poor  hearts,  and  let  them  be 
For  ever  closed  to  all  but  thee ; 

Seal  thou  our  breasts,  and  let  us  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there. 

3  What  are  our  works  but  sin  and  death. 
Till  thou  thy  quickening  Spirit  breathe ; 
Until  we  strength  from  thee  derive, 
And  in  communion  with  thee  live. 

4  Ah,  Lord,  enlarge  our  scanty  thought, 
To  know  the  wonders  thou  hast  wrought; 
Unloose  our  stammervxi^Xssu^^^tQ  tell 
Thy  love  imiueiis^>  \\\ii6^«u\«;?tois^^. 
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First-born  of  many  brethren  thou, 

To  thee  both  earth  and  heaven  must  bow ; 

Help  us  to  thee  our  all  to  give, 

Thme  may  we  die,  thine  may  we  live. 

M.  331.  Tune  14. 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 

Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies, 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease. 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace. 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Sure,  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign ; 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord ! 
I  '11  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
Aid  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  thine  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 


332. 


Tune  14. 


And  must  I  part  with  all  I  have, 
Mjr  dearest  Lord,  for  thee? 
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It  is  but  right,  since  thou  hast  done 
Much  more  than  this  for  me. 

2  Yes,  let  it  go ;  one  look  from  thee 

Will  more  than  make  amends 
For  all  the  losses,  I  sustain. 
Of  credit,  riches,  friends. 

3  Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  lives, 

How  worthless  they  appear. 
Compared  with  thee,  supremely  good. 
Divinely  bright  and  fair. 

C.  M.  333.  Tune  14. 

Witness,  ye  men  and  angels,  now. 

Before  tne  Lord  we  speak ; 
To  him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, 

A  vow  we  dare  not  break ; 

2  That,  long  as  life  itself  shall  last. 

Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield ; 
Nor  from  his  cause  will  we  depart. 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength. 

But  on  his  grace  rely. 
That,  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply. 

4  Oh,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright. 

And  keep  us  in  thy  ways; 
And,  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers 
Turn  thou  our  prayers  to  praise. 

S.  M.  334.  Tune  S 

Oil,  what,  if  we  are  Christ's, 

Is  earthly  shame  or  loss  ? 
Bright  shau  t\\e  cto^w  v>^  ^Vq^i^  be. 

When  we  \\a\e  Vjotivg  \Xv^  ct«^. 
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2  Keen  was  the  trial  once, 

Bitter  the  cup  of  woe, 
When  martyred  saints,  baptized  in  blood, 
Christ's  sufferings  shared  below. 

3  Bright  is  their  glory  now, 

Boundless  their  joy  above, 
Where,  on  the  bosom  of  their  God, 
They  rest  in  perfect  love. 

4  Lord,  may  that  grace  be  ours. 

Like  them,  in  faith,  to  bear 
All  that  of  sorrow,  grief  or  pain 
May  be  our  portion  here. 

5  Enough,  if  thou  at  last 

The  word  of  blessing  give. 
And  let  us  rest  beneath  thy  feet. 
Where  saints  and  angels  live. 

M.  335.  Tune  893. 

A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify, 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save. 

And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age. 

My  calling  to  fulfill ; 
Oh,  may  it  all  ray  powers  engage, 
To  do  my  Master's  wilL 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live ; 
And  oh,  thy  servant.  Lord !  prepare, 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray. 

And  on  thyself  rely, 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  for  ever  die. 
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78.  336.  Tune  881 

Blessed  Saviour !  thee  I  love, 

All  my  other  joys  above : 

All  my  hopes  in  thee  abide, 

Thou  my  hope,  and  naught  beside : 

Ever  let  my  glory  be. 

Only,  only,  only  thee. 

2  Once  again  beside  the  cross. 
All  my  gain  I  count  but  loss ; 
Earthly  pleasures  fade  away, 
Clouds  they  are  that  hide  my  day ; 
Hence,  vain  shadows !  let  me  see 
Jesus  crucified  for  me. 

3  Blessed  Saviour !  thine  am  I, 
Thine  to  live,  and  thine  to  die ; 
Height,  or  depth,  or  creature  power, 
Ne'er  shall  hide  my  Saviour  more; 
Ever  shall  my  glory  be. 

Only,  only,  only  thee. 

5s  &  lis.  OOi.       Tune  887  or  5 

Oh,  tell  me  no  more 
Of  this  world's  vain  store. 
The  time  for  such  trifles  with  me  now  is  o*( 

2  A  country  I  Ve  found, 
Where  true  joys  abound ; 

To  dwell  I  'm  determined  on  that  happy  gr 

3  The  souls  that  believe. 
In  paradise  live; 

And  me  in  that  number  will  Jesus  recei\ 

4  My  soul,  don't  delay. 
He  caWa  t\vee  ^c'^^c^  \ 

JRise,  follow  thy  Saviowx,  ^w(i>a\^a&^^ 
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5  No  mortal  doth  know 
What  he  can  bestow, 

What  light,  strength,  and  comfort;  go,  follow 
him,  go. 

6  Perhaps  with  the  aim 
To  honor  his  name, 

I  may  do  some  service,  poor  dust  though  I  am. 

7  Yet  this  is  confessed, 
I  count  it  most  blest. 

As  at  the  beginning,  in  him  to  find  rest. 

8  And  when  I'm  to  die, 
Receive  me,  I  '11  cry, 

For  Jesus  hath  loved  me,  I  cannot  tell  why. 

9  But  this  I  do  find. 
We  two  are  so  joined, 

He  '11  not  live  in  glory  and  leave  me  behind. 

10  Lo,  this  is  the  race 

I  'm  running  through  grace 
Henceforth,  till  admitted  to  see  my  Lord's  face, 

C.   M.  338.  Tune  14. 

In  all  my  Lord's  appointed  ways. 

My  journey  I'll  pursue ; 
"  Hinder  me  not !" — ^ye  much-loved  saints. 

For  I  must  go  with  you. 

2  Through  floods  and  flames,  if  Jesus  leads, 

I  '11  follow  where  he  goes ; 
"  Hinder  me  not !" — shall  be  my  cry. 
Though  earth  and  hell  oppose. 

3  Through  duty,  and  through  trials  too, 

I  '11  go  at  his  command ; 
"Hinder  me  not  J" — for  I  am  \)0\m3L 
To  my  Immanuel's  land. 
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4  And,  when  my  Saviour  calls  me  home, 
Still  this  my  cry  shall  be, 
"  Hinder  me  not," — come,  welcome,  death ! 
I  '11  gladly  go  with  thee. 

7s  &  6s.  339.  Tune  131. 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross, 
Lift  high  his  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss : 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  shall  be  led, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished. 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

The  trumpet  call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict 

In  this  his  glorious  day ; 
Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  him 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger. 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Stand  in  his  strength  alone ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you, 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own ; 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor. 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  <\ay  t\\e  ivoise  oi  \^«L\X\fc^ 
The  next  t\\e  Victor' ^  «>cm'^\ 
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To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 
He  with  the  king  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 

C.  M.  D.  340.  Tune  B90. 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 

A  kingly  crown  to  gain : 
His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar ; 

Who  follows  in  his  train  ? 
Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe, 

Triumphant  over  pain ; 
Who  patient  bears  his  cross  below, 

He  follows  in  his  train. 

2  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave ; 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky. 

And  called  on  him  to  save ; 
Like  him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue, 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain. 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong : 

Who  follows  in  his  train  ? 

3  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few. 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came ; 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew. 

And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame : 
They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel. 

The  lion's  gory  mane ; 
They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to  feel ; 

W  ho  follows  in  their  train  ? 

4  A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 

The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  Saviour's  tlirone  rejoice, 
In  rohea  of  light  arrayed. 
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They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 

Through  peril,  toil  and  pain ; 
O  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train. 

C.  M.  o41.  Tune  14. 

Glory  to  God,  whose  witness-train,    • 

Those  heroes  bold  in  faith. 
Could  smile  on  poverty  and  pain, 

And  triumph  even  in  death. 

2  Scorned  and  reviled  as  was  their  Head, 

When  walking  here  below. 
Thus,  in  this  evil  world,  they  led 
A  life  of  pain  and  woe. 

3  Oh !  may  that  faith  our  hearts  sustain. 

Wherein  they  fearless  stood, 
When  in  the  power  of  cruel  men. 
They  poured  their  willing  blood. 

4  God  whom  we  serve,  our  God  can  save. 

Can  damp  the  scorching  flame. 
Can  build  an  ark,  or  smooth  a  wave. 
For  such  as  fear  his  name. 

5  Yea,  should  it  even  to  man  appear 

At  times,  as  though  our  Lord 
Forsook  his  chosen  people  here. 
At  last  he  '11  help  afford. 

6  Lord !  if  thine  arm  support  us  still. 

With  its  eternal  strength. 
We  shall  overcome  the  mightiest  ill, 
And  conquerors  prove  at  length. 

C.  M.  342.  Tune  14. 

Must  Jesus  \)eaT  t\\^  ctQi8&  iVov^'^^ 
And  all  the  \JOT\d  ^o  iic<a^'l 
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No,  there 's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there 's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  How  happy  are  the  saints  above, 

Who  once  went  mourning  here ; 
But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 

3  This  consecrated  cross  I  '11  bear, 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there 's  a  crown  for  me. 


p.  M. 


343. 

I  NEED  thee  every  hour. 

Most  gracious  Lord ; 
No  tender  voice  like  thine 

Can  peace  aflPord. 

I  need  thee,  oh,  I  need  thee  ; 

Every  hour  I  need  thee ; 
Oh,  bless  me  now,  my  Saviour, 

I  come  to  thee. 

2  I  need  thee  every  hour : 

Stay  thou  near  by ; 
Temptations  lose  their  power 
When  thou  art  nigh. 

3  I  need  thee  every  hour. 

In  joy  or  pain ; 
Come  quickly  and  abide, 
Or  life  is  vain. 

4  I  need  thee  every  hour : 

Teach  me  thy  will ; 
And  thy  rich  promises 
In  me  fulhlL 
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5  I  need  thee  every  hour, 
Most  holy  one ; 
Oh,  make  me  thine  indeed, 
Thou  blessed  Son. 

S.  M.  D.  344.  Tune  893. 

I  WAS  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  did  not  love  the  fold ; 
I  did  not  love  my  shepherd's  voice, 

I  would  not  be  controlled ; 
I  was  a  wayward  child, 

I  did  not  love  my  home, 
I  did  not  love  my  Father's  voice, 

I  loved  afar  to  roam. 

2  The  shepherd  sought  his  sheep. 

The  Father  sought  his  child ; 
He  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill. 

O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild ; 
He  found  me  nigh  to  death. 

Famished,  and  faint,  and  lone ; 
He  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love. 

He  saved  the  wandering  one, 

3  Jesus  my  shepherd  is, 

'T  was  he  that  loved  my  soul, 
'T  was  he  that  washed  me  in  his  blood, 

'T  was  he  that  made  me  whole ; 
'T  was  he  that  sought  the  lost. 

That  found  the  wandering  sheep, 
'T  was  he  that  brought  me  to  the  fold, 

'T  is  he  that  still  doth  keep. 

4  No  more  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  love  to  be  controlled, 
I  love  my  tender  s\ve\>\vet^'^NQ\Rfc^ 
I  love  the  peace^\x\  ioVd.-, 
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No  more  a  wayward  child, 
I  seek  no  more  to  roam, 

1  love  my  heavenly  Father's  voice, 
I  love,  I  love  his  home. 

L.  M.  o45.  Tune  90. 

Jesus,  what  offering  shall  I  give 

To  thee,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skies  ? 

My  soul  and  body  now  receive, 
A  holy,  living  sacrifice ; 

Small  as  it  is,  't  is  all  my  store, 

More  shouldst  thou  have,  if  I  had  more. 

p.  M.  346.  Tune  168. 

Oh,  at  last  I've  found  my  Saviour, 
Who  laid  down  his  life  for  me ; 

He  (O  undeserved  favor !) 
Owned  me  as  his  property : 

Conscious  of  my  imperfection, 

I'll  rely  on  his  direction ; 

I  will  nothing  know  beside 

Jesus  and  him  crucified. 

2  Others  may  seek  satisfaction 

In  this  poor  world's  vanity ; 
Meanwhile  shall  my  heart's  affection 

On  my  Saviour  tix^d  be. 
On  his  meritorious  suffering. 
And  sin-expiating  offering : 
World,  for  ever  be  thou  gone. 
Leave  but  Christ  and  me  alone. 

3  Jesus  cured  my  soul's  infection, 

By  his  soul's  dire  agony ; 
From  his  death  and  resurrection 

Life  and  power  redound  to  me : 
By  the  Virtue  of  his  merit 
I  shall  heavenly  joys  inherit, 
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And  e'en  here  a  foretaste  have 
Of  that  world  beyond  the  grave. 

4  Jesus  yields  me  delectation ; 

When  I'm  weak  he  strengthens  me, 
Sweetens  all  my  tribulation, 

And  supports  me  constantly ; 
His  atoning  death  and  passion 
Are  the  cause  of  my  salvation ; 
Therefore  Christ  shall  ne'er  depart 
From  my  sight  and  fi-om  my  heart 

6  Oh,  I'm  lost  in  deepest  wonder, 
To  think  he  shall  soon  appear 
To  receive  me  gladly  yonder. 

And  wipe  off  my  every  tear ; 
Then  my  grateful  songs  and  praises 
Shall  resound  in  heavenly  places ; 
Here  by  faith  to  him  I'll  cleave, 
Jesus  will  I  never  leave. 

CM.  047.  Tune  14. 

My  God  accept  my  heart  this  day. 

And  make  it  always  thine. 
That  I  from  thee  no  more  may  stray ; 

No  more  from  thee  decline. 

2.  Before  the  cross  of  him  who  died, 
Behold  I  prostrate  fall ; 
Let  every  sin  be  crucified. 
Let  Christ  be  all  in  all. 

3  Anoint  me  with  thjr  heavenly  grace. 

Adopt  me  for  thine  own ; 
That  I  may  see  thy  glorious  face. 
And  worship  at  thy  throne. 

4  May  the  dear  blood  once  shed  for  me, 

My  blest  atonement  prove ; 

That  I  from  first  lo  l^^st  may  be 

The  purcViase  ot  l\v^  \on^. 
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5  Let  every  thought,  and  work,  and  word. 
To  thee  be  ever  given ; 
Then  life  shall  be  thy  service,  Lord, 
And  death  the  gate  of  heaven. 

88,  6s  &  8s.  o4o.  Tune  79. 

Didst  thou.  Lord  Jesus,  me  incline. 
When  I  was  lost  and  dead  in  sin. 

To  hear  thy  quickening  voice  ? 
Have  I  obtained  in  thy  blood 
Redemption,  and  found  peace  with  God, 

And  do  I  in  thy  name  rejoice  ? 

2  Oh,  yes !  I  feel  I  am  forgiven, 
A  foretaste  I  enjoy  of  heaven. 

Thy  Spirit  witness  bears ; 
By  faith  thy  righteousness  is  mine, 
I'm  well  assured  that  I  am  thine. 

My  soul  no  condemnation  fears. 

3  Yet  Tore  thee,  Jesus,  I  must  own, 
I  have  not  this  salvation  known 

By  tracing  legal  ways  ; 
Lo,  't  was  thy  power  raised  me  from  sin, 
Thou  didst  the  saving  work  begin ; 

Thine  be  the  glory,  thine  the  praise. 

4  May  I  be  faithful  to  thy  call, 
Surrender  unto  thee  my  all, 

Myself  to  thee  resign ; 
When  dangers  threaten  me  around, 
Livincible  may  I  be  found, 

And  never  from  thy  will  decline. 

5  Me  with  thy  gladdening  oil  anoint ; 
The  destined  path  thou  dost  appoint 

Gladly  I  then  shall  tread ; 
Bedew  me  with  a  genial  shower, 
Lito  my  heart  thy  influence  po\it, 

And  me  with  heavenly  inaim».  fcfeAL* 
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L.  M.  349.  Tune  22. 

Lord  !  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 
Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine ; 
With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be, 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

2  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace ; 
A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  Grod, 
But  ransomed  by  ImmanueFs  blood. 

3  Here,  at  that  cross,  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  Grod, 
Thee  my  new  Master  now  I  call. 

And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all, 

4  Do  thou  assist  a  feeble  worm, 
The  great  engagement  to  perform ; 
Thy  grace  can  ftill  assistance  lend. 
And  on  that  grace  I  dare  depend. 

6s  A  8s.  350.  Tune  141 

I  AM  a  poor  sinner. 

This  I  surely  know ; 
And  if  my  dear  Saviour 

Did  not  love  me  so. 
As  ne'er  to  forsake  me, 

Worthless  though  I  be, 
He,  ere  now,  his  mercy 

Had  withdrawn  from  me. 

2  Grace  and  a  sensation 

Of  my  sinfulness. 
Keep  on  each  occasion 

In  me  equal  pace : 
While  I  own  ashamM, 

I  deservM  wrath ; 
I  rejoice,  TecVaXrcv^, 

From  sm's  \>o\5et,\s^  ^«^. 
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8  Jesus,  when  thy  blessings 

Fill  my  needy  heart, 
Fear  and  anxious  doubtings 

Then  from  me  depart ; 
I  in  thy  atonement 

My  election  trace, 
And  rejoice,  astonished 

At  my  lot  of  grace. 

4  Witness  true  and  faithfiil, 

Christ,  the  church's  head. 
All  is  yea  and  amen 

Thou  hast  promised : 
As  I  am,  so  take  me 

With  my  worst  and  best ; 
Ever  thine  preserve  me 

Till  with  thee  I  rest. 

5  While  we  thy  past  dealings 

Gratefully  review, 
We're  assured,  thy  mercies 

Are  each  morning  new ; 
And  that  thou  wilt  freely 

Give  thy  promised  grace, 
And  amid  our  weakness 

Form  us  to  thy  praise. 


LOVE   AND  COMMUNION. 
P.  M.  351,  Tune  118. 

How  great  the  bliss  to  be  a  sheep  of  Jesus, 

And  to  be  guided  by  his  shepherd-stalf; 
Earth's  greatest  honors,  howsoe'er  they  please 
us. 
Compared  to  this,  are   vain  and  empty 
chaff; 
Yea,  what  this  world  can  never  give, 
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May,   through   the  shepherd's  grace,  each 
needy  sheep  receive. 

2  Here  is  a  pasture,  rich  and  never  failing. 

Here  living  waters  in  abundance  flow ; 
None  can  conceive  the  grace  with  them  pre- 
vailing. 

Who  Jesus*  shepherd-voice  obey  and  know : 
He  banishes  all  fear  and  strife, 

And  leads  them  gently  on  to  everlasting  life. 

3  Whoe'er  would  spend  his   days   in   lasting 

pleasure. 
Must  come  to  Christ,  and  join  his  flock 
with  speed ; 
Here  is  a  feast  prepared,  rich  beyond  measure, 
The    world    meanwhile  on   empty  husks 
must  feed : 
Those  souls  may  share  in  every  good, 

Whose  shepherd  doth  possess  the  treas- 
uries of  God. 


CM.  OUA/.  Tune  14. 

If  Christ  is  mine,  then  all  is  mine, 
And  more  than  angels  know ; 

Both  present  things  and  things  to  come, 
And  grace,  and  glory  too. 

2  If  he  is  mine,  then  though  he  frown, 

He  never  will  forsake : 
His  chastisements  all  work  for  good. 
And  but  his  love  bespeak. 

3  If  he  is  mine,  I  need  not  fear 

The  rage  of  earth  and  hell ; 
He  will  support  my  feeble  frame, 
And  all  their  power  repel. 

4  If  he  is  mme,  \et  iTiends^  i^T?»kft 

And  earttily  coivilLOY\g»  ^^» 
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He,  the  dispenser  of  all  good, 
Is  more  than  all  to  me. 

5  If  he  is  mine,  unharmed  I  pass 

Through  death's  tremendous  vale, 
He  '11  be  my  comfort  and  my  stay. 
When  heart  and  flesh  shall  fail. 

6  Let  Christ  assure  me  he  is  mine 

I  nothing  want  beside ; 
My  soul  shall  at  the  fountain  live, 
When  all  the  streams  are  dried. 

8s,  68  A  8s.  OUO.  Tune  79. 

Oh  that  we  could  forever  sit 
With  Mary  at  our  Saviour's  feet. 

Be  this  our  happy  choice ; 
Our  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 
Our  joy,  our  heaven  on  earth  be  this. 

To  hear  the  bridegroom's  cheering  voice. 

2  Oh  may  his  love  our  hearts  inspire ; 
Nought  else  on  earth  may  we  desire 

Nought  else  in  heaven  above : 
Let  earth  and  all  its  trifles  go, 
Give  us,  O  Lord,  thy  grace  to  know. 
Give  us  to  feel  thy  precious  love. 

78,  8s  &  7s.  354.  Tune  83. 

Jesus  will  I  never  leave, 

He  's  the  God  of  my  salvation ; 

Through  his  merits  I  receive 
Pardon,  life,  and  consolation : 

All  the  powers  of  my  mind 

To  my  Saviour  be  resigned. 

2  Nought  on  earth  can  satisfy 

One  desire  which  God  inspiret\i*, 
Onfy  Jesus  can  supply 
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All  my  needy  heart  requireth : 
He  all  losses  can  retrieve, 
Him  I  '11  therefore  never  leave. 

3  He  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 

Joined  with  him  in  close  communion; 
And  his  bitter  passion  is 

The  foundation  of  this  union : 
Full  of  hopes  which  never  yield, 
Firm  on  him,  my  rock,  I  build. 

4  Oh,  the  happy  hours  I  spend 

With  him  in  blest  conversation ; 
He  's  my  near  and  faithful  friend. 

Full  of  grace,  peace,  and  salvation : 
From  the  look  at  Jesus'  wounds 
Pure  delight  to  me  redounds. 

5  With  my  Jesus  I  will  stay. 

He  my  soul  preserves  and  feedeth ; 
He,  the  life,  the  truth,  the  way, 

Me  to  living  waters  leadeth  : 
Blessed  who  can  say  with  me, 
Christ,  I  '11  never  part  with  thee. 

C.  M.  355.  Tune  89a 

Ten  thousand  talents  once  I  owed, 

And  nothing  had  to  pay ; 
But  Jesus  freed  me  from  the  load. 

And  washed  my  debt  away. 

2  Yet  since  the  Lord  forgave  my  sin, 

And  blotted  out  my  score ; 
Much  more  indebted  I  have  been 
Than  e'er  I  was  before. 

3  My  guilt  is  cancelled  quite  I  know, 

And  satisfaction  made ; 
But  the  vast  OLe\>l  oi  \on^1  <5^^ 
Can  never  \ie  Te^aXJi. 
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4  The  love  I  owe  for  sin  forgiven, 

For  power  to  believe, 
For  present  peace,  and  promised  heaven. 
No  angel  can  conceive. 

5  That  love  of  thine,  thou  sinners'  friend. 

Witness  thy  bleeding  heart. 
My  little  all  can  ne'er  extend 
To  pay  a  thousandth  part. 

6  Nay  more,  the  poor  returns  I  make 

I  first  from  thee  obtain ; 
And  't  is  of  grace,  that  thou  wilt  take 
Such  poor  returns  again. 

7  'T  is  well ;  it  shall  my  glory  be, 

Let  who  will  boast  their  store. 
In  time  and  in  eternity 
To  owe  thee  more  and  more. 

8s  A  78.  356.  Tune  167. 

Moments  of  ecstatic  pleasure, 

When  I  feel  thee.  Saviour,  mine : 
What  is  this  world's  joy  or  treasure 

To  the  thought  that  I  am  thine  ? 
Earthly  dreams  of  vain  enjoyment 

Cannot  soothe  the  watchful  soul ; 
Joy  and  grief,  rest  and  employment. 

Sacred  be  to  thee  the  whole. 

lOs  A  7s.  OOl.  Tune  18B. 

Bethany,  O  peaceful  habitation. 

Blessed  mansion,  loved  abode ; 
There  my  Lord  had  oft  his  resting  station, 

Converse  held  in  friendly  mood : 
With  that  bliss  which  Mary  highly  savored, 
I  could  wish  this  day  still  to  be  favored ; 
But  thy  presence  makes  to  me 
Every  place  a  Bethany. 
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78.  358.  Tune  11. 

Dearest  Jesus,  come  to  me, 
And  abide  eternally ; 
Friend  of  needy  sinners,  come, 
Come  and  make  my  heart  thy  home. 

2  Oftentimes  for  thee  I  sigh. 
Nothing  else  can  give  me  joy ; 
This  is  still  my  cry  to  thee : 
Dearest  Jesus,  come  to  me. 

3  Should  I  in  earth's  pleasures  roll, 
None  could  satisfy  my  soul ; 
Thee,  O  Jesus,  I  adore. 

Thou  'rt  my  pleasure  eyermore. 

4  Jesus,  thee  alone  I  call 
My  beloved  friend,  my  all : 
Nothing,  whatsoe'er  it  be. 
Shall  divide  my  heart  with  thee. 

8s  &  78.  359.  Tune  167 

Oh,  could  we  but  love  that  Saviour, 

Who  loves  us  so  ardently. 
As  we  ought,  our  souls  would  ever 

Full  of  joy  and  comfort  be : 
If  we,  by  his  love  excited. 

Could  ourselves  and  all  forget. 
Then  with  Jesus  Christ  united, 

We  should  heaven  anticipate. 

2  Did  but  Jesus'  love  and  merit 

Fill  our  hearts  both  night  and  day, 
And  the  unction  of  his  Spirit 

All  our  thoughts  and  actions  sway : 
Might  we  all  be  ever  ready 

Cheerfully  to  testify. 
How  our  spiril,  ^o\i\  ^ccAV^wk^ 

Do  \\\  God  ouTc  ^«.V\av«  V^l, 
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» 4  68.  360.  Tune  181. 

0  LOVE,  all  love  excelling, 

From  heaven  to  earth  come  down, 
Come,  fix  in  us  thy  dwelling. 

Of  all  thy  gifts  the  crown : 
Lord,  thou  art  all  compassion,* 

Unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Oh  grant  us  thy  salvation, 

Speak  peace  to  every  heart. 

,  88  A  78.  361.  Tune  88. 

Jesus  is  my  light  most  fair ; 

He,  the  Father's  well-beloved. 
Left  his  throne  our  griefs  to  share. 

By  eternal  mercy  mov6d. 
He  alone  is  my  delight. 
He  hath  overcome  me  quite. 

2  Round  his  piercM  feet  I  '11  cling, 

Him  I  seek  with  love  most  tender ; 
And  accursed  be  everything. 

Which  my  seeking  him  would  hinder : 
Tell  me  nought  of  worldly  fame. 
Tell  me  of  his  lovely  name. 

3  But  himself  I  must  behold, 

To  him  I  will  make  confession ; 
My  defects  are  manifold, 

But  I  trust  to  his  compassion ; 
For  I  cannot,  will  not  rest. 
Till  he  grants  me  my  request. 

4  Thou  in  grace  hast  looked  on  me. 

And  with  precious  gifts  hast  blessed ; 
Yet  content  I  cannot  be, 

Till  I  am  of  thee  possessed : 
Jesus,  now  upon  me  shine, 
Jesus,  be  thai;  ever  mine. 
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P.  M.  362.  Tune  IIB. 

O  HAPPY  days,  days  marked  with  perfect 
blessing, 
In  converse  spent  with  our  best  Mend  be- 
low! 
Then  streams  of  heavenly  comfort,  rich,  un- 
ceasing. 
To  us  from  Jesus*  wounds  and  merits  flow; 
Thus  we  for  his  appearance  wait ; 

When  we  shall  rest  with  him,  our  joy  will 
be  complete. 

2  Accept  us  as  we  are,  though  poor  and  needy, 

O  Lord,  and  sanctify  us  by  thy  grace; 
That  we,  as  vessels  for  thy  use  made  ready. 

May  glorify  thy  name  in  every  place, 
And  care  in  true  simplicity, 

As  thine  espoused  souls,  for  what  belongs 
to  thee. 

3  How  precious  are  thy  thoughts,  beloved  Sa- 

viour, 
Thy  thoughts  of  peace  o'er  us,  the  sum 
how  great  I 
Already  here  we  in  thy  sight  find  favor. 

In  thy  sweet  nearness  heaven  anticipate : 
And  oh,  what  bliss  awaits  us  there, 

Where  we  with  the  redeemed  shall  in  thy 
glory  share. 

4  But  since  the  pure  in  heart  alone  inherit 

Those  promises  so  precious  and  so  sweet ; 
From  all  defilement  of  the  flesh  and  spirit 
Cleanse  us,  and  make  us  for  thy  service 
meet  : 
That  we  ourselves  to  thee  may  yield, 
Till  thy  ^v\voVe  co\ms>^  \i^  \xl  <2afth  of  us 
fulfilled. 
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C.  M.  oho.  Tune  14. 

'T  IS  heaven  on  earth  by  faith  to  see 
Thy  face,  my  gracious  Lord; 

The  noblest,  most  substantial  joys 
Thy  cheering  smiles  afford. 

2  Thou  say'st,  dear  Jesus,  all  thy  saints, 

Who  love  thy  face  to  see. 
Shall  have,  while  in  this  vale  of  tears, 
Kind  visits  oft  from  thee. 

3  Oh  let  my  soul  with  thee  converse. 

Who  art  my  chief  delight ; 
For  the  whole  world  can't  ease  my  heart, 
K  banished  from  thy  sight. 

78.  364.  Tune  203. 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul. 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  raging  billows  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ; 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide. 

Oh  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none. 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  : 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  thee  1  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want. 

All  in  all  in  thee  I  find ; 
Baise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blmOiv 
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Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  Full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within : 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

7s.  365.  Tune  1 

Hark,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord ; 
'T  is  thy  Saviour,  hear  his  word ; 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee, 
"  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov*st  thou  me? 

2  "  I  delivered  thee,  when  bound, 

And  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound ; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  "  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare  ? 
Yea,  she  may  forgetful  be. 

Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4  "  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath. 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

5  "  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon. 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done, 
Partner  of  my  \\vtot\^  ^«X\.\5^\ 
Say,  poor  smiier,\oV^\)cvw3LTs\^T 
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6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint, 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  thee  and  adore, 
Oh  for  grace  to  love  thee  more ! 

.  M.  ODD.  Tune  82. 

Jesus  makes  my  heart  rejoice, 
I  'm  his  sheep,  and  know  his  voice ; 
He  's  a  shepherd  kind  and  gracious, 
And  his  pastures  are  delicious ; 
Constant  love  to  me  he  shows, 
Yea,  my  worthless  name  he  knows. 

2  Trusting  his  mild  staff'  always, 
I  go  in  and  out  in  peace ; 

He  will  feed  me  with  the  treasure 
Of  his  grace  in  richest  measure ; 
When  athirst  to  him  I  cry. 
Living  water  he  '11  supply. 

3  Should  not  I  for  gladness  leap, 
Led  by  Jesus  as  his  sheep  ? 

For  when  these  blest  days  are  over, 
To  the  arms  of  my  dear  Saviour, 
I  shall  be  conveyed  to  rest ;  ^ 

Amen,  yea,  my  lot  is  blest. 

.  M.  367.  Tune  230. 

Jesus,  Lord  most  great  and  glorious. 
Reward  and  crown  of  the  victorious. 

Restorer  of  lost  paradise ; 
We  appear  with  supplication, 
Before  thee,  God  of  our  salvation. 

And  send  to  thee  our  fervent  cries : 
O  Lord  our  righteousness, 
'T  is  thy  delight  to  bless ; 

We  desire  it. 
Come  then,  for  we  belong  to  tliee, 
And  bless  us  inexpressibly. 
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2  Gracious  Lord,  who,  by  thy  passion 
And  death,  hast  gained  our  salvation, 

Oh  may  we  all  thy  name  confess ; 
May  we  be  by  faith  united 
To  thee,  who  hast  us  all  invited, 

To  share  eternal  happiness : 
Constrain  us  by  thy  love, 
In  all  we  do  to  prove 

Faithful  followers, 
Dear  Lord,  of  thee ;  and  grant  that  we 
May  ever  love  thee  ardently. 

S.  M.  D.  368.  Tune  898. 

My  shepherd  is  the  Lamb, 

The  living  Lord,  who  died ; 
With  all  that's  truly  good  I  am 

Most  plenteously  supplied. 
He  richly  feeds  my  soul 

With  manna  from  above, 
And  leads  me  where  the  rivers  roll 

Of  everlasting  love. 

2  My  table  he  doth  spread 

With  choicest  fare,  and  I 
Behold  the  Lamb,  the  living  bread. 

And  eat  most  joyfully. 
He  makes  my  cup  run  o'er, 

Anointeth  me  with  oil ; 
I  shall  enjoy  for  evermore 

The  merits  of  his  toil. 

3  When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease, 

And  love  prevail  alone, 
I  then  shall  see  him  face  to  face 

And  know  as  I  am  known. 
Then  I  my  shepherd's  care 

Shall  praise,  and  him  adore. 
And  in  his  Fat\iex'&\io\\ae  ^is^^^asa 

True  bliss  foi  eveimox^. 
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L.  M.  369.  Tune  90. 

Jesus,  thy  boundless  love  to  me 

No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  declare ; 

Unite  my  thankfiil  heart  to  thee, 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there : 

Thine  wholly,  thine  alone  I  am ; 

Be  thou  alone  my  constant  flame. 

2  O  love,  how  cheering  is  thy  ray ! 

All  pain  before  thy  presence  flies ; 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away. 

Where'er  thy  healing  beams  arise : 
O  Jesus,  nothing  may  1  see. 
Nothing  desire  or  seek  but  thee  I 

3  Unwearied,  may  I  this  pursue. 

Dauntless  to  the  high  prize  aspire ; 
Hourly  within  my  soul  renew 

This  holy  flame,  this  heavenly  fire ; 
And,  day  and  night,  be  all  my  care 
To  guard  this  sacred  treasure  there ! 

4  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 

•   My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  thy  call ; 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul  and  say, 

I  am  thy  love,  thy  Lord,  thy  all ! 
To  feel  thy  power,  to  hear  thy  voice. 
To  taste  thy  love,  be  all  my  choice. 

5  In  suffering  be  thy  love  my  peace, 

In  weakness  be  thy  love  m  v  power ; 
And  when  the  storm  of  life  shall  cease, 

Jesus  in  that  important  hour. 
In  death,  as  life,  be  thou  my  guide. 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  hast  died. 


78. 


370. 

Ask  ye  what  great  thing  I  kno^ 
That  delights  and  stirs  me  aol 
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What  the  high  reward  I  win? 
Whose  the  name  I  glory  in  ? 
Jesus  Christ,  the  crucified ! 

2  What  is  faith's  foundation  strong? 
What  awakes  my  lips  to  song? 
He  who  bore  my  sinful  load, 
Purchased  for  me  peace  with  God, 

Jesus  Christ,  the  crucified. 

3  Who  defeats  my  fiercest  foes  ? 
Who  consoles  my  saddest  woes  ? 
Who  revives  my  fainting  heart. 
Healing  all  its  hidden  smart? 

Jesus  Christ,  the  crucified. 

4  Who  is  life  in  life  to  me  ? 

Who  the  death  of  death  will  be? 
Who  will  place  me  on  his  right 
With  the  countless  hosts  of  light? 
Jesus  Christ,  the  crucified. 

5  This  is  that  great  thing  I  know ; 
This  delights  and  stirs  me  so : 
Faith  in  him  who  died  to  save, 
Him  who  triumphed  o'er  the  grave, 

Jesus  Christ,  the  crucified. 

12s.  OTI.  Tune  89. 

I  'll  glory  in  nothing  but  only  in  Jesus, 
As  wounded  and  bruised  from  sin  to  release  us ; 
For  he  is  my  refuge,  to  him  I  '11  cleave  solely, 
Thus  can  I,  like  Enoch,  in  this  world  live  holy. 

2  What  though  the  world  foameth  and  rageth 

with  fury. 
In  naught  but  my  crucified  Jesus  I  '11  glory : 
Beside  him  my  Saviour  I'll  know  nothing 

ever; 
From  him  neitlieT  triala  nor  death  shall  me 

sever. 
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3  My  Jesus  is  always  desirous  to  meet  me, 
Aboundiug  in  love,  aud  in  mercy  to  greet  me : 
Above  all  I  love  him,  for  he  is  my  treasure ; 
I  humbly  adore  him  and  serve  him  with 

pleasure. 

4  My  heart's  fixed  on  Jesus,  whose  love  is  so 

tender ; 
My  life  and  my  all  unto  him  I  surrender : 
He  is  and  remaineth  my  soul's  meditation, 
My  faith's  only  object,  till  my  consummation. 

J-.  M  olZ.  Tune  90. 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  strength  and  tower, 
My  soul  with  love  to  thee  inspire : 

Thee  will  I  love  with  all  my  power, 
Thou  art  alone  my  soul's  desire : 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  king  and  God, 

Shed  in  my  heart  thy  love  abroad. 

2  Ah,  why  did  I  so  late  thee  know. 

Thou  fairest  of  the  sons  of  men  ? 
Ah,  why  did  I  no  sooner  go 

To  thee  who  canst  relieve  my  pain  ? 
Ashamed  I  sigh  and  inly  mourn. 
That  I  so  late  to  thee  did  turn. 

3  In  darkness  willingly  I  strayed ; 

I  sought  thee,  yet  from  thee  I  roved ; 
For  wide  my  wandering  thoughts  were  spread. 

Thy  creatures  more  than  thee  I  loved ; 
And  now,  if  more,  at  length,  I  see, 
'T  is  through  thy  light,  and  comes  from  thee. 

4  Give  to  my  eyes  repenting  tears. 

Give  to  my  heart  chaste,  hallowed  fires ; 
Give  to  my  soul,  with  filial  fears, 

The  love  that  all  heaven's  host  inspires ; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  t\vevT  m\^\,, 
Li  thy  sole  glory  may  uuit^. 

17 
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lOs.  OlO.         Tune  283,  or  883. 

Abide  with  me !  fast  falls  the  eventide ; 
The  darkness  deepens :  Lord,  with  me  abide! 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  oh,  abide  with  me  I 

2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away ; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  1  see ; 

O  thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me ! 

3  Not  a  brief  glance  I  beg,  a  passing  word, 
But  as  thou  dwell'st  with  thy  disciples.  Lord, 
Familiar,  condescending,  patient,  free, 
Come,  not  to  sojourn,  but  abide  with  me. 

4  Come  not  in  terrors  as  the  king  of  kings, 
But  kind  and  good,  with  healing  on  thy  wings ; 
Tears  for  all  woes,  a  heart  for  every  plea ; 

O  friend  of  sinners,  thus  abide  with  me ! 

5  Thou  on  my  head  in  early  youth  didst  smile. 
And,  though  rebellious  and  perverse  mean- 
while. 

Thou  hast  not  left  me,  oft  as  I  left  thee : 
On  to  the  close,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me  I 

6  I  need  thy  presence  every  passing  hour : 
What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's 

power  ? 
Who  like  thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,  abide  with 

me! 

7  I  fear  no  foe,  with  thee  at  hand  to  bless : 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness. 
Where  is  death's  sting?    where,  grave,  thy 

victory? 
I  triujuph  still,  if  l\\ou  vi\>W  >K\X>xTafc\ 
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8  Hold  thou  thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes, 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the 


Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain 

shadows  flee ; 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me  I 


68  A  48. 


374. 

Nearer,  my  God !  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee ! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me ! 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God!  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone. 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God !  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear. 

Steps  unto  heaven ! 
All  that  thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God !  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee  I 

4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  thy  praise. 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nemrer,  my  God  1  to  ttiee, 

Nearer  to  thee  I 
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5  Or  if*,  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God !  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee  I 

C.  M.  31 0.  Tune  14. 

My  God,  I  love  thee,  not  because 

I  hope  for  heaven  thereby ; 
Nor  yet  because,  if  I  love  not 

I  must  forever  die. 

2  But,  O  my  Jesus,  thou  didst  me 

Upon  the  cross  embrace : 
For  me  didst  bear  the  nails  and  spear, 
And  manifold  disgrace ; 

3  And  griefe  and  torments  numberless. 

And  sweat  of  agony ; 
E'en  death  itself;  and  all  for  one 
Who  was  thine  enemy. 

4  Then,  why,  O  blessed  Jesus  Christ ! 

Should  I  not  love  thee  well ; 
Not  for  the  sake  of  winning  heaven, 
Or  of  escaping  hell; 

5  Not  for  the  hope  of  gaining  aught ; 

Not  seeking  a  reward ; 
But,  as  thyself  hast  lov^d  me, 
O  ever-loving  Lord  I 

6  E'en  so  I  love  thee,  and  will  love, 

And  in  thy  praise  will  sing ; 
Solely  because  ftiou  aiX.  wj  QiQ^, 
And  my  eteruaWVu^. 
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Ts  &  66.  o76.  Tune  151. 

O  Lamb  of  God !  still  keep  me 

Near  to  thy  wounded  side ; 
'T  is  only  there  in  safety 

And  peace  I  can  abide ! 
What  foes  and  snares  surround  me  I 

What  doubts  and  fears  within ! 
The  grace  that  sought  and  found  me, 

Alone  can  keep  me  clean. 

2  'T  is  only  in  thee  hiding, 

I  know  my  life  secure ; 
Only  in  thee  abiding, 

The  conflict  can  endure : 
Thine  arm  the  victory  gaineth 

O'er  every  hateful  foe ; 
Thy  love  my  heart  sustaineth. 

In  all  its  care  and  woe. 

3  Soon  shall  my  eyes  behold  thee, 

With  rapture,  face  to  face ; 
One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 

Of  all  thy  power  and  grace ; 
Thy  beauty,  Lord !  and  glory. 

The  wonders  of  thy  love, 
Shall  be  the  endless  story 

Of  all  thy  saints  above. 

L.  M.  oil.  Tune  22. 

My  Lord,  how  fiiU  of  sweet  content, 
I  pass  my  years  of  banishment ! 
Where'er  I  dwell,  I  dwell  with  thee. 
In  heaven,  in  earth,  or  on  the  sea. 

2  To  me  remains  nor  place,  nor  time ; 
My  country  is  in  every  clime : 
I  can  be  calm  and  free  from  care 
On  any  shore,  since  God  ia  ftiete. 
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3  While  place  we  seek,  or  place  we  shun, 
The  soul  finds  happiness  in  none ; 

But  with  a  God  to  guide  our  way, 
'T  is  equal  joy,  to  go  or  stay. 

4  Could  I  be  cast  where  thou  art  not, 
That  were  indeed  a  dreadful  lot ; 
But  regions  none  remote  I  call, 
Secure  of  finding  Grod  in  all. 

7s.  378.  Tune  B81 

Son  of  God !  to  thee  I  cry : 
By  the  holy  mystery 
Of  thy  dwelling  here  on  earth, 
By  thy  pure  and  holy  birth. 
Lord !  thy  presence  let  me  see. 
Manifest  thyself  to  me  I 

2  Lamb  of  God !  to  thee  I  cry: 
By  thy  bitter  agony. 

By  thy  pangs,  to  us  unknown. 
By  thy  spirit's  parting  groan. 
Lord  I  thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  thyself  to  me  I 

3  Prince  of  life!  to  thee  I  cry: 
By  thy  glorious  majesty. 

By  thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 
Meek  to  suffer,  strong  to  save. 
Lord !  thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  thyself  to  me  I 

4  Lord  of  glory,  God  most  high, 
Man  exalted  to  the  sky ! 
With  thy  love  my  bosom  fill ; 
Prompt  me  to  perform  thy  will ; 
Then  thy  gloicy  1  a\va\\  «*^, 
Thou  wilt  brmg  m^  \iom^  \o  ^^«i. 
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S.  M.  379.  Tune  396. 

Our  heavenly  Father  calls, 

And  Christ  invites  us  near ; 
With  both,  our  friendship  shall  be  sweet, 

And  our  communion  dear. 

2  God  pities  all  my  griefs ; 

He  pardons,  every  day ; 
Almighty  to  protect  my  soul, 
And  wise  to  guide  my  way. 

3  How  large  his  bounties  are ! 

What  various  stores  of  good. 
Diffused  from  my  Redeemer's  hand. 
And  purchased  with  his  blood  I 

4  Jesus,  my  living  head, 

I  bless  thy  faithful  care ; 
Mine  advocate  before  the  throne, 
And  my  forerunner  there. 

5  Here  fix,  my  roving  heart  I 

Here  wait,  my  warmest  love ! 
Till  the  communion  be  complete, 
In  nobler  scenes  above. 

C.  M.  380.  Tune  14. 

As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 

When  heated  in  the  chase ; 
So  pants  my  soul,  O  Lord,  for  thee, 

And  thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
Oh,  when  shall  I  behold  thy  face, 
Thou  majesty  divine ! 

3  I  sigh  to  think  of  happier  days. 

When  thou,  O  Lord,  wast  nigh. 
When  every  heart  was  tuned  \ft  ^t^m^ 
And  none  more  blessed  tYvoal. 
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4  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
Trust  God,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
His  praise  again,  and  find  him  still 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 

C.  M.  D.  Ool.  Tune  B90. 

I  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  Come  unto  me  and  rest  I 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  my  breast." 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad ; 
I  found  in  him  a  resting-place, 

And  he  has  made  me  glad. 

2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water :  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down  and  drink,  and  live." 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream  ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived, 

And  now  I  live  in  him. 

3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  I  am  this  dark  world's  light ; 
Look  unto  me :  thy  mom  shall  rise 

And  all  thy  days  be  bright." 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  him  my  star,  my  sun ; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk, 

Till  traveling  days  are  done. 

S.  M.  382.  Tune  898. 

Jesus  !  I  live  to  thee. 

The  loveliest  and  best ; 
My  life  in  t\iee,  Xky  \ife  m  me^ 

In  thy  bleat  \on^  1  xe&V 
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2  Jesus !  I  die  to  thee, 

Whenever  death  shall  come  : 
To  die  in  thee  is  life  to  me, 
In  my  eternal  home. 

3  Whether  to  live  or  die, 

I  know  not  which  is  best ; 
To  live  in  thee  is  bliss  to  me, 
To  die  is  endless  rest. 

4  Living  or  dying.  Lord ! 

I  ask  but  to  be  thine ; 
My  life  in  thee,  thy  life  in  me, 
Makes  heaven  for  ever  mine. 

C.  M.  t)00.  Tune  14. 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  thee 
With  sweetness  fills  the  breaijt ; 

But  sweeter  far  thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  thy  presence  rest. 

2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame. 

Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  thy  blest  name, 
O  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  O  hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 

O  joy  of  all  the  meek ! 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  thou  art, 
How  good  to  those  who  seek. 

4  But  what  to  those  who  find  ?  ah,  this 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show ; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is. 
None  but  his  loved  ones  know. 

5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  thou. 

As  thou  our  prize  wilt  be ; 
Jesus,  be  thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 
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8s  <Sc  78.  Oo4,  Tune  167. 

Love  divine,  all  loves  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down ! 
Fix  in  us  thine  humble  dwelling ; 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown ; 
Jesus !  thou  art  all  compassion. 

Pure  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation ; 

Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Breathe,  oh,  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ; 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit. 

Let  us  find  the  promised  rest : 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning ; 

Alpha  and  Omega  be ; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning ! 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

3  Finish  then  thy  new  creation ; 

Pure  and  sinless  let  us  be ; 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  restored  in  thee  ; 
Clianged  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love  and  praise. 

7s.  385.  Tune  11. 

Blest  are  they,  supremely  blest, 
Who,  of  Jesus'  grace  possessed, 
Cleave  to  him  by  living  faith, 
Till  they  shall  resign  their  breath. 

2  One  with  Christ  their  head,  they  share 
Happiness  beyond  compare ; 
Since  on  him  tWit  \icy^  >l^«^  \ss»id. 
He  is  their  rev? aT&  avi^  ^\^^. 
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3  Though  all  earthly  joys  be  fled, 
If  in  him  they  trust  indeed, 
He  will  be  their  constant  friend, 
And  protect  them  to  the  end. 

4  If  to  Jesus  they  appeal. 

When  their  faith  and  courage  fail. 

He  assures  them  of  his  love. 

Doth  their  strength  in  weakness  prove. 

5  They  who  simply  to  him  cleave, 
From  his  fulness  grace  receive ; 
And  throughout  their  mortal  days 
Their  employment  is  his  praise. 

6  Jesus  wipes  away  their  tears, 
And  their  drooping  spirits  cheers; 
They  in  truth,  with  heart  and  voice. 
Evermore  in  him  rejoice. 

7s.  OOO.  Tune  208. 

Happiness,  delightful  name. 

Where  may  it  be  found,  oh,  where  ? 

Learning,  pleasure,  wealth,  and  fame. 
All  confess,  it  is  not  here : 

Jesus  crucified  to  know. 

This  is  happiness  below ; 

Him  to  see,  adore,  and  love. 

This  is  happiness  above. 

L.  M.  387.  Tune  22. 

Jesus  !  engrave  it  on  my  heart 
That  thou  the  one  thing  needful  art ; 
I  could  from  all  things  parted  be, 
But  never,  never,  Lord,  from  thee. 

2  Needful  is  thy  most  precious  blood, 
To  reconcile  my  soul  to  God, 
Needful  is  thy  iiidulgent  care, 
NeedM  thy  aii-prevailing  prayer. 
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3  Needful  thy  presence,  dearest  Lord, 
True  peace  and  comfort  to  afford  ; 
Needftil  thy  promise,  to  impart 
Fresh  life  and  vigor  to  my  heart 

4  Needfiil  art  thou,  my  guide,  my  stay, 
Through  all  life's  dark  and  weary  way ; 
Nor  less  in  death  thou  'It  needfiil  be, 
To  bring  my  spirit  home  to  thee. 

5  Then  needful  still,  my  God,  my  king. 
Thy  name  eternally  I  '11  sing  I 
Glory  and  praise  be  ever  his. 

The  one  thing  needftil  Jesus  is ! 

8s  &  7s.  t)00»  Tune  107. 

"  Always  with  us,  always  with  us ;" 

Words  of  cheer  and  words  of  love. 
Thus  the  risen  Saviour  whispers, 

From  his  dwelling-place  above : 
With  us,  when  we  toil  in  sadness, 

Sowing  much  and  reaping  none ; 
Telling  us  that  in  the  future 

Golden  harvests  shall  be  won : 

2  With  us,  when  the  storm  is  sweeping 

O'er  our  pathway  dark  and  drear ; 
Waking  hope  within  our  bosoms, 

Stilling  every  anxious  fear : 
With  us,  in  the  lonely  valley, 

When  we  cross  the  chilling  stream ; 
Lighting  up  the  steps  to  glory. 

With  salvation's  radiant  beam. 

8s,  7s  &  7s.  OOU.  Tune  89 

One  there  is  above  all  others. 
Who  deserves  the  name  of  friend ; 

His  is  love  beyond  2,  \iT«\.WV%, 
Costly,  free,  aiid\Lwo\^^  \i^  ^tA\ 
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They  who  once  his  kindness  prove, 
Find  it  everlasting  love. 

2  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us. 

Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood  ? 
But  our  Jesus  died,  to  have  us 

Reconciled  in  him  to  God : 
This  was  boundless  love  indeed ; 
Jesus  is  a  friend  in  need. 

3  When  he  lived  on  earth  abased, 

"  Friend  of  sinners  "  was  his  name ; 
Now,  to  heavenly  glory  raised. 

He  rejoices  in  the  same ; 
Still  he  calls  them  brethren,  friends. 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 

4  Could  we  bear  from  one  another, 

What  he  daily  bears  from  us? 
Yet  this  glorious  friend  and  brother 

Loves  us,  though  we  treat  him  thus : 
Though  for  good  we  render  ill, 
He  accounts  us  brethren  still. 

5  Oh  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften ; 

Teach  us.  Lord,  at  length  to  love ; 
We,  alas,  forget  too  oft;en, 

What  a  friend  we  have  above : 
But  when  home  our  souls  are  brought. 
We  will  love  thee  as  we  ought. 

L.  M.  390,  Tune  22. 

O  God  !  thou  art  my  God  alone ; 

Early  to  thee  my  soul  shall  cry, 
A  pilgrim  in  a  land  unknown, 

A  thirsty  land  whose  springs  are  dry. 

2  Oh  that  it  were  as  it  hath  been, 
When,  praying  in  the  holy  place, 
Thy  power  and  glory  I  have  seen, 
And  marked  the  footsteps  ot  i\L^  ^\«ivi^. 


268  THE   CHRISTIAN   LIFE. 

3  Yet  through  this  rough  and  thorny  maze 

I  follow  hard  on  thee,  my  God ! 
Thy  hand  unseen  upholds  my  ways, 
I  safely  tread  where  thou  hast  trod. 

4  Thee,  in  the  watches  of  the  night, 

When  I  remember  on  my  bed. 
Thy  presence  makes  the  darkness  light. 
Thy  guardian  wings  are  round  my  head. 

5  Better  than  life  itself  thy  love  ; 

Dearer  than  all  beside  to  me ; 
For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above 
Or  what  on  earth  compared  with  thee? 

C.  M.  39L  Tune  14. 

Amazing  grace !  how  sweet  the  sound 
That  saved  a  wretch  like  me ! 

I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found, 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2  T  was  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear. 

And  grace  my  fears  relieved ; 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appear 
The  hour  I  first  believed. 

3  Through  many  dangers,  toils  and  snares 

I  have  already  come ; 
T  is  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  far. 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

4  The  Lord  has  promised  good  to  me. 

His  word  my  hope  secures ; 
He  will  my  shield  and  portion  be 
As  long  as  life  endures. 

5  And  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fiiil. 

And  mortal  life  shall  cease, 
I  shall  possess,  m^i^vm  \\v^n^A^ 
A  life  of  ^oy  aM  ^io^ai!,^. 
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C.  M.  o92.  Tune  14. 

Jesus,  thy  love  exceeds  by  far 
The  love  of  earthly  friends ; 

Bestows  whatever  the  smner  needs, 
Is  firm,  and  never  ends. 

2  My  blessed  Saviour,  is  thy  love 

So  bounteous,  great,  and  free  ? 
Behold,  I  give  my  sinful  heart. 
My  life,  my  all  to  thee. 

3  No  man  of  greater  love  can  boast. 

Than  for  his  friend  to  die ; 
Thou  for  thy  enemies  wast  slain ; 
What  love  with  thine  can  vie  ? 

4  Though  in  the  very  form  of  God, 

With  heavenly  glory  crowned. 
Thou  wouldst  partake  of  human  flesh. 
Beset  with  troubles  round. 

5  And  now,  upon  thy  throne  above, 

Thy  love  is  still  as  great : 
Well  thou  remember'st  Calvary, 
Nor  canst  thy  death  forget. 

6  O  Lord,  I  '11  treasure  in  my  soul 

The  memory  of  thy  love ; 
And  thy  dear  name  shall  still  to  me 
A  grateftil  odor  prove. 

7s  A  6s.  393.  Tune  181. 

Draw  us  to  thee.  Lord  Jesus, 

And  we  will  hasten  on ; 
For  strong  desire  doth  seize  us 

To  go  where  thou  art  gone. 
Draw  us  to  thee ;  enlighten 

These  hearts  to  find  thy  way. 
That  eke  the  tempests  frighten, 

Or  pleaaurea  Jure  aatray. 
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2  Draw  us  to  thee ;  and  teach  us 

Even  now  that  rest  to  find, 
Where  turmoils  cannot  reach  us, 

Nor  cares  weigh  down  the  mind. 
Draw  us  to  thee ;  nor  leave  us 

Till  all  our  path  is  trod. 
Then  in  thine  arms  receive  us, 

And  bear  us  home  to  God. 

L.  M.  Oi/4,  Tune  22. 

Jesus!  thy  boundless  love  to  me 

No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  declare ; 

Unite  my  thankfiil  heart  to  thee. 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there. 

2  Thy  love,  how  cheering  is  its  ray ! 

All  pain  before  its  presence  flies ; 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away 
Where'er  its  healing  beams  arise. 

3  Oh  let  thy  love  my  soul  inflame. 

And  to  thy  service  sweetly  bind ; 
Transfuse  it  through  my  inmost  frame. 
And  mould  me  wholly  to  thy  mind. 

4  Thy  love,  in  sufierings,  be  my  peace : 

Thy  love,  in  weakness,  make  me  strong : 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease. 
Thy  love  shall  be  in  heaven  my  song. 

C.  M.  D.  Oi/5,  Tune  690 

Jesus,  thou  art  the  sinner's  friend. 

As  such  I  look  to  thee; 
Now,  in  the  fulness  of  thy  love, 

O  Lord,  remember  me. 
Remember  thy  pure  word  of  grace, 

Remember  Calvary, 
Remem\)eT  aW  \\v>j  ^yvsL^  ^q»sq&^ 
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2  Thou  wondrous  advocate  with  God, 

I  yield  myself  to  thee ; 
While  thou  art  sitting  on  thy  throne, 

Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 
I  own  I  'm  guilty,  own  I  'm  vile, 

Yet  thy  salvation 's  free ; 
Then,  in  thy  all-abounding  grace, 

Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

3  Howe'er  forsaken  or  distressed. 

However  oppressed  I  be, 
Howe'er  afflicted  here  on  earth, 

Do  thou  remember  me. 
And  when  I  close  my  eves  in  death. 

And  creature  helps  all  flee, 
Then,  O  my  great  Redeemer-God, 

Jesus,  remember  me. 

L.  M.  Oi/b,  Tune  22. 

O  THOU,  the  contrite  sinner's  friend, 
Who,  loving,  lov'st  them  to  the  end ! 
On  this  alone  ray  hopes  depend. 

That  thou  wilt  plead  for  me,  for  me. 

2  When,  weary  in  the  Christian  race. 
Far  off  appears  my  resting-place. 
And  fainting  I  mistrust  thy  grace. 

Then,  Saviour !  plead  for  me,  for  me. 

3  When  I  have  erred,  and  gone  astray, 
Afar  from  thine  and  wisdom's  way, 
And  see  no  glimmering,  guiding  ray. 

Still,  Saviour !  plead  for  me,  for  me. 

4  When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold. 
Strives  from  thy  cross  to  loose  my  hold. 
Then,  with  thy  pitying  arras,  enfelA^ 

And  plead,  oh,  plesS.  for  me,  fet  m^ 
18 
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5  And,  when  my  dying  hour  draws  near 
Darkened  with  anguish,  guilt,  and  fear, 
Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear, 

Pleading  in  heaven  for  me,  for  me. 

6  When  the  ftiU  light  of  heavenly  day 
Reveals  my  sins  in  dread  array, 

Say  thou  hast  washed  them  all  away ; 
Oh  say,  thou  plead'st  for  me,  for  me. 

C.  M.  oi/7.  Tune  14. 

Far  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee. 

From  strife  and  tumult  far ; 
From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 

His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade, 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree ; 
And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul. 

And  grace  her  mean  abode; 
Oh  I  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love. 
She  then  communes  with  God. 

4  Author  and  guardian  of  my  life! 

Sweet  source  of  light  divine, 
And,  all  harmonious  names  in  one, 
My  Saviour!  thou  aii;  mine! 

5  What  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what  love, 

A  boundless,  endless  store. 
Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above, 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 

U.  M.  oDo.  Tune90. 

Thou  hidden  source  o5  c«Xm  x^^^oefc^ 
Thou  all-sufficient  \o\e^N\3ttfc\ 
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My  help  and  refiige  from  my  foes, 
Secure  I  am,  for  thou  art  mine : 

Thou  art  my  fortress,  strength  and  tower, 
My  trust  and  portion  evermore. 

2  Jesus,  my  all  in  all  thou  art. 

My  rest  in  toil,  my  ease  in  pain. 
The  balm  to  heal  my  broken  heart. 

In  storms  my  peace,  in  loss  my  gain; 
My  joy  beneath  the  tyrant's  frown. 

In  shame  my  glory  and  my  crown ; 

3  In  want  my  plentifiil  supply. 

In  weakness  my  almighty  power ; 
In  bonds  my  perfect  liberty, 

My  refuge  in  temptation's  hour ; 
My  comfort  'midst  all  grief  and  thrall. 

My  life  in  death,  my  all  in  all. 

7s  A  6s.  399,  Tune  181. 

A  PILGRIM  and  a  stranger, 

I  journey  here  below ; 
Far  distant  is  my  country. 

The  home  to  which  I  go : 
Here  I  must  toil  and  travail. 

Oft  weary  and  oppressed, 
But  there  my  God  shall  lead  me 

To  everlasting  rest 

2  It  is  a  well-worn  pathway ; 

Many  have  gone  before. 
The  holy  saints  and  prophets. 

The  patriarchs  of  yore ; 
They  trod  the  toilsome  journey. 

In  patience  and  in  faith, 
And  them  I  fain  would  follow. 

Like  them  in  life  and  death. 

3  With  them  my  thoughts  are  An^^X^"^, 

Tis  there  I  Jong  to  be  ; 
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Come,  Lord !  and  call  thy  servant 
To  blessedness  with  thee ! 

Come,  bid  my  toils  be  ended. 
Let  all  my  wanderings  cease ; 

Call  from  the  wayside  lodging 
To  the  sweet  home  of  peace ! 

4  There  I  shall  dwell  for  ever. 

No  more  a  stranger  guest, 
With  all  thy  blood-bought  children, 

In  everlasting  rest : 
The  pilgrim  toils  forgotten, 

The  pilgrim  conflicts  o'er, 
All  earthly  griefe  behind  us, 

Eternal  joys  before ! 

68  &  48.  400» 

Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  joy ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 
Break,  every  tender  tie ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 
Dark  is  the  wilderness. 
Earth  has  no  resting-place, 
Jesus  alone  can  bless ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 

2  Tempt  not  my  soul  away  ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 
Here  would  I  ever  stay ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 
Perishing  things  of  clay, 
Born  but  for  one  brief  day, 
Pass  from  my  heart  away ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 

3  Farewell,  ye  dreams  of  night ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 
Lost  in  lYiia  da\jm\i^\«:\^\.^ 
Jesus  la  mVuft. 
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All  that  my  soul  has  tried, 
Left  but  a  dismal  void ; 
Jesus  has  satisfied ; 
Jesus  is  mine. 

4  Farewell,  mortality ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 
Welcome,  eternity ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 
Welcome,  O  loved  and  blest. 
Welcome,  sweet  scenes  of  rest. 
Welcome,  my  Saviour's  breast : 

Jesus  is  mine. 

8s,  8s  <ft  lOs.  40 !•  Tun«fc  97. 

My  all  in  all,  my  faithful  friend. 

Upon  whose  mercy  I  depend ; 

Than  aught  in  earth  or  heaven  more  dear ; 

My  paschal  Lamb  from  year  to  year ; 

My  shield,  my  rock,  my  polar-star,  my  guide. 

Thou  art  my  God,  and  ever  shalt  abide. 

2  When  doubts  and  fears,  a  gloomy  band. 
Beset  my  soul  on  every  hand ; 

When  fails  my  strength,  and  reason's  light 
Appears  immersed  in  darkest  night, 
Thee,  the  great  counsellor,  I  still  can  trace. 
Unsearchable  in  wisdom,  power,  and  grace. 

3  Since  thou  to  me  didst  being  give, 
And  bid  me  for  thy  service  live, 
Mete  thou  my  few  remaining  hours, 
Thy  staff  support  my  failing  powers : 
Inspire  each  thought  and  word,  and  let  my 

race 
Be  run  in  righteousness  before  thy  face. 

4  And  should  I  longer  journey  here. 
Oh,  grant  me  oft,  the  way  t«  cYveer, 
To  view  from  Calvary's  sacred  bxovi 
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Fair  Salem's  towers,  the  builder  thou ; 
That  city,  where  thou  dwell'st  as  Lamb  and 

light: 
Thus  shall  no  danger  my  weak  soul  affiight. 

6  When,  all  my  labors  o'er,  in  fidth 
Upon  the  merits  of  thy  death, 
I  numbly  claim  the  free  reward. 
Purchased  by  thee,  my  gracious  Lord ; 
Even  then  thy  gift,  mv  glory  and  my  crown, 
I  at  thy  feet  wiU  thankiully  lay  down. 

P.M.  402.  Tune  189. 

'T  IS  the  most  blest  and  needfiil  part 

To  have  in  Christ  a  share, 
And  to  commit  our  way  and  heart 

Unto  his  faithful  care : 
This  done,  our  steps  are  safe  and  sure, 
Our  hearts'  desires  are  rendered  pure. 
And  nought  can  pluck  us  from  his  hand. 
Which  leads  us  to  the  end. 

2  Nought  in  this  world  affords  true  rest 
But  Christ's  atoning  blood ; 
This  purifies  the  guilty  breast. 

And  reconciles  to  God : 
Hence  flows  unfeigned  love  to  him 
Who  came  lost  sinners  to  redeem. 
And  Christ  our  Saviour  doth  appear 
Daily  to  us  more  dear. 

p.  M.  403.  Tune  280. 

Be  our  comfort  which  ne'er  faileth. 
When  any  trial  us  assaileth. 

Or  when  we're  needlessly  distressed ; 
Jesus  show,  on  each  occasion, 
That  thou  our  8trei\^\v  siT\.«b\v^  ^n^iIqh^ 

Our  shield,  our  Yiidm^-^Xae^^^a^'c^^** 
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Oh  may  we  constantly 
Look  up  by  faith  to  thee, 

Who  redeemedst  us ; 
And  daily  prove 
That  thou  art  love, 
Till  we  shall  be  with  thee  above. 

3s,  88  &  Bs.  404.  Tune  68. 

Bliss  beyond  compare, 

Which  in  Christ  I  share : 
He 's  my  only  joy  and  treasure ; 
Tasteless  is  all  worldly  pleasure, 

When  in  Christ  I  share 

Bliss  beyond  compare. 

2  Jesus  is  my  joy, 
Therefore  blest  am  I : 

Oh,  his  mercy  is  unbounded, 
All  my  hope  on  him  is  grounded ; 

Jesus  is  my  joy. 

Therefore  blest  am  I. 

3  When  the  Lord  appears, 
This  my  spirit  cheers ; 

When,  his  love  to  me  revealing, 
He,  the  sun  of  grace,  with  healing 

In  his  beams  appears, 

This  my  spirit  cheers. 

4  Then  all  grief  is  drowned  : 
Pure  delight  is  found, 

Joy  and  peace  in  his  salvation. 
Heavenly  bliss  and  consolation : 
Every  grief  is  drowned 
Where  such  bliss  is  found. 

7s  A  6s.  405.  Tune  891  or  152. 

Vain,  delusive  world,  adieu, 
With  all  of  creature  good.\ 
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Only  Jesus  I  pursue, 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood : 
All  thy  pleasures  I  forego; 

All  thy  pomp,  thy  wealth  and  pride ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know. 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

2  Other  knowledge  I  disdain, 

'T  is  all  but  vanity ; 
Christ,  the  Lamb  of  God,  was  slain, 

He  tasted  death  for  me ; 
Me  to  save  from  endless  woe, 

Christ,  th'  atoning  victim  died : 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know. 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

3  Him  to  know  is  life  and  peace. 

And  pleasure  without  end ; 
This  is  all  my  happiness. 

On  Jesus  to  depend ; 
Daily  in  his  grace  to  grow. 

Ever  in  his  faith  abide : 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

4  Him  in  all  my  works  I  seek, 

Who  hung  upon  the  tree ; 
Only  of  his  love  I  speak, 

W  ho  freely  died  lor  me ; 
While  I  sojourn  here  below. 

Nothing  will  I  seek  beside ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know. 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

88,  7s  A  6s.  406.  Tune  164. 

O  DAYS  of  lasting  happiness, 

O  antepast  of  heaven. 
When,  in  the  acceyt^d  \.\mft  of  grace, 

We  knoY?  our  ams»  ^Qt^\N«ii\ 
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Cleansed  in  the  precious  flood 
Of  Christ's  atoning  blood, 
Enjoying  in  our  hearts  by  faith 
The  blessings  purchased  oy  his  death. 

2  The  peace  of  God  then  fills  the  soul, 
And  heals  the  wounded  spirit ; 

The  broken  heart  is  then  made  whole. 
By  virtue  of  his  merit : 

Yea,  his  sweet  looks  of  grace 

Convey  such  happiness, 

That  we  in  his  redeeming  love 

Anticipate  the  bliss  above. 

S.  M.  407.  Tune  893. 

Grace  !  't  is  a  charming  sound, 

Harmonious  to  mine  ear ; 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 

And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 

To  save  rebellious  man  ; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display. 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  led  my  wandering  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet. 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 

Through  everlasting  days ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone. 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

7s.  408.  Tune  11. 

They  who  know  our  Lord  indeed. 
Find  in  him  a  friend  in  need. 
And  behold  in  Jesus'  face 
Nought  but  mercy,  truth,  and  gta,eii. 
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2  They  can  cast  by  faith  their  care 
On  that  Lord  who  heareth  prayer ; 
And  when  they  to  him  draw  nigh, 
He  doth  all  their  wants  supply. 

3  They  who  him  their  Saviour  know, 
Lowly  at  his  footstool  bow ; 

They  to  whom  his  name  is  dear, 
To  offend  him  greatly  fear. 

4  Oh,  how  wondrous  is  his  love 
To  all  who  his  goodness  prove ; 
Deep  abasement,  heavenly  joy, 
Their  alternate  thoughts  employ. 

5  Wonders  without  end  we  see, 
Countless  mercies  great  and  free : 
Lord,  accept  our  thanks  and  praise 
For  thy  goodness,  truth,  and  grace. 

lOs  A  7s.  4Uy.  Tune  183. 

The  unbounded  love  of  my  Creator 
Heart-felt  gratitude  doth  claim ; 

Why  did  Christ  appear  in  human  nature? 
T  was  for  me  he  man  became : 

While  the  whole  world's  Saviour  I  confess 
him, 

As  my  own  Redeemer  I  embrace  him, 

And  his  merits  I  apply 

To  myself  especially. 

2  When  with  him,  my  Lord,  in  closest  union, 
I  can  all  things  else  forget ; 
In  his  f(ill()wship  and  blest  communion, 

I  heaven's  bliss  anticipate ; 
By  his  presence  he  dispels  all  sadness. 
Filling  my  poor  soul  with  joy  and  gladness : 
Tbou^rh  I  often  am  t«  \Aa.m^, 
Yet  his  love  is  stiW  t\\e  same. 
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P    M.  410.  Tune  228. 

How  lovely  shines  the  morning-star ! 
The  nations  see  and  hail  afar 

The  light  in  Judah  shining ; 
Thou,  David's  Son  of  Jacob's  race, 
My  bridegroom  and  my  king  of  grace, 

For  thee  my  heart  is  pining ! 
Lowly,  holy. 
Great  and  glorious,  thou  victorious 

Prince  of  graces, 

Filling  all  the  heavenly  places. 

2  O  joy !  to  know  that  thou,  my  friend^ 
Art  Lord,  beginning  without  end. 

The  First  and  Last,  eternal ! 
And  thou  at  length,  O  glorious  grace ! 
Wilt  take  me  to  that  holy  place, 

The  home  of  joys  supernal. 
Amen!  Amen! 
Come  and  meet  me,  quickly  greet  me ; 

Draw  me  ever 

Nearer  to  thyself  forever ! 

C.  M.  411.  Tune  14. 

Teach  me  yet  more  of  thy  blest  ways, 
Thou  slaughtered  Lamb  of  God ; 

And  fix  and  root  me  in  the  grace, 
So  dearly  bought  with  blood. 

2  Oh,  tell  me  often  of  each  wound. 

Of  every  grief  and  pain ; 
And  let  my  heart  with  joy  confess, 
From  hence  comes  all  my  gain. 

3  For  thee,  oh,  may  I  freely  count 

Whatever  I  have  but  loss ; 
And  every  name,  and  every  t\vvTi^, 
Ck)Dipared  with  thee,  but  dxosa. 
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4  Engrave  this  deeply  on  my  heart, 

That  thou  for  me  wast  slain; 
Then  shall  I,  in  my  small  degree, 
Return  thy  love  again. 

5  But  who  can  pay  that  mighty  debt, 

Or  equal  love  like  thine  ? 
My  heart,  by  nature  cold  and  dead, 
To  thankfulness  incline. 


HOLINESS. 


78.  412.  Tune  B81. 

Jesus,  Master,  whose  I  am. 
Purchased  thine  alone  to  be. 

By  thy  blood,  O  spotless  Lamb, 
Shed  so  willingly  for  me ; 

Let  my  heart  be  all  thine  own. 

Let  me  live  to  thee  alone. 

2  Other  lords  have  long  held  sway ; 

Now  thy  name  alone  to  bear. 
Thy  dear  voice  alone  obey. 

Is  my  daily,  hourly  prayer. 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  thee  ? 
Nothing  else  my  joy  can  be. 

3  Jesus,  Master,  I  am  thine ; 

Keep  me  faithful,  keep  me  near ; 
Let  thy  presence  in  me  shine 

All  my  homeward  way  to  cheer. 
Jesus,  at  thy  feet  I  fall. 
Oh,  be  thou  my  all  in  all ! 

Ob  &  5s.  413.  Tune  89. 

More  holincaa  ^\\e  m^, 
More  striVmvt^  V\Odaxv\ 
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More  patience  in  suffering, 

More  sorrow  for  sin  ; 
More  faith  in  my  Saviour, 

More  sense  of  his  care ; 
More  joy  in  his  service. 

More  purpose  in  prayer. 

2  More  gratitude  give  me, 

More  trust  in  the  Lord  ; 
More  pride  in  his  glory. 

More  hope  in  his  word ; 
More  tears  for  his  sorrows, 

More  pain  at  his  grief; 
More  meekness  in  trial. 

More  praise  for  relief. 

3  More  purity  give  me, 

More  strength  to  overcome ; 
More  freedom  from  earth-stains, 

More  longings  for  home ; 
More  fit  for  the  kingdom. 

More  used  would  I  be ; 
More  blessed  and  holy. 

More,  Saviour,  like  thee. 

414.  Tune  11. 

Lord,  if  thou  thy  grace  impart, 
Poor  in  spirit,  meek  in  heart, 
I  shall  as  my  Master  be. 
Clothed  with  humility ; 

2  Simple,  teachable,  and  mild. 
Changed  into  a  little  child ; 
Pleased  with  all  the  Lord  provides, 
Weaned  from  all  the  world  besides. 

3  Father,  fix  my  soul  on  thee, 
Every  evil  let  me  flee ; 
Nothing  want  beneath,  a\>o\e ', 

Happy  in  thy  precious  love. 
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4  Oh,  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Every  good  in  Christ  combined ! 
Him  let  Israel  still  adore ; 
Trust  him,  praise  him  evermore. 

C.  M.  415.  Tune  14. 

Almighty  God,  in  humble  prayer 

To  thee  our  souls  we  lift  ; 
Do  thou  our  waiting  minds  prepare 

For  thy  most  needful  gift. 

2  We  ask  not  golden  streams  of  wealth 

Along  our  path  to  flow ; 
We  ask  not  undecaying  health, 
Nor  length  of  years  below ; 

3  We  ask  not  honors,  which  an  hour 

May  bring  and  take  away ; 
We  ask  not  pleasure,  pomp  and  power, 
Lest  we  should  go  astray. 

4  We  ask  for  wisdom :  Lord,  impart 

The  knowledge  how  to  live ; 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart 
To  all  before  thee  give. 

5  The  young  remember  thee  in  youth, 

Before  the  evil  day ! 
The  old  be  guided  by  thy  truth 
In  wisdom's  pleasant  way  I 

CM.  416.  Tune  .14. 

Oh  for  a  principle  within 

Of  jealous,  godly  fear ! 
Oh  for  a  tender  dread  of  sin 

A  pain  to  feel  it  near ! 

2  That  I  from  t\iee  no  moT^  mwj  ^^im?^ 
No  more  thy  goodueaa  ^«^^^ 
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The  filial  awe,  the  loving  heart, 
The  tender  conscience  give. 

3  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray, 

That  moment.  Lord,  reprove ; 
Nor  let  me  wander  far  away, 
Nor  ever  grieve  thy  love. 

4  Oh,  may  the  least  omission  pain 

My  well-instructed  soul ; 
And  drive  me  to  the  blood  again. 
Which  makes  the  wounded  whole. 

i  A  8s.  41T.  Tune  141 

Jesus'  love  unbounded 

None  can  e'er  explain ; 
Yet,  alas,  how  often 

Do  we  cause  him  pain : 
Even  those  still  grieve  him 

Who  enjoy  his  grace, 
And,  to  him  devoted, 

Should  show  forth  his  praise. 

2  Lord,  thy  body's  Saviour, 

Comfort  us  anew ; 
Ah,  regard  our  weeping ; 

Thy  compassion  show ; 
Pardon  our  transgressions, 

Hear  our  fervent  cry, 
And  our  souls  and  .bodies 

Heal  and  sanctify. 

3  All  our  days,  O  Jesus, 

Hallow  unto  thee ; 
May  our  conversation 

To  thy  honor  be : 
Let  us  all  experience. 

To  the  end  of  days, 
Thy  reviving  presence 

Mid  thy  chosen  race. 
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L.  M.  418.  Tune  22. 

Jesus,  our  best  beloved  Friend, 
Draw  out  our  souls  in  pure  desire ; 

Jesus,  in  love  to  us  descend. 
Baptize  us  with  thy  Spirit's  fire. 

2  On  thy  redeeming  name  we  call, 

Poor  and  unworthy  though  we  be ; 
Pardon  and  sanctify  us  all ; 
Let  each  thy  full  salvation  see. 

3  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign, 

To  fear  and  follow  thy  commands ; 
Oh  take  our  hearts,  our  hearts  are  thine, 
Accept  the  service  of  our  hands. 

4  Firm,  faithful,  watching  unto  prayer. 

May  we  thy  blessed  will  obey ; 
Toil  in  thy  vineyard  here,  and  bear 
The  heat  and  burden  of  the  day. 

5  Yet,  Lord,  for  us  a  resting-place, 

In  lieaven,  at  thy  right  hand  prepare ; 
And  till  we  see  thee  face  to  face. 
Be  all  our  conversation  there. 

L.  M.  419.  Tune  22. 

Faith,  hope,  and  charity,  these  three. 
Yet  is  the  greatest  charity : 
Father  of  lights,  these  gifts  impart 
To  mine  and  every  human  heart 

2  Faith,  that  in  prayer  can  never  fail ; 
Hope,  that  o'er  doubting  must  prevail; 
And  charity,  whose  name  above 

Is  Grod's  own  name,  for  "  Grod  is  love." 

3  The  morning-atar  \B\oa\,\iL\\^c^ 
Faith  vanislies  at  perfect  «^V> 
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The  rainbow  passes  with  the  storm, 
And  hope  with  sorrow's  fading  form ; 

4  But  charity,  serene,  sublime. 

Beyond  the  range  of  death  and  time. 
Like  the  blue  sky's  all-bounding  space. 
Holds  heaven  and  earth  in  its  embrace. 

78.  420.  Tune  11. 

Jesus,  who  for  me  hast  died, 
Grant  I  may  in  thee  abide ; 
Set  me.  Lord,  unto  thy  praise ; 
Water  me  with  showers  of  grace. 

2  Make  my  heart  a  garden  fair. 
Which  such  pleasant  fruit  may  bear, 
As  affords  true  joy  to  thee 

And  thy  Father  constantly. 

3  In  thy  garden  here  below 
Water  me  that  I  may  grow ; 
When  all  grace  to  me  is  given. 
Then  transplant  me  into  heaven. 

8«,  6s  &  8s.  421.  Tune  79. 

Dear  Lord,  my  soul  desireth, 
In  all  thy  word  requireth. 
By  works  to  adorn  thy  grace : 
On,  may  my  conversation 
Display,  on  each  occasion, 
That  holy  mind  which  was  in  thee. 


p.  M.  4/0 /W.  Tune  119. 

At  thy  feet. 
At  thy  pierced  feet  I  lie ; 

Saviour,  mark  my  heart's  coii\>i:\\A.OTi> 
Listen  to  each  broken  sig\\ ; 
19 
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Ah,  refiise  not  the  petition 
Of  a  sinner,  conscious  he 's  unclean. 
Full  of  sin. 

2  Make  me  clean. 
My  whole  nature  purify ; 

Wash  me  in  that  precious  fountain, 
Which  by  faith  I  opened  see, 

Standing  on  the  blissful  mountain. 
Where  thou   bear'st  my  sin,  my  guilt,  my 

shame. 

Slaughtered  Lamb. 

3  Look  on  me, 

See  each  painful  wound  and  sore, 
Thou  compassionate  physician. 

Speak  the  word,  my  sickness  cure ; 
Wrest  me  from  the  sad  condition, 

Into  which  transgression  brought  my  soul ; 
Make  me  whole. 

4  Bid  me  live, 

Bid  a  dying  sinner  live ; 

Raise,  oh,  raise  my  drooping  spirit: 
Then  to  thee  myself  I  '11  give. 

And,  until  I  heaven  inherit. 
Every  moment  in  thy  service  spend, 
Faithfiil  friend. 

88  &  7s.  423.  Tune  16. 

Oh,  what  would  be  my  condition, 
Did  not  Jesus  stand  my  friend ! 

But  his  faithful  love  and  mercy 
Keep  me  from  all  danger  screened. 

2  Doth  howe'er  in  my  frail  nature 
Something  Htir  that  is  not  good, 
And  might  to  my  sow\  \iTON^\v\iTNSn\., 
Straight  1  turn  to  3ei«»,w6'  \Aoq^\ 
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3  Straight  to  Jesus'  wounds  and  bruises, 

With  believing  confidence ; 
Thus  I  always  can  find  shelter 
From  sin's  baneful  influence. 

4  Lamb  of  God,  display  the  virtue 

Of  thy  sanctifying  blood ; 
Overstream  with  life  and  blessing 
Us  poor  sinners  'fore  thee  bowed ; 

5  Sinners,  in  ourselves  unworthy 

Of  the  smallest  crumb  of  grace, 
But  who  dare  of  boundless  mercy 
Boast,  to  our  Redeemer's  praise. 

7s  &  6s.  424.  Tune  181. 

Come,  faithful  shepherd,  bind  me 

With  cords  of  love  to  thee. 
And  evermore  remind  me 

That  thou  hast  died  for  me ; 
Oh  may  the  Holy  Spirit 

Set  this  before  mine  eyes, 
That  I  thy  death  and  merit 

Above  all  else  may  prize. 

2  Am  I  of  my  salvation 

Assured  through  thy  love ; 
May  I  on  each  occasion 

To  thee  more  faithful  prove ; 
Hast  thou  my  sins  forgiven. 

Then,  leaving  things  behind, 
May  I  press  on  to  heaven. 

And  bear  the  prize  in  mind. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  wilt  not  forsake  me, 

Though  I  am  oft  to  blame ; 
As  thy  reward,  oh,  take  n\e 
Anew,  just  as  I  am : 
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Grant  rae  henceforth,  dear  Saviour, 
While  in  this  vale  of  tears, 

To  look  to  thee,  and  never 
Give  way  to  anxious  fears. 

C.  M.  425.  Tune  14. 

None  God  the  Father's  favor  share. 

Or  heaven's  kingdom  win, 
But  those  who  little  children  are. 

And  as  such  enter  in. 

2  The  high  and  mighty  ones  the  Lord 

Doth  from  their  seats  put  down ; 
But  to  the  poor  doth  grace  afford. 
And  them  with  blessings  crown. 

3  Oh,  may  I  with  submissiveness, 

Dear  Lord,  be  taught  by  thee ; 
To  thee  obedience  show  through  grace. 
And  learn  humility. 

4  Jesus,  I  humbly  thee  implore. 

Grant  me  the  Spirit's  light. 

That  he  may  teach  me  evermore. 

And  guide  my  steps  aright. 

5  A  lowly  mind  impart  to  me. 

According  to  my  prayer ; 
Since  those  who  know  their  poverty. 
To  the  most  High  are  near. 

6  Thou,  who  in  heaven  art  adored, 

Dost  with  the  contrite  dwell. 
Revive  the  humble  by  thy  word, 
The  broken-hearted  heal. 

7  Therefore,  my  soul,  delight  no  more 

In  this  world's  vanity : 
Look  forward*,  3ea\is\\a\!si\si^^\^ 
Unfading  joya  fox  \i\efe. 
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8  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  oh,  may  I  grow 
In  knowledge  and  in  grace ; 
Grant  that  in  me,  while  here  below, 
Thy  likeness  all  may  trace. 

S.  M.  426.  Tune  B98. 

Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart, 
For  they  shall  see  their  God ; 

The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs ; 
Their  soul  is  Christ's  abode. 

2  He  to  the  lowly  soul 

Doth  still  himself  impart, 
And  for  his  dwelling  and  his  throne 
Chooseth  the  poor  in  heart. 

3  Lord !  we  thy  presence  seek ; 

May  ours  this  blessing  be ; 
Oh,  give  the  pure  and  lowly  heart, 
A  temple  meet  for  thee. 

L.  M.  427.  Tune  22. 

Christ  is  the  vine,  we  branches  are ; 
Without  him  we  no  fruit  can  bear ; 
For  of  ourselves  we  cannot  grow. 
He  must  both  power  and  life  bestow, 

2  Lord,  thou  hast  chosen  us,  that  we 
Should  bear  well-pleasing  fruit  to  thee : 
Oh,  make  us  fruitful  to  thy  praise ; 
Preserve  us  from  all  barrenness. 

7s  A  6s.  428.  Tune  IBl 

O  Jesus  Christ,  most  holy. 

Head  of  the  church,  thy  bride, 
Each  day  in  us  more  ftiUy 
Thy  name  be  magnified : 
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Oh  may  in  each  believer 
Thy  love  its  power  display, 

And  none  among  us  ever 
Prom  thee,  our  shepherd,  stray. 

7s.  429.  Tune  20a 

Lord,  I  feel  a  carnal  mind. 

That  doth  hang  about  ine  still, 
Vainly  though  I  strive  to  bind 

Mine  own  proud,  rebellious  will ; 
Does  not  haughtiness  of  heart 

Separate  my  God  and  me  ? 
Meek  Redeemer,  now  impart 

Thine  own  deep  humility. 

2  Fain  would  I  my  Lord  pursue, 

Would  be  all  my  Saviour  taught, 
Do  as  Jesus  bids  me  do, . 

Fain  would  think  as  Jesus  thought ; 
But 't  is  thou  must  change  my  heart. 

This  good  gift  must  come  from  thee ; 
Meek  Redeemer,  now  impart 

Thine  own  deep  humility. 

3  Lord,  I  cannot,  must  not  rest. 

Till  I  all  thy  mind  obtain. 
Chase  presumption  from  my  breast. 

And  thy  heavenly  mildness  gain : 
Give  me.  Lord,  thy  gentle  heart ; 

Lowliness  my  portion  be ; 
Meek  Redeemer,  now  impart 

Thine  own  deep  humility. 

4  Let  thy  cross  my  will  control, 

And  conform  me  to  my  guide ; 
In  thy  image  mould  my  soul. 

Crucify  my  sinful  pride ; 
Give  me,  Lord,  a  coii\.i\\fc>afiax\.> 

Ever  looking  \xp  \^  ^^^^  \ 
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Meek  Redeemer,  now  impart 
Thine  own  deep  humility. 

7s  A  6s.  430.  Tune  181. 

I  NEED  thee,  precious  Jesus ! 

For  I  am  full  of  sin ; 
My  soul  is  dark  and  guilty, 

My  heart  is  dead  within ; 
I  need  the  cleansing  fountain, 

Where  I  can  always  flee, 
The  blood  of  Christ  most  precious, 

The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

2  I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus, 

For  I  am  very  poor ; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 

I  have  no  earthly  store ; 
I  need  the  love  of  J  esus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way. 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps, 

To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 

3  1  need  thee,  precious  Jesus, 

I  need  a  friend  like  thee, 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  pity, 

A  friend  to  care  for  me. 
I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  feel  each  anxious  care. 
To  tell  my  every  trouble. 

And  all  my  sorrows  share. 

4  I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus, 

And  hope  to  see  thee  soon, 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow. 

And  seated  on  thy  throne : 
There,  with  thy  blood-bought  children, 

My  joy  shall  ever  be. 
To  sing  thy  praises,  Jesus, 

To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  thee. 
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L.  M.  431.  Tune  22. 

O  THOU,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light ! 
Search,  prove  my  heart ;  it  pants  for  thee ; 
Oh,  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free. 

2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross : 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross ; 
Hallow  each  thought ;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord !  art  clean. 

3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 
Be  thou  my  light,  be  thou  my  way  ; 
No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear. 

No  harm,  while  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  overflow. 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesus !  thy  timely  aid  impart, 

And  raise  my  head  and  cheer  my  heart 

6  Saviour !  where'er  thy  steps  I  see. 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  thee ; 
Oh,  let  thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill. 

6  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way, 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day ', 
Till  toil  and  grief  and  pain  shall  cease, 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace. 

8s  &  7s.  432.  Tune  lO. 

When  simplicity  we  cherish, 
Then  the  soul  is  full  of  light : 

But  that  light  will  quickly  vanish. 
When  of  Jesus  we  lose  sight. 

2  He  who  nought  but  Christ  desireth, 
He  whom  nothing  else  can  cheer, 
But  the  3oy  \v\vvcW  \ie  \xi«^\i^^, 
Lending  to  \iAa  no\c^  «a  ^»x  \ 
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3  Who  sincerely  loveth  Jesus, 

And  upon  his  grace  depends ; 
Who  but  willeth  what  him  pleases, 
Simply  following  his  commands ; 

4  Who  to  Jesus  humbly  cleaveth, 

Pays  obedience  to  his  word, 
Yea,  in  closest  union  liveth 

With  our  Saviour,  head,  and  Lord ; 

5  Who  in  Jesus  Christ  abideth. 

And  from  self-dependence  free, 
In  nought  else  but  him  confideth ; 
Walks  in  true  simplicity. 

6  He  who  is  by  Christ  directed. 

Trusting  the  good  shepherd's  care, 
From  all  harm  will  be  protected, 
And  no  danger  needs  to  fear. 

L.  M.  4oO.  Tune  22. 

And  dost  thou  say,  "Ask  what  thou  wilt?" 
Lord  I  would  seize  the  golden  hour ; 

I  pray  to  be  released  from  guilt. 

And  freed  from  sin,  and  Satan's  power. 

2  More  of  thy  presence,  Lord,  impart. 

More  of  thme  image  let  me  bear ; 
Erect  thy  throne  within  my  heart. 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there. 

3  Give  me  to  read  my  pardon  sealed. 

And  from  thy  joy  to  draw  my  strength  ; 
To  have  thy  boundless  love  revealed, 
In  all  its  height,  and  breadth,  and  length. 

4  Grant  these  requests,  I  ask  no  more. 

But  to  thy  care  the  rest  resign, 
Living  or  dying,  rich  or  poor, 
All  shall  be  well,  if  thou  art  niaeu 
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lOs  &  7s.  434.  Tune  185. 

Should  our  minds,  to  earthly  objects  cleaving, 

Of  the  mark  fbrgetfiil  prove? 
God  forbid !  all  worldly  trifles  leaving. 

Let  us  fix  bur  thoughts  above ; 
Have  with  Christ  in  heaven  our  conversation. 
Keep  in  view  our  blessed  destination. 

As  redeemed  from  this  world's  thrall. 

To  pursue  our  heavenly  call. 

2  Let  us  watch  and  pray,  and  never  slumber. 

Lest  the  foe  approach  unseen ; 
Cast  away  whatever  would  us  encumber, 

Fear  to  touch  the  thing  unclean : 
Lest,  escaped  from  the  world's  pollution. 
We  again  give  way  to  sin's  delusion : 

Ah,  't  would  cause  us  pungent  pain, 

Christ  to  crucify  again. 

3  God  be  praised,  though  in  ourselves  defile, 

Though  sin  cleaveth  to  us  still, 
By  the  tempter  we  need  not  be  foiled, 

If  to  Jesus  we  appeal ; 
Yet  our  Lord  a  faithful  heart  demandeth : 
Happy,  who  with  listening  ear  attendeth 

To  the  Spirit's  warning  voice. 

Nor  his  chastening  doth  despise. 

C.  M.  435.  Tune  14 

Besprinkle  with  thy  blood  my  heart, 

O  Jesus,  Son  of  God ; 
And  take  away  what'er  thy  grace 

Hath  hitherto  withstood. 

2  Earthly  affections  mortify. 
And  carnal  nat\iTe,'s.  «trvfe ; 
Oh,  may  I  \\eiicelLOTl\v  ot^-^  \5clyr^ 
For  thee,  the  ^e\\  o^  \\fe^. 
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3  Waters  of  life  hence  may  I  draw, 

And  never  more  depart : 
My  ardent  longing  is,  O  Lord, 
Fix  at  this  spring  my  heart. 

4  Alas,  with  shame  I  own  that  oft 

I  Ve  turned  away  from  thee : 
Oh,  let  thy  work,  renewed  to  day, 
Remain  eternally. 

8s,  8s  A  Bs.  4t)0.  Tune  68. 

While  we  take  our  seat 

At  the  Master's  feet, 
Urged  by  love,  we  in  our  measure 
His  commandments  keep  with  pleasure : 

Doth  he  strength  bestow, 

We  can  all  things  do. 

lOs  A  7s.  437.  Tune    188. 

In  thy  love  and  knowledge,  gracious  Saviour, 

May  we  more  and  more  abound  ; 
Thy  complete  atonement  shall  for  ever 

Of  our  doctrine  be  the  ground ; 
Grant  that  all  may,  in  thy  word  believing, 

And  to  thee,  the  vine,  as  branches  cleaving, 
Through  thy  Father's  nursing  care 

Fruit  unto  thy  honor  bear. 

8s,  6s  A  8s.  4:00.  Tune  79- 

Jesus,  thyself  to  us  reveal. 
Grant  that  we  may  not  only  feel 

Some  drawings  of  thy  grace. 
But  in  communion  with  thee  live. 
And  daily  from  thy  death  derive 

The  needfiil  strength  to  run  our  race. 

2  Oh,  let  U8  think  thee  always  near, 
As  13  the  light  that  shines  so  clear. 
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Or  as  the  air  we  breathe ; 
In  all  our  thoughts,  our  words  and  ways, 
Thus  may  our  lives  show  forth  thy  praise, 

Our  hearts  be  weaned  from  things  beneath. 

3  Jesus,  thou  fain  wouldst  have  us  be 
In  all  things  more  conformed  to  thee ; 

We  're  filled  with  conscious  shame. 
And  thank  thee  for  thy  care  and  love ; 
Thy  patience,  which  we  richly  prove, 

Our  heart-felt  gratitude  doth  claim. 

S.  M.  439.  Tune  89B. 

Teach  me,  my  God  and  king. 
In  all  things  thee  to  view ; 

And  what  I  do  in  anything, 
For  thee  alone  to  do. 

2  To  scorn  the  senses'  sway, 

While  still  to  thee  I  tend ; 
In  all  I  do  be  thou  the  way. 
In  all  be  thou  the  end. 

3  All  may  of  thee  partake ; 

Nothing  so  small  can  be. 
But  draws,  when  acted  for  thy  sake. 
Greatness  and  worth  from  thee. 

4  If  done  to  obey  thy  laws. 

Even  servile  labors  shine ; 
Hallowed  is  toil ;  if  this  the  cause. 
The  meanest  work  divine. 

C.  M.  440.  Tune  14. 

While  through  this  changing  world  we  roam, 

From  infancy  to  ay^e, 
Heaven  is  the  chnstian  ^VV^TOCL^\tfsvafc^ 
His  rest  at  every  ata^^. 
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2  Thither  his  raptured  thought  ascends, 

Eternal  joys  to  share ; 
There  his  adoring  spirit  bends, 
While  here  he  kneels  in  prayer. 

3  From  earth  his  freed  affections  rise 

To  fix  on  things  above. 
Where  all  his  hope  of  glory  lies, 
And  love  is  perfect  love. 

4  Oh !  there  may  we  our  treasure  place. 

There  let  our  hearts  be  found. 
That  still,  where  sin  abounded,  grace 
May  more  and  more  abound. 

5  Henceforth  our  conversation  be 

With  Christ  before  the  throne ; 
Ere  long  we  eye  to  eye  shall  see. 
And  know  as  we  are  known. 

88  <fc  78.  441.  Tune  16. 

Jesus,  by  the  Holy  Spirit 

May  we  all  instructed  be ; 
Sanctify  us  by  the  merit 

Of  thy  blest  humanity. 

2  Grant  that  we  may  love  thee  truly ; 

Lord,  our  thoughts  and  actions  sway, 
And  to  every  heart  more  fully 
Thy  atoning  power  display. 

3  Lead  us  so  that  we  may  honor 

Thee,  the  Lord  our  righteousness, 
And  bring  fruit  to  thee,  the  donor 
Of  all  gospel-truth  and  grace. 

C.  M.  442.  Tune  14. 

Oh,  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  \^«^^^, 
To  keep  his  ;^tatutes  still  I 
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Oh,  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will ! 

2  Oh  send  thy  Spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ! 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part 

3  From  vanity  turn  off  my  eyes ; 

Let  no  corrupt  design, 
Nor  covetous  desires  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word. 

And  make  my  heart  sincere; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

5  Assist  my  soul,  too  apt  to  stray, 

A  stricter  watch  to  keep ; 
And  should  I  e'er  forget  thy  way, 
Restore  thy  wandering  sheep. 

6  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands, 

'T  is  a  delightful  road ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands 
Offend  against  my  God. 

C.  M.  443.  Tune  14. 

I  ASK  not  honor,  pomp  or  praise 

By  worldly  men  esteemed ; 
I  wish  from  sin's  deceitful  ways 

To  feel  my  soul  redeemed. 

2  I  wish  as  faithful  christians  do, 
Dear  Lord,  to  live  to  thee. 
And  by  my  words  and  walk  to  show. 
That  thou  hast  died  for  me. 

3  Oh,  grant  me,  t\iTo\i^\\  \)a^  \««A.wi&>^^iR>^, 
Thy  gospel  tiius  \x>  ^ta-vL^x 
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Renew  my  heart,  O  Lamb  of  God, 
Thus  shall  my  works  thee  i)raise. 

4  Quick  as  the  apple  of  the  eye, 
O  God,  my  conscience  make ; 
Arouse  my  soul  when  sin  is  nigh, 
And  keep  me  still  awake. 

C.  M.  444.  Tune  14. 

Oh  !  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ; 

A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed ! 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  O  holy  dove,  return. 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known. 

Whatever  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
SoDurer  light  shall  mark  ttve  ToaA. 
That  leads  me  to  the  L»amV>. 
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P.  M.  445.  Tune  159 

My  case  to  thee  is  fully  known, 

On  thee  I  east  my  care ; 
Dear  Saviour,  that  thy  will  be  done 

In  me,  is  all  my  prayer ; 
Oh  may  I  harbor  in  my  breast 
No  thought  that  cannot  bear  the  test, 
When  thou  discover'st  by  thy  light 
To  me  what  is  not  right. 

2  Reality  and  solid  ground. 

Firm  root  in  thee  to  gain ; 
To  feel  thy  precious  blood  hath  drowned 

Whatever  gives  thee  pain  : 
T  is  this  I  want,  nor  can  I  be 
Content,  till  I  am  one  with  thee, 
Until  my  life  is  hid  in  thine. 
Till  thou  art  wholly  mine. 

p.  M.  446.  Tune  189 

How  needful,  strictly  to  inquire, 
And  ask  our  hearts  each  day, 

"  Doth  Jesus'  love  me  still  inspire, 
My  thoughts  and  actions  sway? 

Am  I  a  branch  in  Christ  the  vine  ? 

Am  I  his  own,  and  is  he  mine? 

Do  I  by  faith  unto  him  cleave, 

And  to  his  honor  live  ?" 

2  The  Spirit's  witness,  full  and  clear, 

Will  state  the  real  case. 
And  either  draw  a  contrite  tear, 

Or  thanks  unfeigned  raise ; 
Hence  will  the  consequence  ensue. 
That  the  full  purpose  we  renew. 
To  run  in  failYi  t\i^  ^\$^\\!iL\fti^T8iRfc^ 
8ui)ported  \)y  \As  ^m^^. 
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L.  M.  447.  Tune  2a 

O  Lord,  'fore  thee  abased  I  fall, 
And  on  thy  name  for  mercy  call ; 
The  faults  indeed  are  numberless, 
Which  humbly  I  to  thee  confess. 

2  I  give  myself  to  thee  anew. 
My  soul  and  body  are  thy  due ; 
Form  me  into  thy  likeness  here. 
By  means,  or  gentle,  or  severe. 

3  Grant  that  I  may  henceforth  to  thee 
More  faithful  and  obedient  be : 

Oh  may  thy  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  be,  my  glorious  dress. 

8s,  7s  &  4s.  448.  Tune  B88. 

Blessed  Jesus,  we  implore  thee. 
Let  us,  cleansed  and  purified. 

Walk  in  grace  and  truth  before  thee, 
And  in  thee  by  faith  abide ; 

Sanctified 
Both  in  body  and  in  mind. 

2  Unto  us  thy  name's  sweet  savor 

Be  as  ointment  poured  forth ; 
In  thine  eyes  may  we  find  favor, 

Though  depraved  and  void  of  worth ; 

While  thy  banner 
Over  us,  is  love  divine. 

3  Now  the  conflict  is  decided. 

We  count  all  things  else  but  loss ; 
What  with  thee  our  hearts  divided 
Now  is  nailed  to  thy  cross : 

We  will  glory 
In  the  cross  of  Christ  alone. 

4  We  wiU  dwell  on  Calvary's  moMivtam, 

Where  the  tiocks  of  Zion  teed*, 
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Oft  resort  unto  the  fountain, 

Opened  when  the  Lord  did  bleed ; 

Thence  deriving 
Grace,  and  life,  and  holiness. 

5  There,  with  trimmed  lamps  we  '11  tarry 

Till  the  Lord  comes  from  on  high, 
Watch  in  prayer  and  ne'er  be  weary. 
But  await  the  midnight  cry ; 

Haste  to  meet  him, 
Lo,  the  bridegroom  draweth  nigh. 

6  On  that  day  of  consummation 

May  we  sinners  mercy  find, 
Sav6d  with  complete  salvation, 
May  not  one  be  left  behind ; 

As  wise  virgins. 
May  we  then  before  thee  stand. 

8s,  8s  A  lOs.  441/.  Tune  97. 

Wiiate'er  I  am,  whatever  I  do, 

'T  is  grace  I  must  ascribe  it  to ; 

This  can  alone  my  heart  preserve ; 

For  I  'm  so  liable  to  swerve. 

That  even  the  grace  which  thou  to-day  bestow'st, 

If  not  renewed,  to-morrow  might  be  lost 

C.  M.  D.  450.  Tune  590. 

The  worst  of  evils  we  can  name 

Is  an  unfaithful  heart ; 
May  none  amongst  us  from  our  Lord 

Be  tempted  to  depart. 
Our  human  frailty  need  not  lead 

Our  souls  from  him  astray ; 
For  he  the  ixeeAivA  sXx^\v^i3si\nsL\»xta 

To  walk  t\\^  iia.TTo>N  \?wj. 
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78.  451.  Tune  11. 

Mighty  God,  we  humbly  pray, 
Let  thy  power  so  bear  the  sway, 
That  in  all  things  we  may  show 
That  we  in  thy  likeness  grow. 

2  Grant  that  all  of  us  may  prove 
By  obedience,  faith,  and  love,    • 
That  our  hearts  to  thee  are  given. 
That  our  treasure  is  in  heaven. 

3  May  it  in  our  walk  be  seen. 
That  we  have  with  Jesus  been, 
That  as  king  o'er  us  he  reigns, 
And  unrivalled  sway  maintains. 

4  Then  shall  we  in  every  state, 
Soul  and  body  dedicate 
Unto  him  who  for  us  died. 
Till  with  him  we're  glorified. 

lOs  &  7s.  452.  Tune  18B. 

With  new  life  endowed  by  Christ  our  Saviour, 

May  we  to  the  world  be  dead ; 
That  great  prize  to  gain  be  our  endeavor. 

Purchased  when  for  us  he  bled ; 
By  his  love  constrained  may  we  adore  him. 
Thinking,  speaking,  acting,  as  before  him. 
Being  to  his  gracious  mind 
Ever  willingly  resigned. 

2  May  we  all  be  ever  so  disposed 
In  our  hearts  by  day  and  night. 
As  when,  this  life's  period  being  closed. 

We  to  him  shall  take  our  flight ; 
Or  as  when,  released  from  condemnation, 
We  received  the  seal  of  our  salvation, 
And  obtained  through  his  blood, 
Happiness  and  peace  with  God. 
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C.  M.  453.  Tune  14. 

Oh  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free; 
A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood 

So  freely  shed  lor  me ! 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  dear  Redeemer's  throne ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  An  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart. 

Believing,  true,  and  clean. 
Which  neither  death  nor  life  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within. 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 

And  filled  with  love  divine ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  thine. 

5  Thv  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart ; 

Oome  quickly  from  above ; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart. 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  love. 

lOs  &  7s.  454.  Tuns  185. 

To  the  soul  that  seeks  him  Christ  is  gracious ; 

They  who  wait,  ne'er  wait  in  vain, 
But  experience  him  a  God  propitious ; 

He  the  feeble  doth  sustain : 
Hungry  souls  he  on  rich  pastures  feedeth. 
Those  who  thirst,  to  living  waters  leadeth. 
Hears  the  needy  sinner's  cry. 
And  to  help  and  save  is  nigh. 

2  Hath  he  joined  us  with  the  church,  sojourning 
Here  on  earth,  may  we  abide 
With  loins  girt,  ieel  a\io^,  «ixA  ^essi^VscfigLtr 
burning, 
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As  he  comes  to  call  his  bride : 
Watching,  praying,  wrestling  with  temptation 
Waiting,  hoping,  looking  for  salvation, 
May  we  to  the  end  endure, 
Making  our  election  sure. 

L.  M.  455.  Tune  22. 

My  Saviour,  that  I  without  thee 
Can  nothing  do,  rejoices  me : 
For  all  the  grace  thou  dost  bestow, 
I  fain  my  gratitude  would  show. 

2  Though  weak  and  poor,  I  am  thine  own ; 
All  praise  is  due  to  thee  alone, 

That  thou,  when  humbly  I  appear 
Tore  thee,  in  mercy  drawest  near. 

3  When  pride  would  stir  within  my  breast, 
I  find  no  happiness  nor  rest ; 

But,  walking  in  humility, 

Have  perfect  peace  and  joy  in  thee. 

4  Oh  keep  me  contrite,  low,  and  poor ; 
Thus  shall  I  praise  thee  evermore ; 
Myself  thrice  blessed  I  can  call. 
When  I  am  nought  and  thou  my  all. 

L.  M.  456.  Tune  22. 

My  soul  before  thee  prostrate  lies, 
To  thee,  its  source,  my  spirit  flies ; 
Oh  turn  to  me  thy  cheering  face : 
I  'm  poor,  enrich  me  with  thy  grace. 

2  Deeply  convinced  of  sin,  I  cry. 

In  thy  death,  Saviour,  let  me  die ; 
Oh  may  the  world,  may  self  and  pride 
In  me  henceforth  be  crucified. 

3  Take  full  possession  of  my  Yieaxl, 
To  me  thy  iowly  mind  impart ; 
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Break  nature's  bonds,  and  let  me  see ; 
He  whom  thou  free'st,  indeed  is  free. 

4  My  heart  in  thee  and  in  thy  ways 
Delights,  yet  from  thy  presence  strays ; 
Oh,  keep,  I  pray,  my  wavering  mind 
Stayed  upon  thee,  to  thee  resigned. 

5  I  know  that  nought  in  me  avails, 
Here  all  my  strength  and  wisdom  fails ; 
Who  bids  a  sinful  heart  be  clean  ? 
Thou  only.  Saviour  of  lost  men. 

6  Still  will  I  wait,  O  Lord,  on  thee, 
Till  in  thy  light  the  light  I  see ; 
Till  thou  in  my  behalf  appear. 
To  banish  every  doubt  and  fear. 

7  All  my  own  schemes,  each  fond  design, 

1  to  thy  better  will  resign ; 
Impress  this  deeply  on  my  breast. 
That  I  in  thee  am  truly  blest. 

8  Then  even  in  storms  I  thee  shall  know, 
My  sure  support  and  refuge  too ; 

In  every  trial  I  shall  prove, 
Assuredly,  that  God  is  love. 

7s.  457.  Tune  11 

Children  of  the  heavenly  king ! 
As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing ! 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise. 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways  I 

2  We  are  traveling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Foes  are  round  wa,  \>w\>  v^^  ^acsA 
On  the  borders  oi  owt  \^tA\ 
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Jesus,  God's  exalted  Son, 
Bids  us  undismayed  go  on. 

4  Onward  then  we  gladly  press 
Through  this  earthly  wilderness : 
Only,  Lord,  our  leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 

5  Seal  our  love,  our  labors  end ; 
Let  us  to  thy  bliss  ascend ; 
Let  us  to  thy  kingdom  come ; 
Lord,  we  long  to  be  at  home. 

C.  M.  458.  Tune  14. 

Dear  Lord !  accept  a  sinful  heart. 

Which  of  itself  complains. 
And  mourns,  with  much  and  frequent  smart. 

The  evil  it  contains. 

2  How  eager  are  my  thoughts  to  roam 

In  quest  of  what  they  love! 
But  ah !  when  duty  calls  them  home. 
How  heavily  they  move ! 

3  Oh  cleanse  me  in  a  Saviour's  blood, 

Transform  me  by  thy  power  ; 
Oh  make  me  thy  beloved  abode. 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

C.  M.  459.  Tune  14, 

Gracious  Redeemer,  Lamb  of  God, 

I  thirst  alone  for  thee ; 
I  long  to  enjoy  thy  saving  grace. 

And  taste  thy  mercy  free. 

2  For  mercy,  mercy.  Lord,  I  ask ; 
This  is  the  total  sum ; 
Mercy,  good  Lord,  is  all  my  svut', 
Oh  let  thy  mercy  come  \ 
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3  Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my  heart. 

Try  me,  and  know  each  thought : 
On  nie  look  down  in  mercy.  Lord, 
Whom  thou  with  blood  hast  bought 

4  My  faithless  heart,  O  gracious  Lord, 

Correct  with  gentle  hand ; 
In  every  danger  help  afford, 
Alone  I  cannot  stand. 

5  Without  thy  favor  while  I  live 

Life  but  a  burden  is ; 
Nought  else  can  satisfaction  give. 
Experience  shows  me  this. 

6  Haste  then,  O  Lord,  to  thee  I  pray ; 

Impart  to  me  thy  grace, 
That  when  this  life  is  fled  away. 
In  heaven  I  may  have  place. 


BROTHERLY    LOVE. 
S.  M.  460.  Tune  89a 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  christian  love ; 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims,  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes. 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear, 
And  often  tor  eadv  oV\ve!c  ^qnn^ 
The  sympathmw^  \feax. 
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4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart. 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way, 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  free ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 

C.  M.  461.  Tune  14. 

Oh  let  thy  love  our  hearts  constrain, 

Jesus,  thou  God  of  love ; 
The  bond  of  peace  let  us  maintain ; 

All  discord  far  remove. 

2  Us  into  closest  union  draw. 

And  in  our  inward  parts 
Write  thou  indelibly  thy  law ; 
Let  love  pervade  our  hearts. 

3  Who  would  not  now  pursue  the  way, 

Where  Jesus'  footsteps  shine  ? 
Who  would  not  own  the  pleasing  sway 
Of  charity  divine? 

4  United  firmly  by  thy  grace. 

We  shall  thy  followers  prove ; 
The  frowning  world  must  then  confess ; 
"  See  how  these  christians  love." 

8s  &  78.  462.  Tune  167. 

Grant,  Lord,  that  with  thy  4\T^e.\A0\i\ 
^'Love  each  other,"  we  compVy, 
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Aiming  with  unfeigned  affection 

Thy  love  to  exemplify : 
Let  our  mutual  love  be  glowing ; 

Thus  will  all  men  plamly  see, 
That  we,  as  on  one  stem  growing, 

Living  branches  are  in  thee. 

2  Oh  that  such  may  be  our  union. 

As  thine  with  the  Father  is, 
And  not  one  of  our  communion 

E'er  forsake  the  path  of  bliss : 
May  our  light  'fore  men  with  brightness, 

From  thy  light  reflected,  shine ; 
Thus  the  world  will  bear  us  witness, 

That  we,  Lord,  are  truly  thine. 

CM.  463.  Tune  14. 

How  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight, 
When  those  who  love  the  Lord, 

In  one  another's  peace  delight. 
And  so  fulfill  his  word  I 

2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh. 

And  with  him  bear  a  part ; 
When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye, 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart ; 

3  When  free  from  envy,  scorn  and  pride. 

Our  wishes  all  above, 
Each  can  a  brother's  failings  hide, 
And  show  a  brother's  love ; 

4  When  love,  in  one  delightfiil  stream, 

Through  every  bosom  flow^s ; 
When  union  sweet,  and  fond  esteem. 
In  every  action  glows. 

5  Love  is  the  golden  chain,  that  binds 

The  happy  souVs  aboN^  \ 
And  he 's  an  lieir  oi  Yve^cvea^i^ftaX^^^ 
His  spirit  filled  mt\v  Xove. 
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lis.  4o4.  Tune  89. 

What  brought  us  together,  what  joined  our 
hearts? 

The  pardon  which  Jesus,  our  high-priest,  im- 
parts : 

'Tis  this  which  cements  the  disciples  of 
Christ, 

Who  are  into  one  by  the  Spirit  baptized. 

2  Is  this  our  high  calling,  harmonious  to  dwell. 
And  thus  in  sweet  concert  Christ's  praises  to 

tell, 
In  peace  and  blest  union  our  moments  to 

spend. 
And  live  in  communion  with  Christ  as  our 

friend  ? 

3  Oh  yes,  having  found  in  the  Lord  our  delight. 
He  is  our  chief  object  by  day  and  by  night ; 
This  knits  us  together,  no  longer  we  roam, 
We  all  have  one  Father,  and  heaven  is  out 

home. 

8s  A  7s.  465.  Tune  167. 

Flock  of  Jesus,  be  united. 

Covenant  with  him  anew  ; 
By  his  love  divine  excited. 

Praise  and  serve  him  as  't  is  due  : 
Oh  that  nothing  whatsoever 

May  relax  this  blessed  tie ; 
In  thy  love,  mcst  gracious  Saviour, 

Grant  us  all  stability. 

2  With  love's  ardor  to  be  fir^d. 
Let  us  with  each  other  vie ; 
So  that,  should  it  be  required, 
For  the  brethren  we  could  die\ 
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Oh,  what  boundless  love  did  Jesus 

To  his  enemies  display ! 
May  his  holy  pattern  teach  us, 

How  love  ought  to  bear  the  sway. 

3  Oh  that  we,  his  steps  to  follow, 

Mid  affliction,  scorn,  and  spite, 
And  his  sacred  name  to  hallow, 

Did  each  other  more  excite : 
Every  one  stir  up  his  brother 

To  keep  Jesus  still  in  view. 
Thus  encouraging  each  other 

His  example  to  pursue. 

4  Then  the  souls  he  joined  together 

Will,  according  to  his  pi*ayer, 
Be  accepted  of  his  Father, 

And  his  kind  protection  share : 
As  thou  art  with  him  united. 

Lord,  may  we  be  one  in  thee. 
And,  by  genuine  love  excited. 

Serve  each  other  willingly. 

p.  M.  466.  Tune  189. 

We  in  one  covenant  are  joined. 

And  one  in  Jesus  are ; 

With  voices  and  with  hearts  combined 

His  praise  we  will  declare : 

In  doctrine  and  in  practice  one, 

We  '11  love  and  serve  the  Lord  alone ; 

With  one  accord  sound  forth  his  praise. 

Till  we  shall  see  his  face. 

7s.  467.  Tune  11. 

Jesus,  Lord,  we  look  to  thee. 
Let  us  m  l\vy  -aa-rn^  «i^^^^\ 
Show  t\\yse\£  tXve  ^xmo.^  q^  ^^^^r^^ 
Bid  all  strife  fex  esct  c^-asfc. 


brothp:rly  love.  316 

2  By  thy  reconciling  love, 
Every  stumbling-block  remove ; 
Each  to  each  unite,  endear ; 
Come,  and  spread  thy  baimer  here. 

3  Make  us  one  in  heart  and  mind. 
Courteous,  pitiful,  and  kind. 
Lowly,  meek,  in  thought  and  word. 
Wholly  like  our  blessed  Lord. 

4  Let  us  each  for  others  care, 
Each  his  brother's  burden  bear, 

.  To  thy  church  a  pattern  give, 
Showing  how  believers  live. 

S.  M.  468.  Tune  B95. 

Let  party  names  no  more 
The  christian  world  overspread ; 

Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  fi*ee. 
Are  one  in  Christ,  their  head. 

2  Among  the  saints  on  earth. 

Let  mutual  love  be  found ; 
Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance. 
With  mutual  blessings  crowned. 

3  Let  envy,  child  of  hell ! 

Be  banished  far  away ; 
Those  should  in  strictest  friendship  dwell. 
Who  the  same  Lord  obey. 

4  Thus  will  the  church  below 

liesemble  that  above ; 
Where  streams  of  endless  pleasure  flow, 
iVnd  every  heart  is  love. 

7s.  469.  Tune  881 

'T 18  a  pleasant  thing  to  see 
Brethren  in  the  Lord  agree. 
Children  of  a  God  of  love 
Live  as  they  shall  live  above.. 
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Acting  each  a  christian  part, 
One  in  lip,  and  one  in  heart. 

2  Gently  as  the  dews  distill 
Down  on  Zion's  holy  hill, 
Dropping  gladness  where  they  fell. 
Brightening  and  refreshing  all ; 
Such  is  christian  union,  shed 
Through  the  members  from  the  head. 

3  Where  divine  affection  lives. 
There  the  Lord  his  blessing  gives, 
There  his  will  on  earth  is  done ; 
There  his  heaven  is  half  begun. 
Lord,  our  great  example  prove. 
Teach  us  all  like  thee  to  love. 

7s.  470.  Tune  11. 

They  who  Jesus'  followers  are. 
And  enjoy  his  faithful  care. 
By  a  nmtual,  hearty  love. 
Their  belief  in  Jesus  prove. 

2  From  their  being  joined  in  one. 
By  the  faith  of  God's  dear  Son, 
Boundless  blessings  they  receive. 
And  to  Christ  desire  to  live. 

3  None  in  his  own  wisdom  trusts. 
None  of  his  attainments  boasts ; 
Each  his  brother  doth  esteem, 
And  himself  the  meanest  deem. 

4  They  're  delighted,  when  they  all, 
With  one  voice  on  Jesus  call ; 
And  when  fitly,  without  strife, 
Each  his  duty  doth  in  life. 

5  Meek  they  are  to  all  mankind. 
To  good  offices  inclined, 
Ready,  when  reviled,  \,o  VA^aa^ 
Studious  of  t\ie  \m\A\e  ^^ea.efe* 
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6  Tender  pity,  love  sincere 
To  their  enemies  they  bear ; 
And,  as  Christ  affords  them  light, 
Order  all  their  step§  aright. 

7  Jesus,  all  our  souls  inspire, 
Fill  us  with  love's  sacred  fire ; 
Thus  will  all  in  us  perceive. 
That  we  in  thy  name  believe. 

8  May  it  to  the  world  appear. 
That  we  thy  disciples  are, 
By  our  loving  mutually. 
By  our  being  one  in  thee. 

7s.  471.  Tune  11. 

Cherish  us  with  kindest  care, 
Jesus,  we  thy  brethren  are. 
Of  thy  flesh  and  of  thy  bone ; 
To  the  end,  oh  love  thine  own. 

2  As  our  head  us  move  and  guide. 
Divers  gifts  to  each  divide : 
Placed  according  to  thy  will, 
Let  us  all  thy  mind  fulfill. 

3  Sweetly  may  we  all  agree. 
Useful  to  each  other  be ; 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear. 
In  his  weal  and  woe  take  share. 

4  If  one  member  honored  be. 
All  rejoice  most  heartily ; 
If  one  suffer,  all  a  part 
Bear  with  sympathizing  heart. 

5  Closely  joined  to  thee,  our  head. 
Nourished  by  thee  and  fed, 
Let  us  daily  growth  receive, 
And  with  thee  in  union  live. 
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P.  M.  47^.  Tune  189. 

When  brethren  dwell  in  unity 

In  Jesus'  ransomed  fold, 
Joined  by  love's  ever  sacred  tie, 

'T  is  pleasant  to  behold : 
Like  dew  his  grace  on  them  descends. 
Yea,  his  rich  blessing  he  commands 
Upon  their  going  out  to  rest ; 
Their  coming  in  is  blest. 


PATIENCE  AND  TRUST. 
S.  M.  4T3.  Tune  882. 

O  God,  thy  name  is  love ; 

A  Father's  hand  is  thine ; 
With  tearful  eyes  I  look  above. 

And  cry,  Thy  will  be  mine ! 

2  I  know  thy  will  is  right, 

Though  it  may  seem  severe ; 

Thy  path  is  still  unsullied  light. 

Though  dark  it  may  appear. 

3  Jesus  for  me  hath  died  ; 

Thy  Son  thou  didst  not  spare ; 
His  pierced  hands,  his  bleeding  side, 
Thy  love  for  me  declare. 

4  Here  my  poor  heart  can  rest ; 

My  God,  it  cleaves  to  thee : 
Thv  will  is  love,  thine  end  is  best ; 
All  work  for  good  to  me. 

CM.  474.  Tune  14. 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way. 

His  wonders  to  perform ; 
He  plants  his  ibotetei^  in  the  sea, 

Ajid  rides  upon  tSaa  ^\«tm. 
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2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs, 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take ; 

The  clouds  you  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

7s  4  6s.  475.  Tune  181. 

Is  God  my  strong  salvation, 

No  enemy  I  fear ; 
He  hears  my  supplication. 

Dispelling  all  my  care : 
If  he,  my  head  and  Master, 

Defend  me  from  above, 
What  pain  or  what  disaster 

Can  part  me  from  his  love  ? 

2  Of  tliis  I  am  persuaded ; 
With  joy  I  can  declare, 
H'lf^  love  to  me  ne'er  faded, 
He  Ustiiiii?^  to  uiy  prayer  \ 
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He  aid  to  rae  dispenses, 

He  stands  at  my  right  hand ; 

Yea,  when  a  storm  advances, 
'T  is  calm  at  his  command. 

3  The  ground  of  my  profession 

Is  Jesus  and  his  blood ; 
He  gives  me  the  possession 

Of  everlasting  good ; 
Myself  and  whatsoever 

is  mine,  I  cannot  trust ; 
The  gifts  of  Christ  my  Saviour 

Remain  my  only  boast. 

4  His  Spirit  is  the  sovereign 

Possessor  of  my  heart ; 
There  he  alone  shall  govern, 

And  slavish  fear  depart : 
He  gives  his  benediction. 

Yea,  helpeth  me  to  cry 
Abba,  when  in  affliction, 

With  child-like  fervency. 

5  His  Spirit  cheers  my  spirit 

With  many  a  precious  word, 
That  I  shall  joy  inherit. 

By  trusting  in  the  Lord : 
Since  after  tribulation, 

All  those  who  Jesus  love. 
Have  that  blest  expectation 

To  live  with  him  above. 

6  Should  earth  lose  its  foundation, 

He  stands  my  lasting  rock ; 
No  temporal  desolation 

Shall  give  my  love  a  shock : 
I  ni  cleave  to  Christ  my  Saviour, 

No  object,  small  or  great, 
Nor  heigVvt,  hot  de\>\J[v,  ^VwsAl  ever 

Me  from  \\u\\  ^i>\vA.t\yXfc. 
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P.  M.  476.  Tune  1B9. 

Look  up,  my  soul,  to  Christ  thy  joy, 

With  a  believing  mind : 
With  all  the  ills  which  thee  annoy. 

The  way  to  Jesus  find : 
Here  in  this  world  thou  hast  no  home, 
Nor  lasting  joy  ;  to  Jesus  come. 
He  is  the  pearl  of  greatest  price. 
Who  all  thy  wants  supplies. 

2  Steadfast  in  faith  to  Jesus  cleave, 

His  faithfulness  review. 
And  every  burden  with  him  leave. 

Whose  love  is  daily  new ; 
His  ways  with  thee  are  just  and  right, 
He  puts  thy  enemies  to  flight. 
However  threatening  they  appear  ; 
Take  courage,  he  is  near. 

3  Thy  closet  enter,  pray,  and  sigh. 

To  Jesus  tell  thy  grief; 
His  ear  is  open  to  thy  cry. 

His  hands  to  give  relief; 
Though  men  forsake  thee,  hate  and  grieve, 
Thy  Saviour  thee  will  never  leave. 
His  word  is  passed,  he  '11  aid  afford ; 
Rely  upon  the  Lord. 

4  Lift  up  thy  heart  to  him  on  high. 

And  leave  this  sordid  earth ; 
Behold  with  a  believing  eye 

God's  excellence  and  worth ; 
Devote  thy  life,  thy  all  to  him. 
Who  did  thy  soul  from  death  redeem. 
In  love  to  thee  the  cross  endured. 
And  life  for  thee  procured. 

5  Arise  and  seek  the  things  above  •, 

Let  heaven  he  all  thy  aim, 
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Where  Jesus  dwells  in  bliss  and  love, 

And  earth  and  sin  disclaim ; 
The  world  and  all  its  empty  joy 
His  potent  breath  will  once  destroy ; 
Abiding  rest  and  peace  of  mind 
In  Christ  alone  we  find. 

C.  M.  477.  Tune  893. 

Since  we  can 't  doubt  God's  equal  love, 

Immeasurably  kind, 
To  his  unerring,  gracious  will 

Be  every  wish  resigned. 

2  Good,  when  he  gives,  supremely  good, 

Nor  less  when  he  denies ; 
E'en  crosses  from  his  sovereign  hand 
Are  blessings  in  disguise. 

3  Whatever  I  ask,  I  surely  know 

And  steadfastly  believe, 
He  will  the  thing  desired  bestow, 
Or  else  a  better  give. 

4  To  thee  I  therefore,  Lord,  submit 

My  every  fond  request. 
And  own,  adoring  at  thy  feet. 
Thy  will  is  always  best. 

7s.  478.  Tune  208. 

If  to  Jesus  for  relief 

My  poor  soul  hath  fled  by  prayer, 
Why  should  I  give  way  to  grief, 

Or  to  heart-consuming  care  ? 
Are  not  all  things  in  his  hand, 

Has  he  not  the  promise  passed  ? 
Will  he  t\vc\i  Te^T^\e8s>  ^\».\A, 

Will  \\c  \^i  me  mv\L  ^oX.XaaV'l 
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2  While  I  know,  his  providence 

Still  disposeth  each  event ; 
Shall  I  judge  by  feeble  sense, 

Shall  I  yield  to  discontent  ? 
K  he  worms  and  sparrows  feed, 

Clothe  the  grass  in  rich  array ; 
Can  he  see  a  child  in  need, 

From  me  turn  his  eye  away  ? 

3  When  his  name  was  quite  unknown, 

And  while  sin  my  life  employed ; 
Then  he  watched  me  as  his  own. 

Or  I  must  have  been  destroyed : 
Now  his  mercy-seat  I  know, 

Now  by  grace  I  'm  reconciled ; 
Would  he  spare  me  while  a  foe. 

Now  to  leave  me  when  a  child  ? 

4  If  he  all  my  wants  supplied,  « 

When  I  still  disdained  to  pray  ; 
Now  his  Spirit  is  my  guide. 

How  can  Jesus  answer  nay  ? 
If  he  would  not  give  me  up, 

When  my  soul  against  him  fought ; 
Will  he  disappoint  the  hope. 

Which  himself  in  me  hath  wrought? 

5  If  he  shed  his  precious  blood. 

Me  to  bring  to  his  blest  fold ; 
Can  I  think,  that  meaner  good 

He  will  e'er  from  me  withold  ? 
Vain  is  Satan's  each  device. 

Here  my  hope  rests  well  assured ; 
In  that  great  redemption-price 

I  now  see  the  whole  secured. 

78  A  6s.  479.  Tune  181. 

Commit  thou  every  grievance 
luto  his  faithful  handa, 
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To  his  sure  care  and  guidance, 

Who  heaven  and  earth  commands ; 

For  he,  the  clouds'  director, 
Whom  winds  and  seas  obey. 

Will  be  thy  kind  protector. 
And  will  prepare  thy  way. 

2  Rely  on  God  thy  Saviour, 

So  shalt  thou  safe  go  on ; 
Build  on  his  grace  and  favor. 

So  shall  thy  work  be  done : 
Thou  canst  make  no  advances 

By  self-consuming  care ; 
But  he  his  help  dispenses. 

When  called  upon  by  prayer. 

3  My  soul,  then,  with  assurance 

Hope  still,  be  not  dismayed ; 
He  will  from  each  encumbrance 

Again  lift  up  thy  head : 
Beyond  thy  wish  extended 

His  goodness  will  appear. 
When  he  hath  fully  ended 

What  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

L.  M.  D.  480.  Tune  166. 

'JVIiD  Stormy  days  and  nights  of  fear. 

My  anxious  soul  on  thee  would  rest ; 
My  Jesus,  when  wilt  thou  draw  near 

To  heal  the  sorrows  of  my  breast  ? 
O  Saviour,  till  my  tearftd  eye 

Shall  draw  from  thee  the  promised  peace ; 
Until  the  waves  of  misery 

At  thine  almighty  word  shall  cease  : 

2  Till  then,  though  clouds  inclose  me  round, 
And  darkness  hide  thee  from  my  sight. 
Mine  ear  shall  Wst^ii  ioi  \)cv^  ^^ovmA 
Of  thy  dear  footatei^  \\\  W^  xvv^\.\ 
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Thus  waiting  till  the  morn  appear 
When  thou  upon  my  soul  shalt  rise, 

And  with  sweet  words  of  promise  cheer, 
And  heal  my  wounds,  and  dry  my  eyes. 

8s  A  7s.  481.  Tune  167. 

Call  Jehovah  thy  salvation, 

Kest  beneath  the  Almighty's  shade ; 
In  his  secret  habitation 

Dwell,  nor  ever  be  dismayed ; 
There  no  tumult  can  alarm  thee, 

Thou  shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare ; 
Guile  nor  violence  can  harm  thee, 

In  eternal  safeguard  there. 

2  From  the  sword  at  noon-day  wasting, 

From  the  noisome  pestilence 
In  the  depth  of  midnight  blasting, 

God  shall  be  thy  sure  defence  ; 
Fear  not  thou  the  deadly  quiver, 

When  a  thousand  feel  the  blow ; 
Mercy  shall  thy  soul  deliver. 

Though  ten  thousand  be  laid  low. 

3  Since,  with  pure  and  warm  affection, 

Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love. 
With  the  wings  of  his  protection 

He  will  shield  thee  from  above ; 
Thou  shalt  call  on  him  in  trouble. 

He  will  hearken,  he  will  save ; 
Here,  for  grief,  reward^  thee  double. 

Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave. 

78.  482.  Tune  20B. 

'T  IS  my  happiness  below, 

Not  to  live  without  the  cross ; 
But  the  Saviour's  power  to  kuo^, 
Sanctifying  every  loss. 
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Trials  must  and  will  befall ; 

But,  with  humble  faith  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upon  them  all, 

This  is  happiness  to  me. 

2  God  in  Israel  sows  the  seeds 

Of  affliction,  pain,  and  toil ; 
These  spring  up,  and  choke  the  weeds 

Which  would  else  o'erspread  the  soil. 
Trials  make  the  promise  sweet ; 

Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer ; 
Trials  bring  me  to  his  feet. 

Lay  me  Tow,  and  keep  me  there. 

3  Did  I  meet  no  trials  here, 

No  correction  by  the  way. 
Might  I  not,  with  reason,  fear 

I  should  prove  a  cast-away  ? 
Worldlings  may  escape  the  rod. 

Sunk  in  earthly,  vain  delight ; 
But  the  true-born  child  of  God 

Must  not,  would  not,  if  he  might. 

78,  483.  Tune  11. 

Heavenly  Father,  to  whose  eye 
Future  things  unfolded  lie. 
Through  the  desert  where  I  stray, 
Let  thy  counsel  guide  my  way. 

2  Lead  me  not,  for  flesh  is  frail. 
Where  fierce  trials  would  assail ; 
Leave  me  not,  in  darkened  hour. 
To  withstand  the  tempter's  power. 

3  Save  me  from  his  treacherous  wiles, 
Arm  me  against  pleasure's  smiles, 
Give  me,  for  my  spirit's  health. 
Neither  poverty  nor  wealth. 

4  Help  thy  servant  to  m-aATiXjaKsL 
A  profession  free  from  s>\»!\n. 
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That  my  sole  reproach  may  be 
Following  Christ  and  fearing  thee. 

5  Lord,  uphold  me  day  by  day, 
Shed  a  light  upon  my  way, 

Guide  me  through  perplexing  snares, 
Care  for  me  in  all  my  cares. 

6  All  I  ask  for  is,  enough  ; 
Only,  when  the  way  is  rough, 
Let  thy  rod  and  staff  impart 
Strength  and  courage  to  my  heart. 

7  Should  thy  wisdom,  Lord,  decree 
Trials  long  and  sharp  for  me. 
Pain  or  sorrow,  care  or  shame, 
Father,  glorify  thy  name ! 

8  Let  me  neither  faint  nor  fear. 
Feeling  still  that  thou  art  near. 
In  the  course  my  Saviour  trod. 
Tending  still  to  thee,  my  God. 

7s  A  6s.  484.  Tune  9. 

What,  my  soul,  should  bow  thee  downl 

Perils  or  temptation  ? 
Is  not  Christ  upon  the  throne 

Still  thy  strong  salvation  ? 

2  Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord, 

Thy  almighty  Saviour ; 
He  who  death  for  thee  endured, 
Surely  will  deliver. 

3  Mention  to  him  every  want. 

Yea,  whatever  may  grieve  thee ; 
If  for  comfort  thou  dost  pant, 
Jesus  will  relieve  thee. 

4  Turn,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest, 

Quickly  turn  to  Jesus ; 
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In  his  presence  thou  art  blest, 
He  to  thee  is  gracious. 

5  Mourn  whene'er  thou  hast  forgot 

Him,  whose  great  compassion 
Never  fails,  whose  blood  hath  bought 
Thy  complete  salvation. 

6  Earthly  things  do  not  regard, 

Trust  in  Jesus'  favor ; 
He  will  be  thy  great  reward 
And  thy  shield  for  ever. 

8s  4  78.  485.  Tune  167. 

Here,  in  constant,  quick  succession, 

Bright  and  gloomy  days  are  seen ; 
Yonder,  without  variation, 

Skies  unclouded  and  serene ; 
Sufferings  here  are  transitory. 

Light  are  ev'n  the  most  severe. 
Set  against  the  weight  of  glory, 

Which  awaits  the  conqueror  there. 

2  Though  by  threatening  storms  surrounded. 

Or  oppressed  by  pain  and  grief, 
This  poor  heart  is  not  confounded, 

For  in  God  I  find  relief; 
On  his  powerful  arm  reclining, 

I  affliction's  load  sustain. 
Bear  the  cross  without  repining. 

Till  the  glorious  crown  I  gain. 

C.  M.  486.  Tune  14. 

Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  \\vtow^,\^^^^ 

Sincere  petition  T\ae\ 
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2  "  Give  me  a  calm  and  thankftil  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  let  me  live  to  thee. 

3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine, 

My  life  and  death  attend ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end." 

C.  M.  487.  Tune  14. 

When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 

And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes." 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled. 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come. 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall. 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
.My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest. 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

L.  M.  488.  Tune  90. 

When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view, 
And  days  are  dark,  and  friends  are  few. 
On  him  I  lean,  who,  not  in  vain. 
Experienced  every  human  pain ; 
He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  ?eaT%, 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  luy  \je»x^. 


330  THE  CHRISTIAN   LIFE. 

2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 
To  flee  the  good  I  would  pursue, 

Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do ; 

Still  he,  who  felt  temptation's  power, 

Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3  If  wounded  love  my  bosom  swell, 
Deceived  by  those  I  prized  too  well. 
He  shall  his  pitying  aid  bestow. 
Who  felt  on  earth  severer  woe ; 

At  once  betrayed,  denied,  or  fled 
By  those  that  shared  his  daily  bread. 

4  When  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise. 
And,  sore  dismayed,  my  spirit  dies; 
Yet  he,  who  once  vouchsafed  to  bear 
The  sickening  anguish  of  despair. 
Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry. 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye. 

5  When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend. 
Which  covers  all  that  was  a  friend, 
And  from  his  hand,  his  voice,  his  smile. 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while. 

My  Saviour  marks  the  tears  I  shed. 
For  Jesus  wept  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

6  And  oh,  when  I  have  safely  passed 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last. 
Still,  Lord,  unchanging  watch  beside 
My  dying  bed,  for  thou  hast  died ; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day. 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 

8s  A  7s.  40t/,  Tune  16. 

Storms  of  trouble  may  assail  us, 
Yea,  life's  vessel  overwhelm ; 

Yet  no  danget  noi^  «t^^5«^w&^ 
If  ourSa\\ouT  ^m&fc  XXv^  V^\ssl» 
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2  If  with  willing  resignation, 

Free  from  care  we  acquiesce 
In  his  ways,  his  consolation 
Will  alleviate  our  distress. 

3  God  is  mighty  to  deliver. 

None  his  power  can  withstand ; 
In  all  trials  whatsoever, 

He  will  be  our  gracious  friend. 

4  When  his  hour  strikes  for  relieving. 

Help  breaks  forth  amazingly, 
And,  to  shame  our  anxious  grieving. 
Often  unexpectedly. 

8s,  7s  A  4s.  490.  Tune  888. 

O  MY  soul,  what  means  this  sadness, 
Wherefore  art  thou  thus  cast  down  ? 

Let  thy  griefs  be  turned  to  gladness. 
Bid  thy  restless  fears  begone ; 

Look  to  Jesus, 
And  rejoice  in  his  great  name. 

2  Though  ten  thousand  ills  beset  thee 

From  without  and  from  within, 
Jesus  saith,  he'll  ne'er  forget  thee, 
But  will  save  from  hell  and  sin ; 

He  is  faithfiil 
To  perform  his  gracious  word. 

3  Though  distresses  now  attend  thee, 

And  thou  tread  the  thorny  road, 
His  right  hand  shall  still  defend  thee. 
Soon  he'll  bring  thee  home  to  God ; 

Theieforc  praise  him, 
Praise  the  dear  Redeemer's  name. 

lis.  491.  Tune  39 

Begone,  unbelief!  for  my  fiaviowT  Va  \\e^^, 
And  for  my  relief  he  will  sure\y  a\>\vivvt  \ 
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By  prayer  let  me  wrestle,  and  he  will  p3rform  ; 
With  Christ  in  the  vessel,  I  smile  at  the  storm. 

2  Though  dark  be  my  way,  yet  since  he  is  my 

guide, 
'T  is  mine  to  obey,  and  't  is  his  to  provide ; 
Though  cisterns  be  broken,  and  creatures  all 

fail, 
The  word  he  hath  spoken  will  surely  prevail. 

3  His  love  in  times  past  me  forbiddeth  to  think. 
He  '11  leave  me  at  last  unrelieved  to  sink  ; 
Each  sweet  Ebenezer  I  have  in  review. 
Confirms  his  good  pleasure  to  help  me  quite 

through. 

4  Why  should  I  complain  then  of  want  or  dis- 


Temptation  or  pain  ?  for  he  told  me  no  less ; 
The  heirs  of  salvation,  I  know  from  his  word, 
Through  much  tribulation  must  follow  their 
Lord. 

5  How  bitter-  the  cup  none  can  ever  conceive. 
Which  Jesus   drank   up   that  poor  sinners 

might  live ; 
His  way  was  much  rougher  and  darker  than 

mine : 
Did  Jesus  thus  suffer,  and  shall  I  repine  ? 

6  Since  all  that  I  meet  with  shall  work  for  my 

good, 
The  bitter  is  sweet  and  the  medicine  is  food ; 
Though  painful  at  present,  't  will  cease  before 

long. 
And  then  oh  how  pleasant  the  conquerors 

song. 

L.  M.  492.  Tune  22. 

Be  still,  my  heart,  tliesc  anxious  cares 
To  thee  are  buwWu^,  tUovujf,  and  snares; 
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They  cast  dishonor  ou  thy  Lord, 
And  contradict  his  gracious  word. 

2  Brought  safely  by  his  hand  thus  far, 
Why  wilt  thou  now  give  place  to  care  ? 
How  canst  thou  want,  if  he  provide. 
Or  lose  thy  way  with  such  a  guide? 

3  When  first  before  his  mercy-seat 
Thou  didst  thy  all  to  him  commit, 
He  gave  thee  warrant  from  that  hour. 
To  trust  his  wisdom,  love,  and  power. 

4  Did  ever  trouble  thee  befall. 
And  he  refuse  to  hear  thy  call  ? 
And  has  he  not  his  promise  passed, 
That  thou  shalt  overcome  at  last  ? 

5  He  that  hath  helped  me  hitherto. 
Will  help  me  all  my  journey  through. 
And  give  me  daily  cause  to  raise 
New  Ebenezers  to  his  praise. 

6  Though  rough  and  thorny  be  the  road. 
It  leads  me  home  apace  to  God  ; 

I  count  my  present  trials  small. 

For  heaven  will  make  amends  for  all. 

L.  M.  493.  Tune  22. 

God  of  my  life,  on  thee  I  call, 
Afflicted  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
When  the  great  water-floods  prevail. 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail. 

2  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  faint. 
Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint? 
Where  but  with  thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor  ? 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  tliec. 
And  thou  refuse  that  niourucr  ^  \>W*l 
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Doth  not  the  word  still  fixed  remain, 
That  none  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vain? 

4  That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear, 
Didst  thou  not  hear  and  answer  prayer ; 
But  a  prayer-hearing,  answering  God, 
Supports  me  under  every  load.  .^ 

5  Poor  though  I  am,  despised,  forgot, 
Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not ; 
And  he  is  safe  and  must  succeed, 

For  whom  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  plead. 

8s,  7s  A  7s.  494.  Tune  89. 

Yes,  since  God  himself  hath  said  it. 

On  his  promise  I  rely ; 
His  good  word  demands  my  credit, 

What  can  unbelief  reply  ? 
He  is  strong  and  can  fulfill. 
He  is  truth  and  therefore  will. 

2  In  my  Saviour's  intercession 
Humbly  still  I  will  confide ; 

Lord,  accept  my  free  confession, 
I  have  sinned  but  thou  hast  died : 

This  is  all  I  have  to  plead. 

This  is  all  the  plea  I  need. 

7s  495.  Tune  20S. 

To  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

To  the  everlasting  hills ; 
Thence  I  draw  divine  supplies, 

Thus  my  soul  new  vigor  fills ; 
Faithful  is  his  promised  word ; 

Help,  while  yet  I  ask,  is  given ; 
Given  by  \\\iv\,  \\vfe  «>«N^tfe\^  Lord, 

\f\\o  \\al\\  lvvA^\e  \\vi\)tv.  <i\\,t^  ^wsSlNnssk^v^ss^ 
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2  Not  the  powers  of  earth  or  hell 

E'er  thy  guardian  can  surprise ; 
Careless  slumber  cannot  steal 

Over  his  all-seeing  eyes : 
He  is  Israel's  sure  defence  ; 

Israel  all  his  care  shall  prove; 
Kept  by  watchful  providenoe, 

Borne  by  ever-waking  love. 

3  Thee,  on  evil's  balefiil  day, 

Scorching  sun  shall  never  smite ; 
Nor  the  moon  with  chilling  ray 

Ever  blast  thee  through  the  night : 
Safe  from  known  or  secret  foes. 

Free  from  sin  and  Satan's  thrall. 
When  the  flesh,  earth,  hell  oppose, 

Gk)d  shall  keep  thee  safe  from  all. 

78  A  6s.  496.  Tune  801  or  182 

To  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

The  everlasting  hills : 
Streaming  thence  in  fresh  supplies. 

My  soul  the  Spirit  feels ; 
Will  he  not  his  help  afford  ? 

Help,  while  yet  I  ask,  is  given ; 
God  comes  down,  the  God  and  Lord 

Who  made  both  earth  and  heaven. 

2  Faithful  soul,  pray,  always  pray, 

And  still  in  God  confide ; 
He  thy  feeble  steps  shall  stay, 

Nor  suffer  thee  to  slide : 
Lean  on  thy  Redeemer's  breast ; 

He  thy  quiet  spirit  keeps ; 
Rest  in  him,  securely  rest ; 

Thy  watchman  never  sleeps. 

3  Neither  sin,  nor  earth,  not  Yv^W, 

Thy  keeper  can  surprise  ; 
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Careless  slumbers  cannot  steal 

On  his  all-seeing  eyes  : 
He  is  Israel's  sure  defence ; 

Israel  all  his  care  shall  prove ; 
Kept  by  watchful  providence 

And  ever-waking  love. 

4  See  the  Lord,  thy  keeper,  stand 

Omnipotently  near: 
Lo !  he  holds  thee  by  the  hand, 

And  banishes  thy  fear ; 
Shadows  with  his  wings  thy  head, 

Guards  from  all  impending  harms ; 
Round  thee  and  beneath  are  spread 

The  everlasting  arms. 

5  Christ  shall  bless  thy  going  out, 

Shall  bless  thy  coming  in ; 
Kindly  compass  thee  about. 

Till  thou  art  saved  from  sin : 
Like  thy  spotless  Master,  thou. 

Filled  with  wisdom,  love,  and  power ; 
Holy,  pure,  and  perfect  now, 

Henceforth,  and  evermore. 

7s .  497.  Tvine  11. 

"  As  thy  day,  thy  strength  shall  be !" 
This  should  be  enough  for  thee ; 
He  who  knows  thy  frame  will  spare 
Burdens  more  than  thou  canst  bear. 

2  When  thy  days  are  veiled  in  night, 
Christ  shall  give  thee  heavenly  light ; 
Seem  they  wearisome  and  long. 

Yet  in  him  thou  shalt  be  strong. 

3  Cold  and  wintry  though  they  prove, 
Thine  the  sunshine  of  his  love ; 

Or  with  fervid  \ve8A,  o^^t^^X., 
In  his  shadgvf  \^ou  ^^\\.  xe^V 
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4  When  thy  days  on  earth  are  past, 
Christ  shall  call  thee  home  at  last, 
His  redeeming  love  to  praise, 
Who  hath  strengthened  all  thy  days. 

lis  A  lOs.  498. 

Come,  ye  disconsolate !  where'er  ye  languish. 

Come  to  the  mercy-seat,  fervently  kneel : 
Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell 
your  anguish ; 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot 
heal. 

2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 

Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure ! 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  in  God's  name, 

saying. 
Earth  has  no  sorrows  that  heaven  cannot 

cure. 

3  Here  see  the  bread  of  life ;  see  waters  flowing 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  boundless 
in  love : 
Come  to  the  feast    prepared;    come,   ever 
knowing. 
Earth  has  no  sorrows,  but  heaven  can  re- 
move. 

8s,  8s  A  8s.  499.  Tune  68. 

Jesus!  still  lead  on, 

Till  our  rest  be  won ; 
And  although  the  way  be  cheerless, 
We  will  follow,  calm  and  fearless ; 

Guide  us  by  thy  hand 

To  our  fatherland. 

2      K  the  way  be  drear, 
If  the  foe  be  near, 
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Let  not  faithless  fears  o'ertake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us ; 

For  through  many  a  foe 

To  our  home  we  go. 

3  When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief, 

When  temptations  come  alluring, 
Make  us  patient  and  enduring, 

Show  us  that  bright  shore 

Where  we  weep  no  more. 

4  Jesus !  still  lead  on 
Till  our  rest  be  won  ; 

Heavenly  leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us, 

Till  we  safely  stand 

In  our  fatherland. 

88,  7s  A  4s.  500.  Tune  88S. 

Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah ! 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land ; 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty ; 

Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand ; 
Bread  of  heaven ! 

Feed  me  now  and  evermore. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain. 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow  ; 
Let  the  fiery  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 
Strong  deliverer  I 
•  Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 
Death  of  deaths,  and  hell's  destruction ! 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

Songs  oi  pxsAs^, 
I  will  ever  give  Vi  Wiee. 


PATIENCE  AND   TRUST.  339 

lis.  501.  Tune  89. 

How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith,  in  his  excellent  word  ! 
What  more  can  he  say,  than  to  you  he  hath 

said; 
You,  who  unto  Jesus  for  refuge  have  fled  ? 

2  "  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh !  be  not  dis- 

mayed ; 
I,  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid  ; 
I  '11  strengthen  thQjB,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee 

to  stand, 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

3  When,  through  the  deep  waters,  I  call  thee 

to  go. 
The  rivers  of  woe  shall  not  thee  overflow  ; 
For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  trouble  to  bless. 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall 

lie, 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply ; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee  ;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

5  E*en  down  to  old  age  all  my  people  shall 

prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love ; 
And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples 

adorn. 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be 

borne. 

6  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  Ibes ; 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor 

to  shake, 
I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  foraa\e." 


340  THE  CHRISTIAN   LIFE. 

C.  M.  50/O.  Tune  14. 

Lord  !  it  belongs  not  to  my  care 

Whether  I  die  or  live ; 
To  love  and  serve  thee  is  my  share, 

And  this  thy  grace  must  give. 

2  If  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad 

That  I  may  long  obey ; 
If  short,  yet  why  should  I  be  sad 
To  soar  to  endless  day  ? 

3  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 

Than  he  went  through  before ; 
He  that  into  God's  kingdom  comes 
Must  enter  by  this  door. 

4  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me  meet 

Thy  blessed  face  to  see ; 
For  if  thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  will  thy  glory  be  ? 

5  Then  shall  I  end  my  sad  complaints, 

And  weary,  sinful  days, 
And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints 
To  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

6  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small ; 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim ; 
But 't  is  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 
And  I  shall  be  with  him. 

6s.  503.  Tune  Q8 

There  is  a  blessed  home 

Beyond  this  land  of  woe, 
Where  trials  never  come. 

Nor  tears  of  sorrow  flow ; 
Where  faith  is  lost  in  sight. 

And  patient  hope  is  cro\nied ; 
And  everlaslm^W^X. 

Its  glory  l\\Tovi&  ^occiAMi^. 
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2  There  is  a  land  of  peace, 

Good  angels  know  it  well ; 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell ; 
Around  its  glorious  throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  one, 

And  Spirit,  evermore. 

3  Oh,  joy  all  joys  beyond, 

To  see  the  Lamb  who  died, 
And  count  each  sacred  wound 

In  hands  and  feet  and  side ; 
To  give  to  him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won, 
And  sing  through  endless  days 

The  great  things  he  hath  done. 

4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God, 

Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe ; 
Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love, 
His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above. 

S.  M.  504.  Tune  698. 

My  spirit  on  thy  care, 

Blest  Saviour,  I  recline ; 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  to  despair, 

For  thou  art  love  divine. 

2  In  thee  I  place  my  trust. 

On  thee  I  calmly  rest ; 
I  know  thee  good,  I  know  thee  just, 
And  count  thy  choice  the  best. 

3  Whatever  events  betide, 

Thy  will  they  all  perform  \ 
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Safe  in  thy  breast  my  head  I  hide, 
Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 

4  Let  good  or  ill  befall, 

It  must  be  good  for  me ; 
Secure  of  having  thee  in  all, 
Of  having  all  in  thee. 

lis.  505.  Tune  89. 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd ;  no  want  shall  I 
know; 
I  feed  in  green  pastures ;  safe  folded- 1  rest ; 
He  leadeth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters 
flow, 
Restores  me  when  wandering,  redeems  when 
opprest. 

2  Through   the  valley  and  shadow  of  death 

though  I  stray, 
Since  thou  art  my  guardian,  no  evil  I  fear ; 
Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  thy  staff  be  my 

stay; 
No  harm  shall  befall  with  my  comforter 

near. 

3  In  the  midst  of  affliction  my  table  is  spread  ; 

With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  run- 
neth o'er ; 
With  perfume  and   oil   thou   anointest   my 
head; 

Oh,  what  shall  I  ask  of  thy  providence 
more? 

4  Let  goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiftil  God ! 

Still  follow  my  steps  till  I  meet  thee  above ; 
I  seek,   by  the   path  which   my   forefathers 
trod 
Through  the  land  o^  \\\e\\  ^vN^Qxim^  thy 
kingdom  of  love. 
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88,  68  A  88.  506.  Tune  79. 

"  Father,  thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done !" 
So  prayed  on  earth  thy  suffering  Son, 

So  in  his  name  I  pray: 
The  spirit  fails,  the  flesh  is  weak ; 
Thy  help  in  agony  I  seek ; 

Oh,  take  the  cup  of  woe  away. 

2  If  such  be  not  thy  sovereign  will, 
Thy  wiser  purpose  then  fulfill ; 

My  wishes  I  resign ; 
Into  thy  hands  my  soul  commend, 
On  thee  for  life  or  death  depend  ; 

Thy  will  be  done,  not  mine,  not  mine. 

S.  M.  507.  Tune  89B. 

When  sorrow  and  remorse 

Prey  at  my  heart,  to  thee 
I  look,  who  on  the  holy  cross 

Wast  slain  for  wretched  me. 

2  Thy  passion,  Lord,  inspires 

My  spirit  day  by  day. 
That  I  from  all  low,  dark  desires 
Have  strength  to  flee  away. 

3  Whatever  the  burden  be, 

The  cross  upon  me  laid, 
Or  want  or  shame,  I  look  to  thee : 
Be  thou,  O  Christ,  my  aid. 

4  And  let  thy  sorrows  cheer 

My  soul  when  I  depart ; 
Give  strength  to  cast  away  all  fear, 
Console,  sustain  my  heart. 

5  Since  thou  hast  died  for  me, 

Help  me  to  trust  thy  grace, 
That  thou  wilt  take  me  up  \«  t\iefe. 
Where  1  shall  see  thy  face. 
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8s,  78  A  4s.  OUo.  Tune  B83. 

Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 
O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea ; 

Guard  us,  guide  us,  keep  us,  feed  us. 
For  we  have  no  help  out  thee*; 

Yet  possessing  every  blessing, 
If  our  Grod  our  Father  be. 

2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us. 

All  our  weakness  thou  dost  know ; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us. 

Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe ; 
Lone  and  dreary,  faint  and  weary. 

Through  the  desert  thou  didst  go. 

3  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy. 
Love  with  every  passion  blending. 

Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy ; 
Thus  provided,  pardoned,  guided. 

Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 

C.  M.  OOy,  Tune  89a 

Oh  help  us,  Lord !  each  hour  of  need 

Thy  heavenly  succor  give ; 
Help  us  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed, 

Each  hour  on  earth  we  live. 

2  Oh  help  us,  when  our  spirits  bleed. 

With  contrite  anguish  sore ; 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead. 
Oh  help  us.  Lord,  the  more  I 

3  Oh  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  faith. 

More  firmly  to  believe ! 
For  still  the  more  the  servant  hath. 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 

4  Oh  help  us,  3ea\xa,  i^om  Q»w\ck.^\ 

We  know  no  \ift\^\i\x\.^«»v 
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Oh  help  us  so  to  live  and  die, 
As  thine  in  heaven  to  be. 

CM.  510.  Tune  14. 

O  THOU,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 

I  lift  my  heart  to  thee ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes. 

Dear  Lord,  remember  me ! 

2  When  on  my  aching,  burdened  heart 

My  sins  lie  heavily, 
My  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart ; 
In  love,  remember  me ! 

3  Temptations  sore  obstruct  my  way. 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee ; 
Oh  give  me  strength.  Lord,  as  my  day ; 
For  good,  remember  me ! 

4  Distrest  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief. 

This  feeble  body  see ; 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief; 
Hear,  and  remember  me ! 

5  When  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death 

I  wait  thy  just  decrefe  : 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath, 
Good  Lord,  remember  me  I 

6  And  when  before  thy  throne  I  stand 

And  lift  my  soul  to  thee  : 
Then,  with  the  saints  at  thy  right  hand, 
Good  Lord,  remember  me ! 

S.  M.  511.  Tune  898. 

In  weariness  and  pain. 

By  sins  and  fears  opprest, 
I  turn  me  to  ray  rest  agam, 
Mjr  souVs  eternal  rest ; 
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2  The  Lamb  that  died  for  me, 

And  still  my  load  doth  bear ; 
To  Jesus'  streaming  wounds  I  flee, 
And  find  my  quiet  there. 

3  Jesus,  was  ever  grief. 

Was  ever  love  like  thine  ? 
Thy  sorrow.  Lord,  is  my  relief, 
Thy  life  hath  ransomed  mine. 

4  Oh  may  I  rise  with  thee. 

And  soar  to  things  above. 
And  spend  a  blest  eternity 
In  praise  of  dying  love. 

68.  Ol/4,  Tune  88 

I  DID  thee  wrong,  my  God ; 

I  wronged  thy  truth  and  love ; 
I  fretted  at  the  rod, 

Against  thy  power  I  strove. 
Come  nearer,  nearer  still ; 

Let  not  thy  light  depart ; 
Bend,  break  this  stubborn  will. 

Dissolve  this  iron  heart. 

2  Less  wayward  let  me  be. 

More  pliable  and  mild ; 
In  glad  simplicity 

More  like  a  trustftil  child. 
Less,  less  of  self  each  dav. 

And  more,  my  God,  oi  thee ; 
Oh  keep  me  in  the  way. 

However  rough  it  be. 

3  Less  of  the  flesh  each  day. 

Less  of  the  world  and  sin ; 
More  of  thy  Son,  I  pray. 

More  of  thyself  within. 
More  moulded  \tt  \Jk^  \^SS\:, 

Lord,  let  tliy  ^TNa»X.>Qfe\ 
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Higher  and  higher  still, 
Liker  and  liker  thee. 

7s.  513.  Tune  11. 

Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord, 
Only  lean  upon  his  word  ; 
Thou  shalt  soon  have  cause  to  bless 
His  eternal  faithfulness. 

2  Ever  in  the  raging  storm 

Thou  shalt  see  his  cheering  form, 
Hear  his  pledge  of  coming  aid : 
"  It  is  I,  be  not  afraid." 

3  Cast  thy  burden  at  his  feet ; 
Linger  at  his  mercy-seat : 

He  will  lead  thee  by  the  hand 
Gently  to  the  better  land. 

4  He  will  gird  thee  by  his  power, 
In  thy  weary,  fainting  hour ; 
Lean  then,  loving,  on  his  word ; 
Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord. 

P.  M.  514.  Tune  199. 

A  SAFE  stronghold  our  God  is  still, 

A  trusty  shield  and  weapon ; 
He  '11  help  us  clear  from  all  the  ill 
That  hath  us  now  o'ertaken. 
The  ancient  prince  of  hell 
Hath  risen  with  purpose  fell ; 
Strong  mail  of  craft  and  power 
He  weareth  in  this  hour. 
On  earth  is  not  his  fellow. 

2  With  force  of  arms  we  nothing  can. 
Full  soon  were  we  down-ridden ; 
But  for  us  fights  the  proper  man, 
Whom  God  himself  hatYi  \>iddea. 
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Ask  ye,  who  is  this  same  ? 
Christ  Jesus  is  his  name, 
The  Lord  Sabaoth's  Son, 
He  and  no  other  one 
Shall  conquer  in  the  battle. 

3  And  were  this  world  all  devils  o'er, 

And  watching  to  devour  us, 
We  lay  it  not  to  heart  so  sore. 
Not  they  can  overpower  us. 
And  let  the  prince  of  ill 
Look  grim  as  e'er  he  will. 
He  harms  us  not  a  whit : 
For  why  ?  his  doom  is  writ. 
One  little  word  shall  slay  him. 

4  That  word,  for  all  their  craft  and  force. 

One  moment  will  not  linger. 
But,  spite  of  hell,  shall  have  its  course, 
T  is  written  by  his  finger. 

And  though  they  take  our  life. 
Goods,  honor,  children,  wife. 
Yet  is  their  profit  small ; 
These  things  shall  vanish  all, 
The  kingdom  ours  remaineth. 

C.  M.  515.  TuneBOa 

One  prayer  I  have — all  prayers  in  one, 

When  I  am  wholly  thine ; 
Thy  will,  my  God,  thy  will  be  done, 

And  let  that  will  be  mine. 

2  All-wise,  almighty,  and  all-good, 

In  thee  I  firmly  trust ; 
Thy  ways,  unknown  or  understood, 
Are  merciful  and  just. 

3  May  I  remember  \Xi«L\.  \ft  ^Is^gfe 

Whate'er  1  Yiavel  QW^\ 
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And  back,  in  gratitude  from  me, 
May  all  thy  bounties  flow. 

4  And  though  thy  wisdom  takes  away, 

Shall  I  arraign  thy  will  ? 
No,  let  me  bless  thy  name,  and  say, 
"  The  Lord  is  gracious  still." 

5  A  pilgrim  through  the  earth  I  roam, 

Of  nothing  long  possessed, 
And  all  must  fail  when  I  go  home, 
For  this  is  not  my  rest. 

C.  M.  Olu.  Tune  14. 

How  condescending  't  is,  that  he 

Who  worlds  to  being  spake. 
One  promise  unto  worthless  me 

Should  ever  deign  to  make. 

2  Yet  countless  are  his  promises, 

And  who  can  doubt  his  truth  ? 
He  '11  lead  me  on  throughout  my  race. 
To  hoary  hairs  from  youth. 

3  What  is  his  covenant  of  love  ? 

A  covenant  firm  and  sure ; 
Hills  may  depart,  and  mountains  move, 
And  yet  it  shall  endure. 

4  '  T  is,  that  the  kindness  of  our  God 

Shall  ne'er  from  us  depart, 
That  equally  his  smile  or  rod 
Displays  his  loving  heart ; 

5  That  he  will  guide  us,  whom  no  power 

Nor  craft  can  e'er  withstand, 
That  not  temptation's  darkest  hour 
Shall  wrest  us  from  his  hand ; 

6  That  truth  and  mercy,  while  we  've  breathy 

Shall  compass  us  around, 
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And  that  with  him  shall  after  death 
Our  glorious  lot  be  found. 

7  In  ail  distress  to  him  I  '11  cry, 

I  '11  humbly  trust  his  word; 
Nothing  I  ask  will  he  deny, 
For  is  he  not  my  Lord? 

8  Oh  the  rich  blessings  which  accrue 

To  all  who  love  his  name ; 
His  gifts  are  every  morning  new. 
His  bounty  still  the  same. 

6s,  78  A  6s.  oil.  Tune  146. 

Forsake  me  not,  my  Grod, 

Thou  Grod  of  my  salvation ! 
Give  me  thy  light,  to  be 

My  sure  illumination. 
My  soul  to  folly  turns, 

Seeking  she  knows  not  what ; 
Oh  lead  her  to  thyself; 

My  God,  forsake  me  not ! 

2  Forsake  me  not,  mjr  God ! 

Take  not  thy  Spirit  from  me, 
And  suffer  not  the  might 

Of  sin  to  overcome  me. 
A  father  pitieth 

The  children  he  begot ; 
My  Father,  pity  me! 

My  God,  forsake  me  not  I 

3  Forsake  me  not,  my  God, 

Thou  God  of  life  and  power! 
Enliven,  strengthen  me. 

In  every  evu  hour ; 
And  when  the  sinful  fire 

Within  my  heart  is  hot. 
Be  not  t\iOU  fei  iToxa.  Tafe\ 

My  GoA,  feT«a>ia  laft  ^^W 
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4  Forsake  me  not,  my  God ! 

Uphold  me  in  my  going, 
That  evermore  I  may 

Please  thee  in  all  well-doing ; 
And  that  thy  will,  O  Lord, 

May  never  be  forgot 
In  all  my  works  and  ways : 

My  God,  forsake  me  not ! 

5  Forsake  me  not,  my  God ! 

I  would  be  thine  forever ; 
Confirm  me  mightily 

In  every  right  endeavor ; 
And  when  my  hour  is  come. 

Cleansed  from  all  stain  and  spot 
Of  sin,  receive  my  soul : 

My  God,  forsake  me  not ! 

S.  M.  518.  Tune  698. 

"  My  times  are  in  thy  hand !" 
My  God,  I  wish  them  there ; 

My  life,  my  friends,  my  soul,  I  leave 
Entirely  to  thy  care. 

2  "  My  times  are  in  thy  hand !" 

Whatever  they  may  be. 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright, 
As  best  may  seem  to  thee. 

3  "  My  times  are  in  thy  hand !" 

Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear  ? 
My  Father's  love  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 

4  "  My  times  are  in  thy  hand !" 

Jesus,  the  crucified ! 
The  hand  my  many  sins  have  pierced, 
Is  now  my  guard  and  guide. 

5  "  My  times  are  in  thy  hand  I" 

Jenus,  my  a<Iv()cate ; 
2S 
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Nor  shall  thine  hand  be  raised  in  vain, 
For  me  to  supplicate. 

6  "  My  times  are  in  thy  hand !" 
I  '11  always  trust  in  thee ; 
Till  I  have  left  this  weary  land, 
And  all  thy  glory  see. 


WATCHFULNESS   AND   FIDELITY. 
L.  M.  519.  Tune  2a 

Stand  up,  mv  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears, 
And  gird  the  gospel-armor  on ; 

March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy, 
Where  Jesus  thy  great  captain 's  gone. 

2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course , 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes  \ 
Thy  Saviour  nailed  them  to  the  cross. 
And  sung  the  triumph  when  he  rose. 

3  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on. 

Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate ; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 

And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors  wait. 

4  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown, 

And  triumph  in  almighty  grace, 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  skies 
Join  in  my  glorious  leader's  praise. 

S.  M.  520.  Tftne  898. 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard, 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise , 
The  hoste  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 

To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh  watch,  and  fvg)a\,  «iii^  ^t^-^  \ 
The  battle  ut?Vr  v^w^  v>^t\ 
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Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down ; 
The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 
He  '11  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath. 
To  his  divine  abode. 

'8  A  0s.  521.  Tune  181. 

Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers, 

And  let  your  lights  appear 
The  evening  is  advancing. 

And  darker  night  is  near ; 
The  bridegroom  is  arising, 

And  soon  he  will  draw  nigh  ; 
Up !  pray  and  watch  and  wrestle ; 

At  midnight  comes  the  cry. 

2  The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Proclaim  the  bridegroom  near , 
Gro  meet  him  as  he  cometh 

With  hallelujahs  clear ; 
The  marriage  feast  is  waiting. 

The  gates  wide  open  stand  ; 
Up,  up !  ye  heirs  of  glory. 

The  bridegroom  is  at  hand. 

3  Ye  saints,  who  here  in  patience 

Your  cross  and  sufferings  bore, 
Shall  live  and  reign  for  ever, 

When  sorrow  is  no  more ; 
Around  the  throne  of  glory 

The  Lamb  ye  shall  behold, 
In  triumph  cast  before  him 

Your  diadems  of  gold. 
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4  Our  hope  and  expectation, 

O  Jesus !  now  appear ; 
Arise,  thou  sun  so  longed  for ! 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere ; 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted. 

We  plead,  O  Lord !  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption, 

That  brings  us  unto  thee. 

S.  M.  522.  Tune  593. 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord, 

Each  in  his  office  wait. 
Observant  of  his  heavenly  word, 

And  watchftil  at  his  gate. 

2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright. 

And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 
Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  his  sight. 
For  awftil  is  his  name. 

3  Watch !  'tis  your  Lord's  conmiand ; 

And  while  we  speak,  he 's  near ; 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  his  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  Oh,  happy  servant  he, 

In  such  a  posture  found ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see. 
And  be  with  honor  crowned. 

5  Christ  shall  the  banquet  spread 

With  his  own  royal  hand, 
And  raise  that  faithful  servant's  head 
Amid  the  angelic  band. 

S.  M.  523.  Tune  80B. 

Gracious  Redeemer,  shake 
This  slumber  from  my  soul ; 

Say  to  me  no^,  k\q«i>Rft,  «w^V^l 
And  CYiYVs^t  ft\m\\  w\^^  ^<^«i  ^>m^^ 
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2  Give  me  on  thee  to  call, 

Always  to  watch  and  pray, 
Lest  I  into  temptation  fall. 
And  cast  my  shield  away. 

3  For  each  assault  prepared, 

And  ready  may  I  be ; 
Forever  standing  on  my  guard, 
And  looking  up  to  thee. 

4  Thou  seest  my  feebleness, 

Jesus,  be  thou  my  power, 

My  help  and  refuge  in  distress, 

My  fortress  and  my  tower. 

5  Cause  me  to  trust  in  thee. 

Be  thou  my  sure  abode ; 
My  horn,  and  rock,  and  buckler  be, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  God. 

6  Myself  I  cannot  save, 

Myself  I  cannot  keep ; 
But  strength  in  thee  I  surely  have, 
Whose  eyelids  never  sleep. 

7  My  soul  to  thee  alone 

NoWf  therefore,  I  commend  ; 
Thou  Jesus,  having  loved  thine  own, 
Shalt  love  me  to  the  end. 

Js  A  78.  524.  Tune  16. 

Earthly  joys  no  longer  please  us. 
Here  would  we  renounce  them  all, 

Seek  our  only  rest  in  Jesus, 
Him  our  Lord  and  Master  call. 

2  Faith,  our  languid  spirits  cheering. 
Points  to  brighter  worlds  above, 
Bids  us  look  for  his  appearing, 
Bids  U8  triumph  in  his  love. 
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3  May  our  lights  be  always  burning, 

And  our  loins  be  girded  round, 

Waiting  for  our  Lord's  returning, 

Longing  for  the  welcome  sound. 

4  Thus  the  christian  life  adorning. 

Never  will  we  be  afraid. 
Should  he  come  at  night  or  morning, 
Early  dawn  or  evening  shade. 

L.  M.  525.  Tune  22. 

Uphold  me,  Lord,  too  prone  to  stray. 
Uphold  me  in  thy  narrow  way ; 
From  sin  and  folly  bid  me  flee. 
And  turn  from  all  who  turn  from  thee. 

2  The  cloud  and  pillar  of  thy  word. 
Be  this  my  guide,  my  comfort,  Lord, 
By  day,  by  night,  at  hand  to  bless. 
And  lead  me  Sirough  the  wilderness. 

8s  &  7s.  526.  Tune  167. 

To  belong  to  Christ  our  Saviour, 
Christian,  what  doth  this  imply  ? 
Constantly  to  seek  his  favor. 
Ever  watching  faithfully ; 
To  implore  his  kind  direction 
Day  by  day  in  all  we  do ; 
To  confide  in  his  protection. 
Freed  from  every  earthly  view. 

Os  &  5s.  527.  Tune  141c 

Since  we,  though  unworthy, 
Through  electing  grace, 

'Mid  t\vy  xaiaoiaeS  ^^ess^V^ 
Have  o\>\sJYae^  «u  ^'aftfe\ 
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Lord,  may  we  be  faithful 

To  our  covenant  found, 
To  thee,  as  our  shepherd. 

And  thy  flock  fast  bound. 

While  we,  deeply  humbled. 

Own  we  're  oft  to  blame. 
This  abides  our  comfort, 

Thou  art  still  the  same : 
In  thee  all  the  needy 

Have  a  friend  most  dear, 
Whose  love  and  forbearance 

Unexampled  are. 

Hear  the  joint  petition 

We  present  to  thee, 
Whose  unbounded  mercy 

Is  our  only  plea : 
All  that  is  displeasing 

Unto  thee,  forgive ; 
More  to  thy  name's  glory 

May  we  henceforth  live. 


CONFLICT. 
C.  M.  528.  Tune  893. 

Oh  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 
Though  pressed  by  every  foe ; 

That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe ; 

2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 

Beneath  the  chastening  rod, 
But  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain 
Will  lean  upon  its  God ; 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bTight,  awd  dsax 

When  tetnpests  rage  mttiovxX., 
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That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear. 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt ; 

4  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 

Till  life's  last  hour  is  fled, 
And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Lights  up  a  dying  bed. 

5  Lord !  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this. 

And  then,  whatever  may  come, 
We  '11  taste  e'en  here  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

88,  8s  &  68.  O/We/.  Tune  SO. 

Oft  when  the  waves  of  passion  rise, 
And  storms  of  life  conceal  the  skies. 

And  o'er  the  ocean  sweep. 
Tossed  in  the  long  tempestuous  night. 
We  feel  no  ray  of  heavenly  light 

To  cheer  the  lonely  deep. 

2  But  lo,  in  our  extremity. 

The  Saviour  walking  on  the  sea ! 

E'en  now  he  passes  by ! 
He  silences  our  clamorous  fear, 
And  mildly  says,  "  Be  of  good  cheer, 

Be  not  afraid,  't  is  I." 

3  Ah,  Lord,  if  it  be  thou  indeed. 
So  near  us  in  our  time  of  need, 

So  good,  so  strong  to  save ; 
Speak  the  kind  word  of  power  to  me. 
Bid  me  believe,  and  come  to  thee, 

Swift  walking  on  the  wave. 

4  He  bids  me  come !  his  voice  I  know, 
And  boldly  on  the  waters  go. 

And  brave  the  tempest's  shock : 
O'er  rude  temptations  now  I  bound. 
The  billows  yielA.  «l  aoYSA  ^Q\uid^ 

The  wave  \a  fttm  ^^a  tw^ 
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5  Come  in,  come  in,  thou  Prince  of  peace, 
And  all  the  storms  of  sin  shall  cease, 

And  fall,  no  more  to  rise ; 
Oh,  if  thy  Spirit  still  remain. 
Our  rest  on  distant  shores  we  gain, 

Our  haven  in  the  skies. 

L.  M.  530.  Tune  22. 

If  father,  mother,  children,  wife. 
Houses,  or  lands,  or  aught  in  life 
Delude  thy  heart,  and  thou  no  more 
Dost  follow  Jesus  as  before ; 

2  His  words  with  due  attention  hear : 
"  My  cross  whoever  will  not  bear. 
And  all  foi-sake  to  follow  me. 

He  cannot  my  disciple  be." 

3  First  let  us  duly  count  the  cost. 
And  then  in  Jesus  place  our  trust ; 
If  we  on  him  alone  depend. 

He  'mid  all  trials  proves  our  friend. 

4  If  once  the  plough  in  hand  we  take. 
Preserve  us.  Lord,  from  looking  back  ; 
Oh  let  us,  through  thy  aiding  grace, 
Pursue  our  course  with  steadiness. 

5  On  those  who  faithful  prove  to  death. 
And  show  by  works  of  love  their  faith, 
A  crown  of  life  thou  once  wilt  place, 
Before  thy  Father  them  confess. 

88  &  7s.  531.  Tune  16. 

Cross,  reproach,  and  tribulation, 
Ye  to  me  are  welcome  guests, 

When  I  have  this  consolation, 
That  my  soul  in  Jesus  res\a. 
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2  The  reproach  of  Christ  is  glorious ; 

Those  who  here  his  burden  bear, 
In  the  end  shall  prove  victorious, 
And  eternal  glory  share. 

3  Christ,  our  ever-blessed  Saviour, 

Bore  for  us  reproach  and  shame, 
Conqueror  now  he  lives  for  ever, 
And  we  conquer  in  his  name. 

4  Bear  then  the  reproach  of  Jesus, 

Ye  who  live  a  life  of  faith ; 
Sing  ye  joyful  songs  and  praises. 
Even  in  martyrdom  and  death. 

5  Bonds,  and  stripes,  and  tribulation. 

Are  our  honorable  crowns ; 
Shame  is  our  glorification, 
Gloomy  dungeons  are  our  thrones. 

78.  OO/W*  Tune  1.1. 

Hasten,  Lord,  to  my  release. 
Haste  to  help  me,  O  my  God ! 

Foes,  like  arm^d  bands,  increase ; 
Turn  them  back  the  way  they  trod. 

2  Dark  temptations  round  me  press, 

Evil  thoughts  my  soul  assail ; 

Doubts  and  fears,  in  my  distress, 

Rise  till  flesh  and  spirit  fail. 

3  Those  that  seek  thee  shall  rejoice ; 

I  am  bowed  with  misery. 
Yet  I  make  thy  law  my  choice ; 
Turn,  my  God,  and  look  on  me. 

4  Thou  mine  only  helper  art. 

My  redeemer  from  the  grave ; 
Strenp^th  ot  my  ^eamiv^\ifta..T\.^ 
Do  not  Uvrry ,  \vas\fe  \>q  «aN^, 
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78.  DOO,  Tune  20S. 

Brethren,  while  we  sojourn  here, 
Fight  we  must,  but  should  not  fear ; 
Foes  we  have,  but  we  've  a  friend. 
One  that  loves  us  to  the  end . 
Forward,  then,  with  courage  go ; 
Long  we  shall  not  dwell  below ; 
Soon  the  joyful  news  will  come, 
"  Child,  your  Father  calls,  come  home !" 

2  In  the  way  a  thousand  snares 
Lie,  to  take  us  unawares ; 
Satan,  with  malicious  art. 
Watches  each  unguarded  part : 
But,  from  Satan's  malice  free. 
Saints  shall  soon  victorious  be ; 
Soon  the  joyful  news  will  come, 

"  Child,  your  Father  calls,  come  home !" 

3  But  of  all  the  foes  we  meet, 
None  so  oft  mislead  our  feet. 
None  betray  us  into  sin 

Like  the  foes  that  dwell  within ; 
Yet  let  nothing  spoil  our  peace, 
Christ  shall  also  conquer  these ; 
Soon  the  joyful  news  will  come, 
"  Child,  your  Father  calls,  come  home !" 

L.  M.  534.  Tune  22. 

Fight  the  good  fight  with  all  thy  might, 
Christ  is  thy  strength,  and  Christ  thy  right ; 
Lay  hold  on  life,  and  it  shall  be 
Thy  joy  and  crown  eternally. 

2  Run  the  straight  race  through  God's  good 
grace. 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  his  face ; 
Life  with  its  way  before  us  lies, 
Cbnst  is  the  path,  and  Christ  l\\e  y^*'^- 
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3  Cast  care  aside,  upon  thy  guide 
Lean,  and  his  mercy  will  provide ; 
Lean,  and  the  trusting  soul  shall  prove 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 

4  Faint  not  nor  fear,  his  arms  are  near, 
He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear : 
Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 
That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee. 

78.  OoO,  Tune  11. 

Faint  not,  christian !  though  the  road, 
Leading  to  thy  blest  abode. 
Darksome  be,  and  dangerous  too, 
Christ  thy  guide  will  bring  thee  through. 

2  Faint  not,  christian !  though  in  rage 
Satan  would  thy  soul  engage. 

Gird  on  faith's  anointed  shield. 
Bear  it  to  the  battle-field. 

3  Faint  not,  christian !  though  the  world 
Has  its  hostile  flag  unfiirled 

Hold  the  cross  of  Jesus  fiist. 
Thou  shalt  overcome  at  last. 

4  Faint  not,  christian !  though  within 
There's  a  heart  so  prone  to  sin ; 
Christ,  the  Lord,  is  over  all ; 

He  11  not  suffer  thee  to  fall. 

5  Faint  not,  christian !  Jesus  near 
Soon  in  glory  will  appear ; 
And  his  love  will  then  bestow 
Power  to  conquer  every  foe. 

6  Faint  not,  christian !  look  on  high ; 
See  the  harpers  in  the  sky : 
Patient  wait,  and  lYvoxi  \q\\\.  \v;svvl — 
Chant  with  them  oi  \on^  Oivqvafc. 
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S.  M.  536.  Tune  582. 

Mourn  for  the  thousands  slam, 
The  youthful  and  the  strong  ; 

Mourn  for  the  wine-cup's  fatal  reign, 
And  the  deluded  throng. 

2  Mourn  for  the  tarnished  gem ; 

For  reason's  light  divine. 
Quenched  from  the  soul's  bright  diadem. 
Where  God  hath  bid  it  shine. 

3  Mourn  for  the  ruined  soul ; 

Eternal  life  and  light 
Lost  by  the  fiery,  maddening  bowl. 
And  turned  to  hopeless  night. 

4  Mourn  for  the  lost :  but  call. 

Call  to  the  strong,  the  free ; 
Kouse  them  to  shun  that  dreadful  fall. 
And  to  the  refuge  flee. 

5  Mourn  for  the  lost :  but  pray, 

Pray  to  our  God  above. 
To  break  the  fell  destroyer's  sway, 
And  show  his  saving  love. 

CM.  5t)T.  Tune  14. 

'Tis  thine  alone,  almighty  name  ! 

To  raise  the  dead  to  life, 
The  lost  inebriate  to  reclaim 

From  passion's  fearful  strife. 

2  What  ruin  hath  intemperance  wrought! 

How  widely  roll  its  waves ! 
How  many  myriads  hath  it  brought 
To  fill  dishonored  graves  ! 

3  And  sec,  O  Lord,  what  numbers  still 

Are  maddened  by  the  bowl ; 

Led  captive,  at  the  tyrant's  >n\1\, 

In  bondage,  heart  and  ^o\x\  \ 
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4  Stretch  forth  thy  hand,  O  God,  our  king! 

And  break  the  galling  chain ; 

Deliverance  to  the  captive  bring, 

And  end  the  usurper's  reign. 

5  The  cause  of  temperance  is  thine  own ; 

Our  plans  and  efforts  bless ; 

We  trust,  O  Lord,  in  thee  alone. 

To  crown  them  with  success. 

78,  8s  &  7s.  OOO.  Tune  88. 

Jesus  Christ,  thou  leading-star. 
Thy  great  name  we  praise  and  hallow ; 

From  believers  be  it  far 
Any  other  guide  to  follow ; 

Thou,  Lord,  if  we  walk  in  light, 

Wilt  direct  our  steps  aright. 

2  Christians  are  not  here  below 

To  enjoy  earth^s  transient  treasure  ; 
After  Christ  "they 're  called  to  go. 

His  reproach  they  count  a  pleasure ; 
Under  manifold  distress. 
Through  the  narrow  gate  they  press. 

88,  78  A  68.  Ody.  Tune  104 

How  great  at  last  my  joy  will  be, 

If  I  have  faithful  provM 
To  Christ,  and  'mid  adversity 
Till  my  last  breath  him  lov^d ; 
They  who  reproach  here  bear, 
In  heaven  a  crown  shall  wear ; 
Who  follow  Christ  are  truly  blest, 
For  they  with  him  shall  ever  rest. 

P.  M.  540.  Tune  180. 

We  covenant  V\\\\\\«iw^  ^\\^\\^iSN.T^^ 

To  follow  C\\TV^t,  ViVW  \i^itQ)l^ 
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With  world,  and  sin,  and  self  to  part. 

And  to  obey  his  word ; 
To  love  each  other  heartily, 

In  truth  and  in  sincerity. 
And  under  cross,  reproach  and  shame, 

To  glorify  his  name. 


PRAYER. 


M.  541.  Tune  595. 

Behold  the  throne  of  grace, 
The  promise  calls  me  near. 

There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face, 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

2  That  rich,  atoning  blood. 

Which  sprinkled  round  I  see. 
Provides  for  those  who  come  to  God 
An  all-prevailing  plea. 

3  My  soul,  ask  what  thou  wilt. 

Thou  canst  not  be  too  bold  ; 
Since  his  own  blood  for  thee  he  spilt, 
What  else  can  he  withhold  ? 

4  Beyond  thy  utmost  wants 

His  love  and  power  can  bless  ; 
To  praying  souls  he  always  grants 
More  than  they  can  express. 

5  Since  't  is  the  Lord's  command. 

My  mouth  I  open  wide  : 
Lord,  open  thou  thy  bounteous  hand. 
That  I  may  be  supplied. 

6  My  soul,  believe  and  pray. 

Without  a  doubt  believe : 
Whatever  we  ask  in  God's  own  way, 
We  surely  uliall  receive. 
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7  Here  stands  the  promise  fair, 
For  God  can  not  repent, 
To  fervent,  persevering  prayer. 
He  '11  every  blessing  grant. 

C.  M.  542.  Tune  14 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire. 

Uttered  or  unexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire. 

That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh. 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech, 

That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  christian's  vital  breath. 

The  christian's  native  air ; 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death ; 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 

Returning  from  his  ways ; 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice. 
And  cry,  **  Behold  he  prays !" 

6  O  thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 

The  life,  the  truth,  the  way ! 
The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod ; 
Lord !  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

L.  M.  543.  Tune  22. 

What  various  ^vrndTaxie^  n^^  xo^ftt 
III  coming  to  a  nieYc:y  ^«A.\ 
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Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer, 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there. 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  cloud  withdraw  ; 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw ; 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love ; 

Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight ; 
Prayer  makes  the  Christian's  armor  bright ; 
And  Satan  trembles,  when  he  sees 

The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4  While  Moses  stood  with  arms  spread  wide. 
Success  was  found  on  Israel's  side ; 

But  when  through  weariness  they  foiled, 
That  moment  Amalek  prevailed. 

5  Have  you  no  words  ?  Ah,  think  again ; 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain, 
And  fill  your  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your  care. 

6  Were  half  the  breath,  thus  vainly  spent. 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent. 

Your  cheerful  song  would  oftener  be, 
"  Hear  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  me." 

C.  M.  544.  Tune  14. 

Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright : 
With  reverence  and  with  fear  : 

Though  dust  and  ashes  in  thy  sight, 
We  may,  we  must  draw  near. 

2  We  perish  if  we  cease  from  prayer ; 

Oh  grant  us  power  to  pray ! 
And  when  to  meet  thee  we  prepare, 
Lord,  meet  us  by  the  way. 

3  Burdened  with  guilt,  convinced  of  «»m. 

In  weakness,  want,  and  vjoe, 
24 
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Fightings  without,  and  fears  within, 
Lord,  whither  shall  we  go  ? 

4  God  of  all  grace,  we  come  to  thee, 

With  broken,  contrite  hearts ; 
Give  what  thine  eye  delights  to  see. 
Truth  in  the  inward  parts : 

5  Give  deep  humility ;  the  sense 

Of  godly  sorrow  give ; 
A  strong,  desiring  confidence, 
To  hear  thy  voice  and  live : 

6  Faith  in  the  only  sacrifice 

That  can  for  sin  atone ; 
To  cast  our  hopes,  to  fix  our  eyes, 
On  Christ,  on  Christ  alone : 

7  Patience,  to  watch,  and  wait,  and  weep, 

Though  mercy  long  delay ; 
Courage,  our  fainting  souls  to  keep, 
And  trust  thee  though  thou  slay : 

8  Give  these,  and  then  thy  will  be  done ; 

Thus  strengthened  with  all  might. 
We,  by  thy  Spirit  and  thy  Son, 
Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright. 

7s.  545.  Tune  IL 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer ; 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 

2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  king, 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring; 
For  his  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  With  my  buiAeivWie^Ti, 
Lord,  remove  t\\\s\oa^  oi  ««^\ 
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Let  thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

4  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest, 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 

There  thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

5  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here. 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

6  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do, 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew  : 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith. 

Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 

L.  M.  D.  546.  Tune  166. 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  prayer, 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care. 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known ; 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief. 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare, 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear, 

To  him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless  ; 
And  since  he  bids  me  seek  his  face, 
Believe  his  word  and  trust  his  grace, 
I  '11  cast  on  him  my  every  care. 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

3  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  prayer, 
May  I  thy  consolation  share. 

Till  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  lie\g\\\, 
/  view  mj  home  and  take  my  fti^\.\ 
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This  robe  of  flesh  I  '11  drop,  and  rise, 
To  seize  the  everlasting  prize ; 
And  shout  while  passing  through  the  air, 
Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

88  A  7s.  547.  Tune  16. 

All  alone,  and  yet  not  lonely, 
I  '11  converse  with  God  my  friend ; 

Now  from  worldly  cares  withdrawing 
I  my  time  in  prayer  will  spend. 

2  Oh  how  blessed  are  the  moments. 

When  the  Lord  himself  draws  near, 
When  I  feel  his  gracious  presence. 
And  he  listens  to  my  prayer. 

S.  M.  548.  Tune  893. 

O  THOU  who  hearest  prayer, 
The  God  of  power  ana  might ; 

To  seek  thy  face  be  all  our  care. 
And  our  supreme  delight. 

2  O  God  of  grace  and  love. 

Regard  us  from  thy  throne ; 
Send  down  to  us  the  heavenly  dove. 
And  seal  us  as  thine  own. 

3  We  have  no  other  trust. 

But  thy  dear  sacrifice ; 
Our  hope,  thou  holy  one  and  just, 
Thou  never  wilt  despise. 

4  Sinful,  we  plead  thy  blood ; 

Weak,  we  implore  thy  power; 
Saviour,  remember  us  for  good 
In  danger's  trying  hour. 

5  Come  wil\it\iY  s,?v.\\Ti^^\x^\!L^^ 

With  VieaVin^  NixVwfc  c^\s!ia\ 
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And  let  thy  guiding  hand  at  length 
Conduct  us  safely  home. 

6  Till,  saved  from  all  annoy 
Of  earthly  fear  and  strife, 
We  enter  into  endless  joy. 
And  everlasting  life. 

L.  M.  549.  Tune  22. 

Prayer  is  appointed  to  convey 
The  blessings  God  designs  to  give ; 

Long  as  they  live  should  christians  pray : 
They  learn  to  pray  when  first  they  live. 

2  If  pain  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress ; 

If  cares  distract,  or  fears  dismay ; 
If  guilt  deject ;  if  sin  distress ; 

In  every  case,  still  watch  and  pray. 

3  'T  is  prayer  supports  the  soul  that's  weak ; 

Though  thought  be  broken,  language  lame, 
Pray,  if  thou  canst  or  canst  not  speak ; 
But  pray  with  faith  in  Jesus'  name. 

4  Depend  on  him :  thou  canst  not  fail ; 

Make  all  thy  wants  and  wishes  known ; 
Fear  not :  his  merits  must  prevail ; 
Ask  but  in  faith,  it  shall  1x5  done. 

L.  M.  5f50.  Tune  22. 

My  G(x1  !  is  any  hour  so  sweet, 

From  blush  of  morn  to  evening  star. 

As  that  which  calls  me  to  thy  feet, 
The  hour  of  prayer,  the  hour  of  prayer? 

2  Blest  is  that  tranquil  hour  of  mom. 
And  blest  that  solemn  hour  of  eve, 
Whew,  on  the  wings  of  prayer  w\v>ttv^, 
The  world  I  leave,  the  worAA  1  \e»N^. 
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3  Then  is  my  strength  by  thee  renewed ; 

Then  are  my  sins  by  thee  forgiven ; 
Then  dost  thou  cheer  my  solitude 

With  hopes  of  heaven,  with  hopes  of  heaven. 

4  No  words  can  tell  what  sweet  relief, 

Here  for  my  every  want  I  find ; 
What  strength  for  warfare,  balm  for  grief, 
What  peace  of  mind !  what  peace  of  mind  \ 

5  Hushed  is  each  doubt ;  gone,  every  fear ; 

My  spirit  seems  in  heaven  to  stay ; 
And  even  the  penitential  tear 
Is  wiped  away,  is  wiped  away. 

6  Lord !  till  I  reach  yon  blissfiil  shore, 

No  privilege  so  dear  shall  be. 
As  thus  my  inmost  soul  to  pour 
In  prayer  to  thee,  in  prayer  to  thee. 

8s  &  7s.  551.  Tune  167. 

What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  griefe  to  bear ; 
What  a  privilege,  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 
Oh,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit ; 

Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear ; 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations  ? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere  ? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged : 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful. 

Who  wiW  a\\  owt  sorrows  share  ? 
Jesua  kiio'wft  owt  e;vet^  \q<i?^Tv^ssb\ 

Take  it  to  t\ve  IjotOi  \\\  ^\^^^^. 


PRAYER.  '373 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge : 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee  ? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ; 
In  his  arms  he  '11  take  and  shield  thee, 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 

7s,  6s  <&  8s.  552.  Tune  79. 

Lord,  our  high-priest  and  Saviour, 
Pour  fire  and  spirit's  fervor 

On  all  our  priestly  bands ; 
When  we  are  interceding, 
And  for  thy  people  pleading. 
Give  incense,  and  hold  up  our  hands. 

7s,  8s  &  78.  553.  Tune  88. 

Flock  of  Christ,  in  fellowship 
Offer  fervent  supplication ; 
Whether  to  rejoice  or  weep 
We  may  now  have  most  occasion : 
When  the  lips  no  more  can  pray. 
Sighs  will  find  to  him  their  way. 

2  O  may  he  so  sensibly 

Bless  us  with  his  grace  and  favor. 
That  in  deep  humility 
We  may  joy  in  God  our  Saviour, 
Then  will  he,  in  mercy,  grant 
All  we  weep  for,  all  we  want. 

3  May  his  presence  constantly 
Yield  us  peace  and  consolation. 
In  the  certain  hope  that  he 
Will  regard  our  supplication. 

Grant  our  prayers,  and  much  more  ^Ive 
Thau  we  're  able  to  conceive. 
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4  This  be  our  supreme  delight, 
To  remain  in  closest  union 
With  our  Lord  both  day  and  night, 
And  enjoy  his  sweet  communion ; 
This  our  heaven  while  here  we  stay, 
Him  to  love,  serve,  and  obey. 

CM.  554.  Tune  14 

There  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps 

Beneath  the  wing  of  night ; 
There  is  an  ear  that  never  shuts. 

When  sink  the  beams  of  light. 

2  There  is  an  arm  that  never  tires. 

When  human  strength  gives  way ; 
There  is  a  love  that  never  fails. 
When  earthly  loves  decay. 

3  That  eye  is  fixed  on  seraph  throngs ; 

That  arm  upholds  the  sky ; 
That  ear  is  filled  with  angel  songs ; 
That  love  is  throned  on  high. 

4  But  there 's  a  power  which  man  can  wield. 

When  mortal  aid  is  vain, 
That  eye,  that  arm,  that  love  to  reach. 
That  listening  ear  to  gain. 

5  That  power  is  prayer,  which  soars  on  high. 

Through  Jesus,  to  the  throne. 
And  moves  the  hand  which  moves  the  world, 
To  bring  salvation  down. 

S.  M.  555.  Tune  898. 

Pray,  without  ceasing,  pray ! 

Your  captain  gives  the  word : 
His  summons  cVexMY^  ciV^^'^  ^ 

And  call  upon  \^^  \iOt<i. 
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2  To  God  your  every  want 

In  instant  prayer  display ; 
Pray  always ;  pray,  and  never  faint : 
Pray,  without  ceasing,  pray. 

3  His  mercy  now  implore. 

And  now  show  forth  his  praise ; 
In  shouts,  or  silent  awe,  adore 
His  miracles  of  grace. 

4  From  strength  to  strength  go  on ; 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 
And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

5  Still  let  the  Spirit  cry. 

In  all  his  soldiers — "  Come,'* 
Till  Christ  the  Lord  descends  from  high. 
And  takes  the  conquerors  home. 

78.  556.  Tune  11. 

They  who  seek  the  throne  of  grace 
Find  that  throne  in  every  place ; 
If  we  live  a  life  of  prayer, 
God  is  present  everywhere. 

2  In  our  sickness  and  our  health. 
In  our  want,  or  in  our  wealth. 
If  we  look  to  God  in  prayer, 
God  is  present  everywhere. 

3  When  our  earthly  comforts  fail, 
When  the  foes  of  life  prevail, 

'T  is  the  time  for  earnest  prayer ; 
God  is  present  everywhere. 

4  Then,  my  soul,  in  every  strait. 
To  thy  Father  come,  and  wait ; 
He  wiJ]  answer  every  prayer ; 
God  is  present  everywYiere. 
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S.  M.  557.  Tune  B93. 

Our  Lord,  who  knows  full  well 

The  heart  of  everjr  saint, 
Invites  us  all  our  gnefe  to  tell, 

To  pray,  and  never  &int. 

2  He  bows  his  gracious  ear. 

We  never  plead  in  vain ; 
Yet  we  must  wait  till  he  appear. 
And  pray,  and  pray  again. 

3  Jesus  the  Lord  will  hear 

His  chosen  when  they  cry ; 
Yes,  though  he  may  a  while  forbear, 
He  '11  help  them  from  on  high. 

4  His  nature,  truth,  and  love 

Engage  him  on  their  side ; 
When  they  are  grieved,  his  mercies  move : 
And  can  they  be  denied  ? 

5  Then  let  us  earnest  be. 

And  never  faint  in  prayer ; 
He  loves  our  importunity. 

And  makes  our  cause  his  care. 

L.  M.  558.  Tune  22. 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows. 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes. 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place,  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 

A  place,  than  all  besides,  more  sweet ; 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend  ; 
Though  sundered  iaT,\3.^  i»k\Jsv \3ws^  meet 
Around  one  comnvoTi  Tcvetc^j-^sfcaX. 
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4  There,  there,  on  eagle  wings  we  soar. 
And  time,  and  sense  seem  all  no  more ; 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat ! 

5  Oh  !  may  my  hand  forget  her  skill, 
My  tongue  be  silent,  cold,  and  still. 
This  bounding  heart  forget  to  beat. 
If  I  forget  the  mercy-seat. 

8s,  7s  <ft  4s.  559.  Tune  385. 

Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory. 

Bend  from  heaven  thy  gracious  ear. 
While  our  waiting  souls  adore  thee. 
Friend  of  helpless  sinners,  hear ! 
By  thy  mercy. 
Oh  deliver  us,  good  Lord ! 

2  Taught  by  thine  unerring  Spirit, 

Boldly  we  draw  nigh  to  God, 
Only  in  thy  spotless  merit, 

Only  through  thy  precious  blood : 
By  thy  mercy. 
Oh  deliver  us,  good  Lord ! 

3  From  the  depth  of  nature's  blindness. 

From  the  hardening  power  of  sin, 
From  all  malice  and  unkindness. 
From  the  pride  that  lurks  within. 
By  thy  mercy. 
Oh  deliver  us,  good  Lord ! 

4  When  temptation  sorely  presses. 

In  the  day  of  Satan's  power, 
In  our  times  of  deep  distresses. 
In  each  dark  and  trying  hour. 
By  thy  mercy. 
Oh  deliver  us,  good  Lord ! 

5  In  the  weary  Jiours  of  sickivcsa, 

In  the  times  of  grief  and  pam. 
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When  we  feel  our  mortal  weakness, 
When  the  creature's  help  is  vain, 
By  thy  mercy, 
Oh  deliver  us,  good  Lord ! 

6  In  the  solemn  hour  of  dying, 
In  the  awful  judgment  day, 
May  our  souls,  on  thee  relying, 
Find  thee  still  our  rock  and  stay. 
By  thy  mercy, 
Oh  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

L.  M.  560.  Tune  22. 

Attend,  O  Saviour,  to  our  prayer ; 
All  things  by  thy  appointment  are ; 
We  thee  confess  the  sovereign  Lord, 
Thy  name  be  everywhere  adored. 

2  Thou  who  on  earth  the  sick  didst  heal, 
And  to  the  poor  thy  love  reveal, 

Oh  comfort,  by  a  look  from  thee, 
All  who  are  now  in  misery. 

3  Nearer  and  nearer  draw  us  still ; 
Might  all  but  know  thy  holy  will ; 
Subdue  all  pride  and  stubbornness, 
O  Lord,  by  thy  prevailing  grace. 

4  Preserve  by  thy  almighty  aid 

Those  who  have  thee  their  refuge  made ; 
Grant  that,  in  all  things  free  from  blame. 
In  meekness  they  may  praise  thy  name. 

L.  M.  561.  Tune  22. 

Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands, 
The  house  oi  God  wv^t.  w\a.de  with  hands, 
A  great  liigh-pTiesX.  oxvt  \\^V\5.x^^^'k«s 
The  guardian  oi  mano^m^i  ^Y^feasa., 
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2  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high, 
He  bends  to  earth  a  brother's  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name, 

He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 

3  Our  fellow-sufferer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains ; 
And  Still  remembers,  in  the  skies, 
His  tears,  his  agonies,  and  cries. 

4  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart, 
The  man  of  sorrows  bears  a  part ; 
He  sympathizes  with  our  grief. 
And  to  the  sufferer  sends  relief. 

5  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrow  known ; 
And  ask  the  aid  of  heavenly  power. 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 

lOs  A  7s.  562.  Tune  188. 

Bless,  O  Lord,  we  pray,  thy  congregation. 

Bless  each  class  and  family  ; 
Bless  the  youth,  the  rising  generation, 

Bless  the  children  dear  to  thee : 
Bless  thy  servants,  grant  them  grace  and 

unction, 
That  they  may  with  care   discharge   their 

function ; 
Lord  on  thee  we  humbly  call. 
Let  thy  blessing  rest  on  all. 

78.  563.  Tune  208 

Jesus,  hear  our  fervent  prayer. 

Own  thy  people,  seal  us  thine : 
Thee  to  obey  from  day  to  day 
By  thy  Spirit  us  iucliue  *. 
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Us  forever  bless  and  keep, 
Mark  us  as  thy  chosen  sheep, 
From  thy  fullness  to  us  grant 
Every  grace  and  gift  we  want. 


PRAISE  AND  THANKSGIVING. 
P.  M.  564.  Tune  132. 

All  glory  to  the  sovereign  good. 
And  Father  of  compassion, 
To  God,  our  help  and  sure  abode, 
Whose  gracious  visitation 
Renews  his  blessings  every  day, 
And  takes  our  griefe  and  fears  away : 
Give  to  our  God  the  glory. 

2  In  my  distress  I  raised  with  fiiith 
To  God  my  supplication ; 

My  Saviour  rescued  me  from  death. 
And  gave  me  consolation ; 
This  makes  me  with  both  heart  and  voice 
Before  the  God  of  grace  rejoice : 
Give  to  our  God  the  glory. 

3  Ye  who  profess  his  sacred  name, 
Give  to  our  God  the  glory ; 

Ye  who  his  power  know  and  proclaim. 
Give  to  our  God  the  glory ; 
Rejoice  from  all  vain  idols  freed, 
The  Lord  is  God,  is  God  indeed : 
Give  to  our  God  the  glory. 

4  Now  then  before  his  face  appear. 
With  praises  and  thanksgiving ; 
With  awe  his  holy  name  revere, 
And  join  with  all  the  living 

To  extol  the  vjowdere  he  hath  wrought, 
His  mighty  deed^,  swT^«^\\i^>^wvsi^\ 
Give  to  OUT  God  t\ie  ^qx>j  . 
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08,  7s  4  6s.  565.  Tune  146. 

Now  thank  we  all  our  God 

With  heart  and  hands  and  voices, 
Who  wondrous  things  hath  done, 

In  whom  his  world  rejoices ; 
Who  from  our  mother's  arms 

Hath  blest  us  on  our  way 
With  countless  gifts  of  love. 

And  still  is  ours  to-day. 

2  Oh  may  this  bounteous  God 

Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 
With  ever  joyful  hearts 

And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us ; 
And  keep  us  in  his  grace, 

And  guide  us  when  perplexed. 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 

In  this  world  and  the  next. 

3  All  praise  and  thanks  to  God 

The  Father  now  be  given ; 
The  Son,  and  him  who  reigns 

With  them  in  highest  heaven ; 
The  one  eternal  God, 

Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore : 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore. 

8s  &  7s.  566.  Tune  167. 

Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing, 

Christ  is  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises  without  ceasing 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give : 
Help,  ye  bright,  angelic  spirits. 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays, 
Hdp  to  sing  our  Saviour's  meiiXs, 
Help  to  chant  ImmanueVs  pTovae. 
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6s,  7s  A  7s.  567.  Tune  841. 

Thou,  Jesus,  art  our  king ; 

Thy  ceaseless  praise  we  sing : 

Praise  shall  our  glad  tongues  employ, 

Praise  overflow  the  gratefiil  soul, 
While  we  vital  breath  enjoy, 

While  eternal  ages  roll. 

2  Thou  art  the  eternal  light, 
That  shines  in  deepest  night : 
Wondering  gazed  the  angelic  train. 

While  thou  bow'dst  the  heavens  beneath, 
God  with  God  wast  man  with  man, 
Man  to  save  from  endless  death. 

3  Thou  for  our  griefe  didst  mourn. 
Thou  hast  our  sickness  borne : 
All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid ; 

Thou,  with  unexampled  grace, 
All  the  mighty  debt  hast  paid. 
Due  from  Adam's  helpless  race. 

4  Thou  hast  overthrown  the  foe, 
God's  kingdom  fixed  below : 
Conqueror  of  all  adverse  power. 

Thou  heaven's  gates  hast  opened  wide ; 
Thou  thine  own  dost  lead  secure, 
And  to  life  eternal  guide. 

5  Above  the  starry  sky 

Thou  reign'st,  enthroned  on  high  ; 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  we  fall : 

Power  supreme  to  thee  is  given. 
As  the  righteous  judge  of  all, 

Sons  of  earth  and  hosts  of  heaven. 

6  The  seraphim  in  light 

To  sound  thy  praise  unite ; 
All  their  cVioixa  \5cv^  ^«ne&  i\\!L^\ 
Wlio  shaW  dax^  VvOli  \!tkefc  \ft  ^^> 
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Mighty  Lord,  eternal  king, 

Sovereign  both  of  earth  and  sky  ? 

7  The  venerable  train. 
Patriarchs,  first-born  of  men, 
And  the  apostles  of  the  Lamb, 

By  whose  strength  they  faithful  proved. 
Join  to  extol  his  sacred  name 

Whom  in  life  and  death  they  loved. 

8  The  church,  through  all  her  bounds, 
With  thy  high  praise  resounds ; 
The  confessors  fearless  here 

Boldly  praise  their  heavenly  king ; 
Children's  feebler  voices  there 
To  thy  name  hosannas  sing. 

9  'Mid  danger's  blackest  frown 
Thee  hosts  of  martyrs  own  ; 
Pain  and  shame  alike  they  dare, 

Firmly  trusting  in  their  God ; 
Glorying  thy  cross  to  bear, 

Sealing  thus  their  faith  with  blood* 

10  Arise,  exert  thy  power, 
Thou  glorious  conqueror : 
Help  us  to  obtain  the  prize. 

Help  us  well  to  close  our  race ; 
That  with  thee  above  the  skies 

Endless  joys  we  may  possess, 

C.  M.  Obo.  Tune  14. 

I  'll  praise  thee  with  my  heart  and  tongue, 

O  Lord,  my  souFs  delight. 
Declaring  to  the  world  in  song 

Thy  glory,  praise,  and  might. 

2  Thou  art  the  eternal  source  of  grace. 
The  source  of  lasting  bliss ; 
From  thee  unto  the  human  xac^ 
Flows  all  true  happinetis. 
2o 
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3  What  are  we  ?  what  do  we  posBCss, 

While  here  on  earth  below, 
Which  thy  great  love  and  tenderness 
Do  not  on  us  bestow  ? 

4  On  thee,  almigh^  Lord  of  hosts, 

Depend  our  lire  and  all ; 
Thou  keepest  watch  around  our  coasts, 
Protecting  great  and  small. 

5  Thy  chastisements  are  nought  but  love : 

When  we  our  sins  confess, 
We  thy  forgiveness  richly  prove ; 
T  is  thy  delight  to  bless. 

6  Why  need  we  mourn,  as  in  despair, 

And  grieve  both  day  and  night  ? 
On  him  we  '11  cast  our  every  care. 
Who  gave  us  life  and  light. 

7  God  never  yet  mistakes  hath  made 

In  his  vast  government ; 
No,  what  he  doth  permit  or  aid 
Is  blest  in  the  event. 

8  Then  murmur  not,  but  be  resigned 

To  his  most  holy  wUl ; 
Peace,  rest,  and  comfort  thou  wilt  find, 
My  soul,  in  being  still. 

6s,  7s  &  6s.  569.  Tune  146. 

Now  let  us  praise  the  Lord 

With  body,  soul  and  spirit, 
Who  doth  such  wondrous  things 

Beyond  our  sense  and  merit ; ' 
Who  from  our  mother's  arms, 

And  earliest  infancy, 
Hat\\  doiiii  ^Y^\\X,\\\\v\^^v5tM^\ 

Praifec  \v\u\  gWtxwAX^  .    . 
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2  0  gracious  Grod,  bestow 

On  us,  while  here  remaining, 
An  ever-cheerful  mind ; 

Thy  peace  be  ever  reigning : 
Preserve  us  in  true  faith 

And  christian  holiness, 
That  when  we  go  from  hence 

We  may  behold  thy  face. 

p.  M.  570.  Tune  230. 

Praises,  thanks,  and  adoration 
Be  given  to  God  without  cessation. 

To  Jesus  Christ,  our  gracious  Lord : 
For  his  mercy,  love,  and  favor 
To  us,  his  flock,  endure  for  ever ; 

Bless,  bless  his  name  with  one  accord : 
To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  three  in  one, 

Hallelujah; 
In  highest  strain. 
Praise  the  Lamb  slain : 

Let  heaven  and  earth  reply,  Amen. 

S.  M.  571.  Tune  895. 

Awake,  and  sing  the  song 

Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ; 
Wake  every  heart  and  every  tongue, 

To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love. 

Sing  of  his  rising  power ; 
Sing  how  he  intercedes  above 
For  us  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3  Ye  pilgrims  on  the  road 

To  Zion's  city,  sing ; 
Rejoice  ye  in  the  Lamb  of  GoA, 
In  Christ,  the,  eternal  king. 
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4  SoiiD  shall  we  hear  him  say, 

"  Ye  blessed  children,  come ;" 
S(K>ii  will  he  call  us  hence  away 
To  our  eternal  home. 

5  There  shall  each  raptured  tongue 

His  endless  praise  proclaim, 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

S.  M.  572.  Tune  593. 

To  Grod  the  only  wise. 

Our  Saviour  and  our  king. 

Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

2  T  is  his  almighty  love, 

His  counsel  and  his  care, 
Preserve  us  safe  from  sin  and  death. 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souLs, 

Unblemished  and  complete. 
Before  the  glory  of  his  face. 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

4  The  Saviour's  ransomed  race 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 
Extol  him  for  his  saving  grace, 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer-God, 

Wisdom  and  power  belong ; 
Immortal  crowns  of  majesty, 
And  heaven's  eternal  song. 

C.  M.  ^{fS.  Tune  14. 
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From  Jesus  my  Redeemer's  hands, 
My  soul,  what  canst  thou  give  ? 

2  Alas !  from  such  a  heart  as  mine, 

What  can  I  bring  him  forth  ? 
My  best  is  stained  and  dyed  with  sin, 
My  all  is  nothing  worth. 

3  Yet  this  acknowledgment  I  Ul  make. 

For  all  he  hath  bestowed, 
Salvation's  sacred  cup  I  '11  take, 
And  call  upon  my  God. 

4  The  best  return  for  one  like  me, 

So  wretched  and  so  poor, 
Is  from  his  gifts  to  draw  a  plea, 
And  ask  him  still  for  more. 

6  I  cannot  serve  him  as  I  ought. 
No  works  have  I  to  boast ; 
Yet  would  I  glory  in  the  thought. 
That  I  shall  owe  him  most. 

S.  M.  574.  Tune  B95. 

Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord ! 

And  let  our  jojrs  be  known ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 

And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing, 

That  never  knew  our  God , 
But  servants  of  the  heavenly  king 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  below ; 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

4  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
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Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields^ 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

5  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
We're  marching  through  Immanuers  ground, 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

L.  M.  575.  Tune  22. 

Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  living  God, 
Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad ; 
Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace ; 
His  favors  claim  thy  highest  praise ; 
Why  should  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought 
Be  lost  in  silence,  and  forgot  ? 

3  'T  is  he,  my  soul,  that  sent  his  Son 

To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  hast  done ; 
He  owns  the  ransom,  and  forgives 
The  hourly  follies  of  our  lives. 

4  Let  the  whole  earth  his  power  confess, 
Let  the  whole  earth  adOre  his  grace ; 
The  Gentile  with  the  Jew  shall  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

78.  570.  Tune  It 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang. 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun. 
When  he  spake  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom, 
When  the  Prince  of  peace  was  bom ; 
Songs  of  praise  axc^^,  >NV<£CL\\fe 
Captive  led  ca\>\.W\\.^. 


PRAISE  AND   THANKSGIVING.  389 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day ; 
God  will  make  new  heavens,  new  earth, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  can  man  alone  be  dumb. 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
No !  the  church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice. 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love. 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death ; 
Then,  amid  eternal  joy. 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

88  A  7s.  577.  Tune  167. 

Come,  thou  fount  of  every  blessing ! 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  cea^^ing. 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise : 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet. 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above ; 
Praise  the  mount,  I'm  fixed  upon  it. 

Mount  of  God's  unchanging  love. 

2  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer ; 

Hither  by  thy  help  I  've  come ; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure. 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home : 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debt^iT, 

Daily  I  'm  constrained  to  \i^\ 
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Let  that  grace  now,  like  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee ; 

Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it ; 
Prone  to  leave  the  Gkxi  I  love : 

Here 's  my  heart ;  oh,  take  and  seal  it ; 
Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above. 

C.  M.  578.  Tune  14. 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerfiil  songs. 
With  angels  round  the  throne ; 

Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

"To  be  exalted  thus!" 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  he  was  slain  for  us !" 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give. 
Be,  Lord !  for  ever  thine. 

4  Let  all  who  dwell  above  the  sky, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high. 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one. 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

P.  M  57y.  Tune  249 

In  humble,  grateful  lays. 
The  Lord  of  hosts  we  praise, 
His  saving  iiam^  eonaS^^'s*-, 
Yea,  filled  ml\v\ioVj  ?c\n^,t^^^t^ 
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The  Father,  Sou,  and  Comforter : 
Amen,  hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, 
Amen,  hallelujah. 

2  Praise  to  the  slaughtered  Lamb : 
His  love  we  will  proclaim, 
Who  died  us  to  redeem ; 
Oh  might  each  pulse  thanksgiving  beat, 
And  every  breath  his  praise  repeat : 
From  angels  and  from  men, 
To  the  Lamb  slain 
All  honor  doth  pertain. 

S.  M.  580.  Tune  595. 

Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord, 

Ye  people  of  his  choice ! 
Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord,  your  God, 

With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

2  Though  high  above  all  praise. 

Above  all  blessing  high, 
Who  would  not  fear  his  holy  name. 
And  laud,  and  magnify  ? 

3  Oh  for  the  living  flame 

From  his  own  altar  brought, 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  minds  inspire, 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought  I 

4  God  is  our  strength  and  song. 

And  his  salvation  ours : 
Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed, 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

6  Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord, 
The  Lord,  your  God,  adore, 
Stand  up,  and  bless  his  glonow^  -a^^TC^^, 
HoDceforth,  for  evermore. 
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12s  &  lis.  Ool,  Tune  89. 

On  that  we,  with  gladness  of  spirit,  for  ever 

Adored  and  praised  our  crucified  Saviour ; 

Oh  might  each  pulsation  thanksgiving  ex- 
press, 

And  each  breath  we  draw  be  an  anthem  of 
praise. 

2  The  Lamb  who  by  blood  our  salvation  ol> 
tain^d, 
Took  on  him  our  curse,  and  death  freely  sus- 
tained. 
Is  worthy  of  praises ;  let,  with  one  accord. 
All  people  say :  Amen,  oh  praise  ye  the  Lord. 

7s.  582.  Tune  11. 

Praise  the  Lord,  his  glories  show, 
Saints  within  his  courts  below, 
Angels  round  his  throne  above. 
All  that  see  and  share  his  love ! 

2  Earth  to  heaven,  and  heaven  to  earth. 
Tell  his  wonders,  sing  his  worth ! 
Age  to  age,  and  shore  to  shore. 
Praise  him,  praise  him,  evermore ! 

3  Praise  the  Lord,  his  mercies  trace  ; 
Praise  his  providence  and  grace. 
All  that  he  for  man  hath  done. 
All  he  sends  us  through  his  Son. 

4  Strings  and  voices,  hands  and  hearts. 
In  the  concert  bear  your  parts ; 

All  that  breathe,  your  Lord  adore ; 
Praise  him,  praise  him,  evermore ! 

7s.  583,  Tune  11. 

Thank  and  \>Ta\s^  ^^ciN«Jc^^xsaxfikfc\ 
For  his  luercvca,  ^xm  «lw^  ^t^. 
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From  eternity  the  same, 
To  eternity  endure. 

2  Let  the  ransomed  thus  rejoice, 

Gathered  out  of  every  land, 
As  the  people  of  his  choice. 

Plucked  from  the  destroyer's  hand. 

3  To  a  pleasant  land  he  brings, 

Where  the  vine  and  olive  grow, 
Where,  from  flowery  hills,  the  springs 
Through  luxuriant  valleys  flow. 

4  He,  with  health,  renews  their  frame, 

Lengthens  out  their  numbered  days : 
Let  them  glorify  his  name, 
With  the  sacrifice  of  praise. 

5  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord, 

For  his  goodness  to  their  race ; 
For  the  wonders  of  his  word, 
And  the  riches  of  his  grace ! 

L.  M.  584,  Tune  22. 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 
Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy  ; 

Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone : 
He  can  create  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid. 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men  ; 
And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed. 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  Enter  his  gates  with  thankful  songs. 

And  in  his  courjs  jour  voices  raise : 
Let  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
•Sound  forth,  almighty  Lord,  thy  praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command, 

Vast  as  eternity  thy  love. 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shaW  eXsJidL, 
When  roUing  years  sliaW  ceaae  \/ci  tclq^i^. 
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C.  M.  585.  Tune  14 

Oh  for  a  thousaDd  tongues,  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise ; 

The  glories  of  my  God  and  king, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace ! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  Grod, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears. 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
'T  is  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'T  is  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin. 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
His  blood  avails  for  me. 

5  He  speaks,  and  listening  to  his  voice 

New  life  the  dead  receive ; 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice. 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

6  Hear  him,  ye  deaf;  his  praise,  ye  dumb. 

Your  loosened  tongues  employ ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come ; 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 

7  Look  unto  him,  ye  nations  ;  own 

Your  God,  ye  fallen  race : 
Look  and  be  saved  through  faith  alone. 
Be  justified  by  grace. 

L.  M.  586.  Tune  22. 

Thee  we  adore,  eternal  Lord ! 

We  praise  thy  name  ^\th  one  accord. 
Thy  saints,  who  YieT^  t)cv>j  ^oci^xve^  ^'i^. 
Through  all  the  ^JoxVd  Oio  w^t^v^^^fc* 
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2  To  thee  aloud  all  angels  cry, 

The  heavens  and  all  the  powers  on  high : 
Thee,  holy,  holy,  holy  king, 
Lord  God  of  hosts,  they  ever  sing. 

3  The  apostles  join  the  glorious  throng ; 
The  prophets  swell  the  immortal  song ; 
Thy  martyrs'  noble  army  raise 
Eternal  anthems  to  thy  praise. 

4  From  day  to  day,  O  Lord,  do  we 
Highly  exalt  and  honor  thee ! 
Thy  name  we  worship  and  adore. 
World  without  end,  for  evermore ! 

5  Vouchsafe,  O  Lord,  we  humbly  pray. 
To  keep  us  safe  from  sin  this  day ; 
Have  mercy.  Lord !  we  trust  in  thee ; 
Oh  let  us  ne'er  confounded  be ! 

I.  587.  Tune  11. 

All  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord, 
All  ye  lands,  your  voices  raise ; 

Heaven  and  earth,  with  loud  accord, 
Praise  the  Lord,  forever  praise. 

2  For  his  truth  and  mercy  stand, 

Past,  and  present,  and  to  be, 
Like  the  years  of  his  right  hand. 
Like  his  own  eternity. 

3  Praise  him,  ye  who  know  his  love ; 

Praise  him,  from  the  depths  beneath ; 
Praise  him,  in  the  heights  above ; 
Praise  your  Maker,  all  that  breathe. 

M.  OOO,  Tune  22. 

Prafsijs  to  him  whoii^e  love  \vas^  ^Y^<i\\, 
In  Christ,  his  Son,  Uio  V\fe  o!l  W^ncvx, 
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Who  for  our  darkness  gives  us  light, 
And  turns  to  day  our  dce|)est  night 

2  Praises  to  him,  in  grace  who  came, 
To  bear  our  woe,  and  sin,  and  shame ; 
Who  lived  to  die,  who  died  to  rise. 
The  God-accepted  sacrifice. 

3  Praises  to  him  the  chain  who  broke, 
Opened  the  prison,  burst  the  yoke. 
Sent  forth  its  captives  glad  and  free, 
Heirs  of  an  endless  liberty. 

4  Praises  to  him  who  sheds  abroad 
Within  our  hearts  the  love  of  God ; 
The  Spirit  of  all  truth  and  peace. 
Fountain  of  joy  and  holiness ! 

5  To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  now 
The  hands  we  lift,  the  knees  we  bow ; 
To  thee,  Jehovah,  thus  we  raise 
The  sinner's  endless  song  of  praise. 


CHRISTIAN   ACTIVITY. 
L.  M.  5o9,  Tune  22. 

Go,  labor  on ;  spend,  and  be  spent ; 

Thy  joy  to  do  the  Father's  will : 
It  is  the  way  the  Master  went ; 

Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still  ? 

2  Go,  labor  on ;  't  is  not  for  naught ; 

Thine  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain ; 

Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not  ; 

The  Master  praises ;  what  are  men  ? 

3  Go,  labor  on ;  enough,  while  here. 

If  he  shall  pxaifto.  \\\ee\  \i  Vv^  dei^ 

Thy  willinjir  \\cart  lo  matV  ^\\v\  Ow?k5\ 

No  toil  for  \um  sVi'AV\\>vi'\\\N^\\i. 
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Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice ; 

For  toil  corner  rest,  for  exile  home ; 
Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  bridegroom's  voice, 

The  midnight  peal,  "  Behold,  I  come !" 

J  &  7s.  OU\J.  Tune  167. 

Praise  the  Saviour,  all  ye  nations ! 

Praise  him,  all  ye  hosts  above ! 
Shout,  with  joyful  acclamations. 

His  divine  victorious  love ; 
Be  his  kingdom  now  promoted; 

Let  the  earth  her  monarch  know ; 
Be  my  all  to  him  devoted. 

To  my  Lord  my  all  I  owe. 

2  With  my  substance  I  will  honor 

My  Kedeemer  and  my  Lord ; 
Were  ten  thousand  worlds  my  manor, 

All  were  nothing  to  his  word ; 
While  the  heralds  of  salvation, 

His  abounding  grace  proclaim. 
Let  his  friends  of  every  station 

Gladly  join  to  spread  his  fame. 

M.  59 1,  Tune59B. 

Oh  praise  our  God  to-day, 

His  constant  mercy  bless, 
Whose  love  hath  helped  us  on  our  way, 

And  granted  us  success. 

2  His  arm  the  strength  imparts 

Our  daily  toil  to  bear; 
His  grace  alone  inspires  our  hearts. 
Each  other's  load  to  share. 

3  Oh,  happiest  work  below, 

Earnest  of  joy  above, 
3b  sweeten  nmny  a  cup  of  woe, 
By  deeds  of  holy  love  1 
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4  Lord  !  may  it  be  our  choice 

This  blessed  rule  to  keep, 
"  Kejoice  with  them  that  do  rejoice, 
And  weep  with  them  that  weep." 

5  God  of  the  widow,  hear; 

Our  work  of  mercy  bless; 

God  of  the  fatherless,  be  near, 

And  grant  us  good  success. 


8s&7s.  Oe//4.  Tune  167. 

He  that  goeth  forth  with  weeping, 

Bearing  precious  seed  in  love, 
Never  tiring,  never  sleeping, 

Findeth  mercy  from  above : 
Soft  descend  the  dews  of  heaven. 

Bright  the  rays  celestial  shine ; 
Precious  fruits  will  thus  be  given. 

Through  an  influence  all  divine. 

2  Sow  thy  seed,  be  never  weary. 

Let  no  fears  thy  soul  annoy ; 
Be  the  prospect  ne'er  so  dreary. 

Thou  shalt  reap  the  fruits  of  joy : 
Lo !  the  scene  of  verdure  brightening, 

See  the  rising  grain  appear ! 
Look  again ;  the  fields  are  whitening, 

For  the  harvest  time  is  near. 

L.  M.  593.  Tune  22. 

O  Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea ! 
To  thee  all  praise  and  glory  be ; 
How  shall  we  show  our  love  to  thee, 
Who  givest  all,  who  givest  all  ? 

2  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air, 

Sweet  ftoNNeia  au^  ixw\\.  tlvy  love  declare; 
Wheu  \\arvea\a  tv^ai,  \)ft»>3L  ^t\»  ^<scfc^ 
Who  gWeat.  a\\,  \^\\o  ^\N^^ ^^ 
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3  For  peaceful  homes  and  healthful  days, 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays, 
We  owe  thee  thankfulness  and  praise, 

Who  givest  all,  who  givest  all. 

4  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven, 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heaven. 
What  can  to  thee,  O  Lord !  be  given. 

Who  givest  all,  who  givest  all? 

5  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend. 
We  have,  as  treasures  without  end, 
Whatever,  Lord !  to  thee  we  lend. 

Who  givest  all,  who  givest  all. 

6  Whatever,  Lord !  we  lend  to  thee, 
Kepaid  a  thousandfold  will  be ; 
Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  thee. 

Who  givest  all,  who  givest  all. 

7s  &  6s.  594.  Tune  IBl. 

Go  forward,  christian  soldier, 

Beneath  his  banner  true ; 
The  Lord  himself,  thy  leader. 

Shall  all  thy  foes  subdue. 
His  love  foretells  thy  trials. 

He  knows  thine  hourly  need ; 
He  can,  with  bread  of  heaven, 

Thy  fainting  spirit  feed. 

2  Go  forward,  christian  soldier, 

Fear  not  the  secret  foe ; 
Far  more  are  o'er  thee  watching 

Than  human  eyes  can  know. 
Trust  only  Christ,  thy  captain, 

Cease  not  to  watch  and  pray ; 
Heed  not  the  treacherous  voices. 

That  lure  thy  soul  astray. 

3  Go  forward,  christian  soldier, 

Nor  dream  of  peaceful  leaV, 
26 
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Till  Satan's  host  is  vanquished 

And  heaven  is  all  possest ; 
Till  Christ  himself  shall  call  thee 

To  lay  thine  armor  by, 
And  wear,  in  endless  glory. 

The  crown  of  victory. 

4  Go  forward,  christian  soldier, 

Fear  not  the  gathering  night ; 
The  Lord  has  been  thy  shelter, 

The  Lord  will  be  thy  light; 
When  morn  his  face  revealeth. 

Thy  dangers  all  are  past ; 
Oh,  pray  that  faith  and  virtue 

May  keep  thee  to  the  last. 

L.  M.  51/ 5.  Tune  22. 

Help  us,  O  Lord,  thy  yoke  to  wear. 
Delighting  in  thy  perfect  will ; 

Each  other's  burdens  learn  to  bear. 
And  thus  thy  law  of  love  fulfill. 

2  He  that  hath  pity  on  the  poor, 

Lendeth  his  substance  to  the  Lord ; 
And,  lo !  his  recompense  is  sure, 
For  more  than  all  shall  be  restored. 

3  Teach  us,  with  glad,  ungrudging  heart. 

As  thou  hast  blest  our  various  store. 
From  our  abundance  to  impart 
A  liberal  portion  to  the  poor. 

4  To  thee  our  all  devoted  be. 

In  whom  we  breathe,  and  move,  and  live ; 
Freely  we  have  received  from  thee ; 
Freely  may  we  rejoice  to  give. 

5  And  while  we  thus  obey  thy  word, 

And  every  call  of  want  relieve. 
Oh,  may  we  find  it,  ^a.e\Qvv&\jsst^\ 
More  blest  to  giv^  \5aa.\i  \o  xfe^5.<aL^^ 
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3s  &  78.  596.  Tune  167. 

Hark  !  the  voice  of  Jesus  crying, 

"  Who  will  go  and  work  to-day  ? 
Fields  are  white  and  harvest  waiting ; 

Who  will  bear  the  sheaves  away  ?" 
Loud  and  strong  the  Master  calleth, 

Rich  reward  he  offers  thee ; 
Who  will  answer,  gladly  saying, 

"  Here  am  I ;  send  me,  send  me !" 

2  Let  none  hear  you  idly  saying, 

"  There  is  nothing  I  can  do," 
While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying, 

And  the  Master  calls  for  you. 
Take  the  task  he  gives  you  gladly, 

Let  his  work  your  pleasure  be ; 
Answer  quickly  when  he  calleth, 

"  Here  am  I ;  send  me,  send  me !" 

88  A  7s.  597.  Tune  107. 

Lord  of  glory !  thou  hast  bought  us, 

With  thy  life-blood  as  the  price, 
Never  grudging,  for  the  lost  ones, 

That  tremendous  sacrifice ; 
And,  with  that,  hast  freely  given 

Blessings,  countless  as  the  sand. 
To  the  unthankfiil  and  the  evil. 

With  thine  own  unsparing  hand. 

2  Grant  us  hearts,  dear  Lord !  to  yield  thee 

Gladly,  freely,  of  thine  own  ; 
With  the  sunshine  of  thy  goodness. 

Melt  our  thankless  hearts  of  stone ; 
Till  our  cold  and  selfish  natures. 

Warmed  by  thee,  at  length  believe, 
That  more  happy  and  more  VAesaeii. 

Tis,  to  give  thau  to  receive. 
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3  Wondrous  honor  hast  thou  given 

To  our  humblest  charity, 
In  thine  own  mysterious  sentence, 

"  Ye  have  done  it  unto  me :" 
Give  us  faith,  to  trust  thee  boldly, 

Hope,  to  stay  our  souls  on  thee ; 
But,  oh,  best  of  all  thy  graces. 

Give  us  thine  own  charity. 


C.  M.  OUO.  Tune  14. 

Jesus,  our  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace! 

Thy  bounties  how  complete ! 
How  shall  we  count  the  matchless  sum  ? 

How  pay  the  mighty  debt  ? 

2  High  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light 

Dost  thou  exalted  shine ; 
What  can  our  poverty  bestow. 
When  all  the  worlds  are  thine  ? 

3  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below, 

The  partners  of  thy  grace. 
And  wilt  confess  their  humble  names 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

4  In  them  thou  mayst  be  clothed  and  fed, 

And  visited  and  cheered ; 
And  in  their  accents  of  distress 
Our  Saviour's  voice  is  heard. 

5  Thy  face,  with  reverence  and  with  love, 

We  in  thy  poor  would  see ; 
Oh  may  we  minister  to  them, 
And  in  them,  Lord,  to  thee. 

S.  M.  599.  Tune  898. 

We  give  thee  but  thine  own, 

WhaWei  the  gift  may  be : 
All  that  ^e  Yia^e^  \^  \)Koafc  ^otft, 

A  trust,  O  "Lotdi,  ^vi\s\  ^'Wi.. 
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2  May  we  thy  bounties  thus 

As  stewards  true  receive, 
And  gladly,  as  thou  blessest  us, 
To  thee  our  first  fruits  give. 

3  Oh,  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead, 

And  homes  are  bare  and  cold ; 
And  lambs,  for  whom  the  shepherd  bled. 
Are  straying  from  the  fold ! 

4  To  comfort  and  to  bless. 

To  find  a  balm  for  woe. 
To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless, 
Is  angels'  work  below. 

5  The  captive  to  release. 

The  lost  to  God  to  bring, 
To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 

6  And  we  believe  thy  word, 

Though  dim  our  faith  may  be ; 
Whatever  we  do  for  thine,  O  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  thee. 

88,  8s  &  lOs.  600.  Tune  97. 

Reach  out  thy  scepter,  king  of  love. 
Let  us  thy  royal  favor  prove. 
Who,  conscious  of  our  indigence, 
Approach  thy  throne  with  confidence ; 
Oh  teach  our  lips  to  praise,  our  hearts  to  glow, 
Our  eyes  with  gratefiil  tears  to  overflow. 

2  Oh  ground  us  deeper  still  in  thee. 
And  let  us  thy  true  followers  be ; 
And  when  of  thee  we  testify, 
Fill  thou  our  souls  with  heavenly  joy ; 
M&y  thy  blest  Spirit  all  our  sou\a  \w«\AX<i^ 
Amu  aet  each  cold  and  lifcloas  Yveaxt  v>\\  ^^ 
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3  Our  souk  and  bodies,  Lord,  prepare. 
That  we  rich  fruit  for  thee  may  bear ; 
Grant  we  may  live  unto  thy  praise, 
And  serve  thy  cause  with  faithfulness ; 
Since  grace  and  truth  are  our  heart's  wish 

and  aim. 
Oh  glorify  in  us  thy  saving  name. 

L.  M.  bOl.  Tune  22. 

Oh  !  what  stupendous  mercy  shines 
Around  the  majesty  of  heaven : 

Rebels  he  deigns  to  call  his  sons. 

Their  souls  renewed,  their  sins  forgiven. 

2  Gro,  imitate  the  grace  divine. 

The  grace  that  blazes  like  a  sun ; 
Hold  forth  your  fair  though  feeble  light ; 
Through  all  your  lives  let  mercy  run. 

3  Upon  your  bounty's  willing  wings 

Swift  fly  your  gifts  and  charity ; 
The  hungry  feed,  the  naked  clothe, 
To  pain  and  sickness  health  apply. 

4  Pitv  the  weeping  widow's  woe. 

And  be  her  counsellor  and  stay ; 
Adopt  the  fatherless,  and  smooth 
To  useful,  happy  life,  his  way. 

5  When  all  is  done,  renounce  your  deeds. 

Renounce  self-righteousness  with  scorn ; 
Thus  will  you  glorify  your  God, 
And  thus  the  christian  name  adorn. 

S.  M.  602.  Tune  808. 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed. 
At  eve  \vo\vV  ivoX.  \k^  \vajad; 

To  doubt  auclfeaT  ^\N^^«v5.\i^V^R^\ 
Broad-cast  \t  o'et  \\\Qi  XsnxA. 
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2  And  duly  shall  appear, 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 

3  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain  ; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry. 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain, 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

4  Thence,  when  the  glorious  end, 

The  day  of  God,  shall  come. 
The  angel-reapers  shall  descend. 
And  heaven  cry :  "  Harvest-home !" 

L.  M.  603.  Tune  22 

The  gold  and  silver  are  the  Lord's, 
And  every  blessing  earth  affords ; 
All  come  from  his  propitious  hand. 
And  must  return  at  his  command. 

2  The  blessings  which  I  now  enjoy, 

I  must  for  Christ  and  souls  employ; 
For  if  I  use  them  as  my  own. 
My  Lord  will  soon  call  in  his  loan. 

3  When  I  to  him  in  want  apply. 
He  never  does  my  suit  deny ; 
And  shall  I  then  refuse  to  give, 
Since  I  so  much  from  him  receive? 

4  Shall  Jesus  leave  the  realms  of  day. 
And  clothe  himself  in  humble  clay? 
Shall  he  become  despised  and  poor, 
To  make  me  rich  for  evermore? 

5  And  shall  I  wickedly  withhold, 
To  give  my  silver  or  my  gold  ? 
To  aid  a  cause  my  soul  aT[>\)To\^^, 

Ajid  save  the  sinners  Jesvia\oNe»'l 
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88  A  78.  604.  Tune  167. 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God ; 
He  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 

Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode : 
On  the  rock  of  ages  founded, 

What  can. shake  thy  sure  repose? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded. 

Thou  mayst  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

2  See  the  streams  of  living  waters. 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove : 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  to  assuage  ? 
Grace,  which  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

3  Round  each  habitation  hovering. 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear. 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near : 
Thus  deriving  from  their  banner 

Light  by  night  and  shade  by  day. 
Safe  they  feed  upon  the  manna, 

Which  he  gives  them  when  they  pray. 

4  Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

Washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood ! 
Jesus,  whom  their  souls  rely  on. 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God : 
'T  is  his  love  his  people  raises 

In  his  cowxts  to  rei^n  as  kings, 
And  as  priests,  \vv§>  si^Wwv  \st^\^Ra» 

Each  toT  a  t\vaTiVo«^xm^\ytYW^. 
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5  Saviour,  if  of  Zion*s  city 

I  through  grace  a  member  am, 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 

I  will  glory  in  thy  name : 
Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure. 

All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show ; 
Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure 

None  but  Zion's  children  know. 

8s,  7s  «&  4s.  600.  Tune  885. 

ZiON  stands  with  hills  surrounded, 
Zion,  kept  by  power  divine ; 

All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded, 
Though  the  world  in  arms  combine : 

Happy.  Zion, 
What  a  favored  lot  is  thine ! 

2  Every  human  tie  may  perish ; 

Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove ; 
Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish ; 
Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove ; 

But  no  changes 
Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 

3  In  the  ftirnace  God  may  prove  thee. 

Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright. 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee ; 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight ; 

God  is  with  thee, 
God,  thine  everlasting  light. 

S.  M.  606.  Tune  893. 

I  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 

The  house  of  thine  abode. 
The  church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 

With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  church,  O  God  ! 

Her  walls  before  thee  stiind, 
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Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall, 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend  ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given. 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Jesus,  thou  Mend  divine. 

Our  Saviour,  and  our  king. 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

6  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last. 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

C.  M.  607.  Tune  14. 

Hail,  church   of  Christ,   bought  with  his 
blood  I 

The  world  I  freely  leave ; 
Ye  children  of  the  living  God, 

Me  in  your  tents  receive. 

2  Bride  of  the  Lamb,  I'm  one  in  heart 

With  thee,  through  boundless  grace, 
And  I  will  never  from  thee  part; 
This  bond  shall  never  cease. 

3  Closely  I  '11  follow  Christ  with  thee, 

I  '11  go  thy  safest  road : 
Thy  people  shall  my  people  be, 
And  thme  sVvall  be  my  God. 

4  And  am  1,  Jesxia,  oTie.  ci^  \5w^%^ 

Who  in  t\vy  ioV^^vw?^  ^^^^1 
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Who,  gathered  round  the  erected  cross, 
Enjoy  redeeming  grace  ? 

5  Oh  yes,  nor  would  I  change  my  lot 
For  an  archangel's  throne ; 
By  grace  I  '11  keep  the  place  I  've  got, 
To  thee  I  '11  live  alone. 

C.  M.  608.  Tune  898. 

Oh  !  where  are  kings  and  empires  now. 

Of  old  that  went  and  came  ? 
But,  Lord !  thy  church  is  praying  yet, 

A  thousand  years  the  same. 

2  We  mark  her  goodly  battlements 

And  her  foundations  strong  ; 
We  hear  within  the  solemn  voice 
Of  her  unending  song. 

3  For  not  like  kingdoms  of  the  world 

Thy  holy  church,  O  God ! 
Though  earthquake  shocks  are  threat'ning  her. 
And  tempests  are  abroad ; 

4  Unshaken  as  eternal  hills. 

Immovable  she  stands, 
A  mountain  that  shall  fill  the  earth, 
A  house  not  made  by  hands. 

L.  M.  609.  Tune  22. 

I  LOVE  the  Lord  who  died  for  me, 
I  love  his  grace  divine  and  free ; 
I  love  the  scriptures,  there  I  read, 
Christ  lovM  me,  and  for  me  bled. 

2  I  love  his  tears  and  sufferings  great, 
I  love  his  precious  bloody  sweat, 
I  love  his  blood  ;  were  tbat  not  s^SVX., 
I  could  not  have  been  freed  from  ^\3S\X.» 
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3  I  love  to  hear  that  he  was  slain, 
I  love  his  every  grief  and  pain, 
I  love  to  meditate  by  faith 
Upon  his  meritorious  death. 

4  I  love  Mount  Calvary,  where  his  love 
Stronger  than  death  itself  did  prove; 
I  love  to  walk  his  dolorous  way, 

I  love  the  grave  where  Jesus  lay. 

5  I  love  his  people  and  their  ways, 

I  love  with  them  to  pray  and  praise ; 
I  love  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
I  love  the  Spirit  he  sent  down. 

6  I  love  to  think  the  time  will  come. 
When  I  shall  be  with  him  at  home. 
And  praise  him  in  eternitv : 

Then  shall  my  love  completed  be. 

88  A  78.  61(K  Tvmeie. 

On  thy  ransomed  congregation, 
Lord,  lift  up  thy  countenance ; 

Be  our  help,  joy,  and  salvation. 
Life  and  health  to  us  dispense. 

2  In  each  heart,  oh  fix  thy  dwelling. 

There  erect  a  monument 
Of  thy  love,  all  love  excelling, 
There  fulfill  thy  blest  intent. 

3  Take  us  under  thy  protection. 

Grant  us  to  obey  thy  voice, 
Simply  follow  thy  direction. 
To  thy  will  resign  our  choice. 

4  Of  each  weight  still  more  divested, 

Freed  from  cv^r^  <^T\kV^  view. 
Be  our  puxpoae,  \mmci\es^\fc^ 
Our  liigli  calYvii^  \o  \i\vcm^« 
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>  Thus  may  we,  as  thine  anointed, 

Walk  'fore  thee  in  truth  and  grace, 
In  the  path  thou  hast  appointed, 
Till  we  reach  thy  dwelling-place. 

u  M.  oil.  Tune  22. 

As  long  as  Jesus  Lord  remains. 
Each  day  new  rising  glory  gains ; 

It  was,  it  is,  and  will  be  so 

With  his  church  militant  below. 

2  Our  only  stay  is  Jesus'  grace. 

In  every  time  and  every  place ; 
And  Jesus'  blood-bought  righteousness 
Remains  his  church's  glorious  dress. 

3  All  self-dependence  is  but  vain, 

Christ  doth  our  corner-stone  remain. 
Our  rock  which  will  unshaken  stay. 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

4  He  is  anil  shall  remain  our  Lord, 

Our  confidence  is  in  his  word ; 
And,  while  our  Jesus  reigns  above, 

His  church  will    more    than    conqueror 
prove. 

lOs  A  48.  612.  Tune  88. 

The  church  of  Christ,  that  he  hath  hallowed 

here 
To  be  his  house,  is  scattered  far  and  near. 
In  North,  and  South,  and  East,  and  West 

abroad ; 
And  yet  in  earth  and  heaven,  through  Christ, 

her  Lord, 

The  church  is  one. 

2  One  member  knoweth  not  anotbet  bete, 
And  yet  their  fellowship  is  true  auA.  Xie»x\ 
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One  is  their  Saviour,  and  their  father  one ; 
One  Spirit  rules  them,  and  among  them  none 
Lives  to  himself. 

3  They  live  to  him  who  bought  them  with  his 

blood, 
Baptized  them  with  his  Spirit,  pure  and  good ; 
And  in  true  faith  and  ever-burning  love, 
Their  hearts  and  hopes  ascend,  to  seek  above 
The  eternal  good. 

4  O  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  all  life  is  thine ; 

Now  fill  thy  church  with  life  and  power  di- 
vine, 

That  many  children  may  be  bom  to  thee ; 

And  spread  thy  knowledge  like  the  bound- 
less sea, 
To  Christ's  great  praise. 

8s  &  78.  bio.  Tune  10. 

Highly  favored  congregation, 
Loved  by  Jesus  and  esteemed, 

Ne'er  forget  thy  destination. 
Why  from  this  vain  world  redeemed. 

2  Grounded  on  thy  Saviour's  merit, 

Blest  in  his  communion  sweet. 
Destined  heaven  to  inherit. 
And  the  church  above  to  m6et 

3  Witness  here  to  all  around  thee 

Of  thy  Saviour's  dying  love  ; 
Testify,  "  He  sought  and  found  me, 
Else  I  still  should  restless  rove." 

4  Evidence  by  word  and  action, 

That  thy  faith  is  not  in  vain. 
That  thy  \v\gVvea\.  saXMao^Xovi 

Centres  in  t\i^  lianAi  onssfc  ^S^assi. 
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5  By  love's  closest  bonds  united, 

As  the  Lord's  own  family, 
Be  to  serve  his  name  excited, 
Be  to  him  a  fruitful  tree. 

6  Grant,  Lord,  to  thy  congregation. 

What  adorns  her  in  thy  sight ; 

Let  her  walls  be  called  salvation. 

Be  her  glory,  shield,  and  light. 

L.  M.  614.  Tune  22. 

"  As  birds  their  infant  brood  protect, 
And  spread  their  wings  to  shelter  them ;" 

Thus  saith  the  Lord  to  his  elect, 
"  So  will  I  guard  Jerusalem." 

2  And  what,  then,  is  Jerusalem, 

The  darling  object  of  his  care  ? 
What  is  its  worth  in  God's  esteem  ? 
Who  built  it?  who  inhabits  there? 

3  Jehovah  founded  it  in  blood, 

The  blood  of  his  incarnate  Son ; 
There  dwell  the  saints,  once  foes  to  God, 
The  sinners  whom  he  calls  his  own. 

4  Though  foes  on  every  side  assail. 

This  city  hath  a  sure  defence ; 
Against  her  they  shall  ne'er  prevail. 
While  guarded  by  omnipotence. 

108  A  7s.  615.  Tune  185. 

Jesus,  great  high-priest  of  our  profession. 

We  in  confidence  draw  near ; 
Condescend,  in  mercy,  the  confession 

Of  our  grateful  hearts  to  hear : 
Thee  we  gladly  own  in  every  nation. 
Head  and  Master  of  thy  congregation, 
Conscious  that  in  every  place 
Thou  dlspeaseat  life  and  grace. 


\ 
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2  Thy  blest  people,  trusting  in  thy  merit, 

On  the  earth's  extended  Dace 
From  each  other  far,  but  one  in  spirit, 

Sound  with  one  accord  thy  praise : 
May  we  never  cease  to  make  confession. 
That  thy  death 's  the  cause  of  our  salvation : 
We  to  thee,  our  head  and  king, 
Joyful  hallelujahs  sing. 

78.  61b.  Tune  203. 

BiSE,  exalt  our  head  and  king ; 

Praise  the  Lord  who  ever  lives : 
Glad  we  are  his  praise  to  sing ; 

He  his  people's  praise  receives : 
On  his  powerful  day  they  rise. 
Offering  free-will  sacrifice ; 
His  victorious  triumph  this, 
Since  helFs  host  defeated  is. 

2  Ye  who  Jesus'  death  proclaim, 

Service  yield  to  him  with  joy ; 
Praise  with  every  breath  his  name, 

Grace  to  extol  be  your  employ : 
Grace  supports  us  every  day. 
Leads  us  in  the  narrow  way ; 
'T  is  through  grace  alone  that  we 
Can  obtain  the  victory. 

3  Gracious  Lord,  may  we  believe ; 

Venture  all  on  thy  free  grace ; 
Boldly  things  not  seen  achieve. 

Trusting  in  thy  promises : 
Faith  thy  people's  strong-hold  is ; 
Their  employment  daily  this. 
To  proceed  on  paths  unknown. 
Leaning  on  thy  arm  alone. 

4  Christ,  thy  aW-^toTim^  ^^saJCci. 

Is  our  life  \\\i\\e\\^xfe\s^^^\ 
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Strengthen  thou  our  feeble  faith, 

Constantly  thy  aid  bestow  : 
In  thy  mercy  we  confide, 
Safely  to  the  end  us  guide ; 
Zion,  if  thy  head  depart. 
Void  of  life  and  strength  thou  art. 

5  Lord,  thy  body  ne'er  forsake, 
Ne'er  thy  congregation  leave ; 

We  to  thee  our  refuge  take, 
Of  thy  fullness  we  receive : 

Every  other  help  be  gone, 

Thou  art  our  support  alone ; 

For  on  thy  supreme  commands 

All  the  universe  depends. 

C.  M.  617.  Tune  14. 

Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above. 
That  have  obtained  the  prize, 

And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love. 
To  joys  celestial  rise, 

2  Let  saints  below  in  concert  sing 

With  those  to  glory  gone : 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  king 
In  heaven  and  earth  are  one. 

3  One  family,  we  dwell  in  him, 

One  church  above,  beneath, 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

4  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  his  command  we  bow ; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood. 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

5  Ten  thousand  to  their  endless  home, 

This  solemn  moment  fly ; 
And  we  are  to  the  margin  come, 

And  we  expect  to  die. 
27 
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6  E'en  now,  by  faith,  we  join  our  hands 

With  those  that  went  before ; 
And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled  bands 
On  the  eternal  shore. 

7  Oh,  that  we  now  might  grasp  our  guide ! 

Oh,  that  the  word  were  given ! 
Come,  Lord  of  hosts,  the  waves  divide. 
And  land  us  all  in  heaven ! 

P.M.  618.  Tune  168. 

Oh,  how  blessed  is  the  station 
Of  all  those  who  love  the  Lord ; 

Who  partake  of  his  salvation, 
Trusting  in  his  sacred  word : 

Blest  who,  in  love's  bond  united, 

To  his  altars  are  invited ; 

In  his  courts  on  earth  they  dwell, 

There  his  matchless  praise  to  tell. 

L.  M.  Oli/.  Tune  22. 

In  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord, 
The  church's  head  by  us  adored. 
The  Brethren's  congregation  now 
Into  her  fold  receiveth  you. 

2  With  heart  and  hand  you  now  we  own ; 
The  Lord,  to  whom  your  heart  is  known. 
Cause  your  whole  walk  'mong  us  to  be 
His  joy  and  your  felicity. 

3  The  God  of  peace  you  sanctify. 
With  us  to  yield  him  praise  and  joy ; 
That  spirit,  soul,  and  body  may 

Be  blameless  till  his  perfect  day. 
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BAPTISM. 


S.  M.  620.  Tune  595. 

Our  baptism  first  declares 

That  we  must  cleansed  be, 
Then  shows  that  Christ  to  all  God's  heirs 

Dispenses  purity. 

2  Water  the  body  laves ; 

And,  if  't  is  done  by  faith. 

The  blood  of  Jesus  surely  saves 

The  sinftil  soul  from  death. 

3  Baptized  into  his  death. 

We  rise  to  life  divine ; 
The  Holy  Spirit  works  the  faith. 
And  water  is  the  sign. 

C.  M.  621.  Tune  14. 

See  Israel's  gentle  shepherd  stand, 

With  all-engaging  charms ! 
Hark !  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs. 

And  folds  them  in  his  arms ! 

2  "  Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  cries, 

"  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ; 
For  't  was  to  bless  such  souls  as  these, 
The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

3  We  bring  them.  Lord !  in  thankful  hand. 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine. 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

4  Ye  little  flock,  with  pleasure  hear ; 

Ye  children,  seek  his  facej 
And  £y,  with  transport,  toT 
The  blessings  of  his  grac\ 


418  BAPTISM. 

L.  M.  h/i/i.  Tune  22 

A  LITTLE  child  the  Saviour  came, 
The  mighty  God  was  still  his  name, 
And  angels  worshiped,  as  he  lay 
The  seeming  infant  of  a  day. 

2  He  who,  a  little  child,  began 
The  life  divine  to  show  to  man. 
Proclaims  from  heaven  the  message  free, 
"  Let  little  children  come  to  me." 

3  We  bring  them.  Lord,  and  with  the  sign 
Of  sprinkled  water  name  them  thine  : 
Their  souls  with  saving  grace  endow. 
Baptize  them  with  thy  Spirit  now. 

4  Oh  give  thine  angels  charge,  good  Lord, 
Them  safely  in  thy  way  to  guard ; 
Thy  blessing  on  their  lives  command, 
And  write  their  names  upon  thy  hand. 

5  O  thou,  who  by  an  infant's  tongue 
Dost  hear  thy  perfect  glory  sung. 
May  these  with  all  the  heavenly  host 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

C.  M.  hiio.  Tune  14. 

Jesus,  we  lift  ourselves  to  thee, 
Thy  powerful  Spirit  breathe : 

And  let  this  little  infant  be 
Baptized  into  thy  death. 

2  Oh  let  thine  unction  on  him  rest ; 

Thy  grace  his  soul  renew ; 
And  write  within  his  tender  breast 
Thy  name  and  nature  too. 

3  If  thou  shouldst  quickly  end  his  days. 

His  place  Nvith  thee  prepare  ; 
Or,  if  t\\o\i  \cii^i\iea  ow\.\C\^TW5ftkv 
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4  Thy  faithful  servant  may  he  prove, 

Girded  with  truth  divine ; 
A  sharer  in  thy  dying  love, 
A  follower  of  thine. 

5  Lord,  plant  us  all  into  thy  death. 

That  we  thy  life  may  prove ; 
Partakers  of  thy  cross  beneath, 
And  of  thy  crown  above. 

L.  M.  624.  Tune  22. 

O  Lord,  encouraged  by  thy  grace. 
We  bring  our  infant  to  thy  throne  ; 

Give  it  within  thy  heart  a  place, 
Let  it  be  thine,  and  thine  alone. 

2  Wash  it  from  every  stain  of  guilt. 

And  let  this  child  be  sanctified  ; 
Lord,  thou  canst  cleanse  it,  if  thou  wilt, 
And  all  its  native  evils  hide. 

3  We  ask  not  for  it  earthly  bliss, 

Or  earthly  honors,  wealth  or  fame ; 
The  sum  of  our  request  is  this. 

That  it  may  love  and  fear  thy  name. 

S.  M.  b/C5.  Tune  893. 

O  Gk)D  of  Abraham !  hear 

The  parents'  humble  cry  ; 
In  covenant  mercy  now  appear. 

While  in  the  dust  we  lie. 

2  These  children  of  our  love 

In  mercy  thou  hast  given, 
That  we  through  grace  may  faithful  prove, 
In  training  them  for  heaven. 

3  Oh  grant  thy  Spirit,  Lord ! 

Their  hearts  to  sanctify ; 
Hemeniher  now  thy  graciowa  >not4.\ 
Our  hopes  on  thee  rely. 


420  BAPTISM. 

4  These  children  now  are  thine, 
We  give  them  back  to  thee ; 
Oh  lead  them  by  thy  grace  divine, 
Along  the  heavenly  way. 

L.  M.  626.  Tune  22. 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  from  on  high ; 

Baptizer  of  our  spirits  thou ! 
The  sacramental  seal  apply. 

And  witness  with  the  water  now. 

2  Exert  thy  energy  divine. 

And  sprinkle  the  atoning  blood ; 
May  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  join 
To  seal  this  child  a  child  of  Grod. 

S.  M.  6/07.  Tune  B9B 

Come,  lowly  souls,  that  mourn, 
Depressed  with  grief  and  shame. 

Wash  in  your  Saviour's  cleansing  blood. 
And  call  upon  his  name. 

2  Rdoice,  ye  contrite  hearts ; 

The  blood  which  Jesus  spilt. 

While  we  with  water  you  baptize, 

Will  wash  away  your  guilt. 

3  While  with  repenting  tears 

Your  sins  you  now  deplore, 
Christ  with  his  blood  will  blot  them  out, 
Remember  them  no  more. 

4  Ye  who  in  Christ  believe. 

And  to  his  sceptre  bow. 
Sing  your  Redeemer's  love,  and  tell 
What  he  hath  done  for  you. 

5  Ye  with  your  Lord  are  risen. 

Aspire  to  tlam^  «Jao^e\ 
Mansions  for  yovi\veiTv(Y^  ^^^-^'ax^^ 
In  reaVma  oi  W^V  axv^  \«^^. 
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628.  Tune  11. 

Pardoned  through  redeeming  grace, 
In  thy  blessed  Son  revealed, 

Worshiping  before  thy  face, 

Lord,  to  thee  ourselves  we  yield. 

Thou  the  sacrifice  receive, 

Humbly  offered  through  thy  Son ; 
Quicken  us  in  him  to  live ; 

Lord,  in  us  thy  will  be  done. 

By  thy  hallowed  outward  sign, 
By  the  cleansing  grace  within, 

Seal,  and  make  us  wholly  thine ; 
Wash,  and  keep  us  pure  from  sin. 

Called  to  bear  the  christian  name. 
May  our  vows  and  life  accord, 

And  our  every  deed  proclaim 
"  Holiness  unto  the  Lord !" 


THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 
M.  629.  Tune  B98. 

Jesus,  we  thus  obey 

Thjr  last  and  kindest  word. 

And  m  thine  own  appointed  way 
We  come  to  meet  thee.  Lord ! 

2  Thus  we  remember  thee, 

And  take  this  bread  and  wine 
As  thine  own  dying  legacy. 
And  our  redemption's  sign. 

3  Thy  presence  makes  the  feast ; 

Now  let  our  spirits  feel 
The  glory  not  to  be  expteaaed, 
The  joy  unspeakable. 
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4  With  high  and  heavenly  bliss 

Thou  dost  our  spirits  cheer ; 
Thy  house  of  banqueting  is  this, 
And  thou  haat  brought  us  here. 

5  Now  let  our  souls  be  fed 

With  manna  from  above, 
And  over  us  thy  banner  spread 
Of  everlasting  love. 

CM.  630.  Tune  14^ 

According  to  thy  gracious  word. 

In  meek  humility. 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 

I  will  remember  thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 
Thy  tcstamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget? 

Or  there  thy  conflict  see, 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat. 
And  not  remember  thee? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes. 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice  I 
I  must  remember  thee : 

6  Remember  thee,  and  all  thy  pains. 
And  all  thy  love  to  me ; 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains. 
Will  I  remember  thee. 

6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb. 
And  mind  and  memory  flee. 
When  t\io\i  a\\SL\\.m^^  V\sv^^<^Tfi^  ^<otsa^ 
Jesus,  xememNiet  ma. 
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C.  M.  Ot>l.  Tune  14. 

Shepherd  of  souls,  refresh  and  bless 

Thy  chosen  pilgrim-flock, 
With  manna  in  the  wilderness, 

With  water  from  the  rock. 

2  Hungry  and  thirsty,  faint  and  weak, 

As  thou  when  here  below, 
Our  souls  the  joys  celestial  seek, 
That  from  thy  sorrows  flow. 

3  We  would  not  live  by  bread  alone, 

But  by  that  word  of  grace. 
In  strength  of  which  we  travel  on 
To  our  abiding-place. 

4  Be  known  to  us  in  breaking  bread. 

But  do  not  then  depart ; 
Saviour,  abide  with  us,  and  spread 
Thy  table  in  our  heart. 

5  Then  sup  with  us  in  love  divine  : 

Thy  body  and  thy  blood, 
That  living  bread,  that  heavenly  wine, 
Be  our  immortal  food. 


P.M.  632.  Tune  56. 

They  who  hunger  after  Christ,  are  fed, 
All  the  thirsty  to  life's  fountain  led ; 
He  the  needy  doth  supply 
With  good  things  abundantly ; 
From  his  ftillness  they  are  nourish^. 

2  Since  he  welcomes  every  soul  distressed. 
And  hath  promised  to  the  weary  rest. 
At  his  call  we  now  draw  nigh  ; 
He  invites  each  graciously, 
Come,  poor  sinner,  come  and  &\\aTe.  tsv^  feas?v\». 
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C.  M.  VOO.  Tune  14. 

If  human  kindness  meets  return, 

And  owns  the  gratefiil  tie ; 
If  tender  thoughts  within  us  burn, 

To  feel  a  friend  is  nigh ; 

2  Oh,  shall  not  warmer  accents  tell 

The  gratitude  we  owe 
To  him,  who  died,  our  fears  to  quell, 
Our  more  than  orphan's  woe  ? 

3  While  yet  his  anguished  soul  surveyed 

Those  pangs  he  would  not  flee. 
What  love  his  latest  words  displayed ! 
Meet,  and  remember  me ! 

4  Remember  thee,  thy  death,  thy  shame, 

Our  sinful  hearts  to  share ! 
O  memory !  leave  no  other  name 
But  his  recorded  there. 

L.  M.  D.  b04-.  Tune  166. 

In  that  most  dark  and  doleful  night. 

In  which  our  Saviour  was  betrayed. 
Before  his  sufferings  he  took  bread, 

Blessed,  and  brake  it,  and  then  said : 
"  Take,  eat ;  this  is  my  body  given 

For  you  and  offered  on  the  tree ; 
Perform  this  ordinance  as  I  do. 

And,  doing  it,  remember  me." 

2  Then,  after  supper,  took  the  cup, 

And  having  given  thanks,  he  said : 
"  'T  is  the  new  testament  in  my  blood, 

The  blood  for  you  and  many  shed ; 
Take  this,  and  drink  ye  all  of  it. 

Your  sins'  TeimmoTv  \i«te  you  see 
Oft  as  this  oTdmawcfe  y^  ^e^otm^ 

It  in  reinem\)TaTice  Aft  o^  m^r 
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3  Yes,  Lord,  we  will  remember  thee. 

We  '11  ne'er  forget  thy  love  divine ; 
Thy  cross  we  '11  ever  bear  in  mind, 

W  hich  made  thee  ours,  and  made  us  thine : 
We  thus  commemorate  thy  death. 

Till  thou  shalt  once  again  appear ; 
Meanwhile  remember,  gracious  Lord, 

Us,  thy  unworthy  followers,  here. 

L.  M.  635.  Tune  22. 

O  CHURCH  of  Jesus,  now  draw  near, 
With  humble  joy  and  filial  fear ; 
According  to  his  testament 
Enjoy  the  holy  sacrament. 

2  Here  all  our  wants  are  well  supplied. 
And  we  show  forth  that  Jesus  died ; 
May  we  abide  in  him  by  faith. 

And  cleave  to  him  in  life  and  death. 

3  The  enjoyment  of  the  flesh  and  blood 
Of  Jesus  Christ,  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Endows  our  souls  with  strength  and  grace 
To  love  and  serve  him  all  our  days. 

p.  M.  636.  Tune  211. 

Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory. 

Hear  thy  people's  fervent  prayer, 

Us  to  meet  thee  now  prepare : 

We  with  awe  appear  before  thee. 

Longing  to  enjoy  thy  favor ; 

In  this  consecrated  place 

We  approach  the  throne  of  grace : 

Lord,  Lord  God, 

Thee  we  own  our  only  Saviour : 

Blessed,  truly  blessed  they, 

Who  to  thee  have  found  the  vjuy. 
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Who  of  thy  body  and  thy  blood  even  here 

partakers  are, 
And  in  the  supper  of  the  Lamb  in  heavenly 

realms  above  shall  share. 

7s.  >     vol*  Tune  581. 

To  avert  from  men  God's  wrath 

Jesus  suffered  in  our  stead ; 
By  an  ignominious  death 

He  a  full  atonement  made ; 
And  by  his  most  precious  blood 
Brought  us,  sinners,  nigh  to  God. 

2  That  we  never  should  forget 

This  great  love  on  us  bestowed, 
He  gave  us  his  flesh  to  eat, 

And  to  drink  his  precious  blood  ; 
All  who  sick  and  needy  are 
May  receive  in  him  a  share. 

3  Hither  each  afflicted  soul 

May  repair,  though  filled  with  grief; 
To  the  sick,  not  to  the  whole, 

The  physician  brings  relief: 
Fear,  not  therefore,  but  draw  nigh, 
Christ  will  all  your  wants  supply. 

4  He  who  in  self-righteousness 

Fixes  any  hope  or  stay, 
Has  not  on  a  wedding-dress. 

And  with  shame  is  sent  away  : 
To  the  hungry,  weary  heart. 
He  will  food  and  rest  impart. 

5  But  examine  first  your  case, 

Whether  you  be  in  the  faith ; 
Do  you  mourn  for  pardoning  grace  ? 

Is  your  oiAy  \vot^  Iwa  deaOi  ? 
Then,  howe'er  70WT  ^ovsX'^  q^^^^j^ 
Come,  you  axe  ^  \sot\\\^  ^<$^ 
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6  He  who  Jesus'  mercy  kuows, 
Is  from  wrath  and  envy  freed ; 
Love  unto  our  neighbor  shows 

That  we  are  his  flock  indeed : 
Thus  we  may  in  all  our  ways 
Show  forth  our  Kedeemer's  praise. 

7s.  boo.  Tune  203. 

Happy  race  of  witnesses, 

Whom  God's  Spirit  doth  ordain 
To  make  known  what  God  hath  done ; 

Ye  can  only  victory  gain 
By  that  sacred  covenant-blood, 
Which  the  fathers,  bold  in  God, 
Wrote  in  faith  on  every  door, 
That  the  slayer  might  pass  o'er. 

2  Israel's  seed,  from  slavery  freed, 

Eat  with  joy  their  paschal  lamb ; 
But  the  bride  of  Christ  who  died. 

Her  from  bondage  to  redeem. 
Hath  another  passover  : 
There  the  shadow,  substance  here ; 
She  enjoys  the  flesh  and  blood 
Of  the  slaughtered  Lamb  of  God. 

3  Here  we  now  most  humbly  bow. 

Met  in  our  Redeemer's  name, 
Who  for  us  died  on  the  cross, 

Bearing  our  reproach  and  shame : 
'Fore  the  Father,  'fore  the  Son, 
And  the  Spirit,  three  in  one. 
With  the  countless  heavenly  host. 
And  the  assembly  of  the  just. 

4  Ere  we  taste  the  rich  repast, 

Which  he  offers  graciously, 
Ou  our  foody  his  flesh  and  \AooA, 
Feasting  in  the  sanctviary  •, 
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Ere  the  saeramcfnt  to  enjoy, 
We  with  awe  to  him  draw  nigh : 
We  in  love  and  fellowship 
This  communion  love-feast  keep. 

5  Eat  and  rest  at  this  great  feast, 

Then  to  serve  him  freely  go, 
As  it  is  for  pilgrims  fit. 

As  disciples  ought  to  do : 
We,  when  Jesus  we  shall  see 
Coming  in  his  majesty, 
Shall  the  marria£:e-supper  share. 
If  we  his  true  followers  are. 

6  Then  will  be  of  ransomed  souls 

An  innumerable  throng ; 
Lamb  once  slain,  to  thee  pertain 

Thanks  and  praise,  will  be  their  song ; 
Hallelujah  will  they  cry. 
Singing,  in  sweet  harmony, 
'Mid  all  trials  we  overcame 
Only  by  thy  blood,  O  Lamb. 

78  A  6s.  hoU.  Tune  18t 

Draw  near  to  Jesus'  table, 

Ye  contrite  souls,  draw  near ; 
The  hungry,  sick,  and  feeble 

Are  made  most  welcome  here : 
Let  Jesus'  death  engraven 

Upon  your  hearts  remain ; 
Thus  here,  and  there  in  heaven, 

Eternal  life  you  gain. 

C.  M.  640.  Tune  14. 

ToceJther  with  these  symbols.  Lord, 

Thy  blessed  self  impart : 
And  let  tl\y  \\o\y  ^^\\  «t\i^  WwA 

Feed  the  \ie\ieVm^\vvi>wcV. 
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2  Let  us  from  all  our  sins  be  washed 

In  thy  atoning  blood ; 
And  let  thy  Spirit  be  the  seal 
That  we  are  born  of  God. 

3  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  with  Jesus'  love 

Prepare  us  for  this  feast ; 
Oh  let  us  banquet  with  our  Lord, 
And  lean  upon  his  breast. 

L.  M.  D.  641.  Tune  166. 

Jesus,  thy  feast  we  celebrate. 

Show  forth  thy  death  and  praise  thy  name, 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 

The  marriage-supper  of  the  Lamb : 
Li  memory  of  our  dying  Lord, 

The  church  on  earth,  till  time  shall  end, 
Meets  at  his  table,  to  record 

The  love  of  her  departed  friend. 

68  A  8s.  642.  Tune  141. 

Like  the  king  of  Salem, 

Thou  with  wine  and  bread 
Com'st  to  meet  thy  people. 

Them  to  cheer  and  feed : 
Oh,  preserve  the  enjoyment 

Of  thy  blood  and  death 
To  thy  congregation, 

While  we  live  by  faith. 

p.  M.  643.  Tune  119. 

Bread  of  life, 
Christ,  by  whom  alone  we  live  ; 
Bread  that  came  to  us  from  heaven, 
My  poor  soul  can  never  thrive 
Unless  thou  appease  its  craving : 
Lord,  I  hunger  only  atVii  W\<i^, 

Feed  tliou  mo. 
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C.  M.  644.  Tune  14 

Lord,  how  divine  thy  comforts  are ! 

How  heavenly  is  the  place, 
Where  Jesus  spreads  the  sacred  feast 

Of  his  redeeming  grace ! 

2  There  the  rich  bounties  of  our  God, 
And  heavenly  glories  shine  : 
There  Jesus  saith,  that  I  am  his. 
And  my  belovWs  mine. 

lOs  A  7s.  645.  Tune  188. 

We  who  here  together  are  assembled, 

Joining  hearts  and  hands  in  one, 
Bind  ourselves  with  love  that 's  undissembled, 

Christ  to  love  and  serve  alone  : 
Oh,  may  our  imperfect  songs  and  praises 
Be  well-pleasing  unto  thee,  Lord  Jesus : 
Say,  "  My  peace  I  leave  with  you ;" 
Amen,  amen,  be  it  so. 

9s  &  8s.  040.  Tune  184. 

See  from  the  rock  the  waters  bui-sting 

In  copious  streams  at  God's  command, 
His  people  to  refresh,  when  thirsting. 

With  drought  parched  in  a  barren  land : 
Thus  plenteous  flowed  on  Calvary's  mountain 

The  blood  from  Jesus'  healing  wounds : 
Here  is  for  sin  an  open  fountain,. 

Here  everlasting  life  abounds. 

L.  M.  D.  647.  Tune  166. 

Ye  followers  of  the  slaughtered  Lamb, 
Draw  near,  and  take  the  cup  of  God; 

Approaoli  wnto  \\\e\v<i«Xw\^%\?t<KKWi, 
And  drmk  o^  \\\e  «AAmm%V\wA\ 
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That  blood  for  our  redemption  spilt, 
Assuring  us  of  purchased  grace ; 

That  blood  which  takes  away  all  guilt, 
And  speaketh  to  the  conscience  peace. 

S.  M.  648.  Tune  882. 

My  Saviour's  piercM  side 
Poured  forth  a  double  flood ; 

By  water  we  are  purified, 
And  pardoned  by  his  blood : 

2  Look  up,  my  soul,  to  him, 

Whose  death  was  thy  desert. 
And  humbly  view  the  living  stream 
Flow  from  his  wounded  heart. 

S.M  649.  Tune  898. 

Come,  O  my  soul,  and  sing 
How  Jesus  thee  hath  fed  ; 

How  Jesus  gave  himself  to  thee, 
The  true  and  living  bread. 

2  For  food  he  gives  his  flesh  ; 

He  bids  us  drink  his  blood : 
Amazing  favor,  matchless  grace 
Of  our  incarnate  God ! 

3  This  holy  bread  and  wine 

Confirms  us  in  the  faith. 
In  love  and  union  with  our  Lord, 
And  we  show  forth  his  death. 

L.  M.  05().  Tune  22. 

The  enjoyment  of  Christ's  flesh  and  blood. 
Which  is  on  earth  our  highest  good. 
His  members  closely  should  \m\\Xi, 
And  them  to  mutual  love  ex.ci\/e. 
28 
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2  Love  he  most  strongly  did  enforce, 
Just  ere  he  finished  his  course ; 
For  love  most  fervently  he  prayed, 
The  night  in  which  he  was  betrayed. 

3  Oh,  that  we  all  could  quite  fulfill 
Our  Saviour's  testament  and  will : 
To  love  each  other  we  desire ; 
Come,  sacred  love,  our  hearts  inspire. 

4  We  join  together  heart  and  hand. 
To  walk  towards  the  promised  land ; 
For  his  appearance  may  with  care 
Each  member  day  and  night  prepare. 

5  Till  we  the  Lord,  our  righteousness. 
Shall  see  in  glory  face  to  face, 

The  bond  of  peace  may  we  maintain. 
And  one  with  him,  our  Lord,  remain. 

L.  M.  051.  Tune  22. 

Happy,  thrice  happy  hour  of  grace ! 
I  \e  seen  by  faith  my  Saviour's  face ; 
He  did  himself  to  me  impart, 
And  made  a  covenant  with  my  heart. 

2  Ah,  might  in  my  behavior  shine 
The  power  of  Jesus'  love  divine. 
His  conflict  and  his  victory. 
His  seeking  and  his  finding  me. 

8s,  7s  A  4s.  652.  Tune  B85. 

Now  in  parting.  Father,  bless  us ; 

Saviour,  still  thy  peace  bestow ; 
Gracious  Comforter,  be  with  us. 

As  we  from  tYv^  t».V»l^  ^o  i 
Bless  \i8,  XAesa  w^. 

Father,  Son  aiidLe)^mX.\  ^«^- 
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2  Bless  us  here,  while  still,  as  strangers 
Onward  to  our  home  we  move ; 
Bless  us  with  eternal  blessings 
In  our  Father's  house  above, 

Ever,  ever, 
Dwelling  in  the  light  of  love. 

M.  65u.  Tune  893. 

Lord  !  at  this  closing  hour, 

Establish  every  heart 
Upon  thy  word  of  truth  and  power, 

To  keep  us  when  we  part. 

2  Peace  to  our  brethren  give ; 
Fill  all  our  hearts  with  love ; 
In  faith  and  patience  may  we  live. 
And  seek  our  rest  above. 

M.  654.  Tune  59B. 

A  PARTING  hymn  we  sing. 

Around  thy  table,  Lord, 
Again  our  grateful  tribute  bring, 

Our  solemn  vows  record. 

2  Here  we  have  seen  thy  face. 

And  felt  thy  presence  here ; 
So  may  the  savor  of  thy  grace. 
In  word  and  life  appear. 

3  The  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

By  sin  no  longer  led. 
The  path  our  dear  Redeemer  trod 
May  we  rejoicing  tread. 

4  In  self-forgetting  love. 

Be  our  communion  shown, 
Until  we  join  the  churcb.  aboNft, 
And  know  as  we  are  knovJii- 
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PUBLIC   WORSHIP   AND  THE 
LORD'S    DAY. 

C.  M.  055,  Tune  14. 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 

Let  young  and  old  rejoice ; 
To  him  be  vows  and  homage  paid, 

Whose  service  is  our  choice. 

2  This  is  the  temple  of  the  Lord : 

How  sacred  is  this  place ! 
With  meekness  let  us  hear  his  word. 
With  reverence  seek  his  face. 

3  This  is  the  homage  he  requires, 

The  voice  of  praise  and  prayer. 
The  soul's  affections,  hopes,  desires, 
Ourselves  and  all  we  are. 

4  While  rich  and  poor  for  mercy  call, 

Propitious  from  the  skies, 
The  Lord,  the  Maker  of  them  all, 
Accepts  the  sacrifice. 

5  Well  pleased,  through  Jesus  Christ  the  Son, 

From  sin  he  grants  release ; 
According  to  their  faith  't  is  done. 
He  bids  them  go  in  peace. 

L.  M.  656.  Tune  22. 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  king. 
To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks  and  sing. 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
JSTo  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
Oh  may  my  tieaxl  m  \\\\\^\n^  ^qvx\A, 
Liike  David's  \\aT\>  oi  ^ciVenvw  ^qxssAX 


THE  lord's  day.  435 

My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works  and  bless  his  word ; 
Thy  works  of  grace  how  bright  they  shine ! 
How  deep  thy  counsels,  how  divine ! 

A  Lord,  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below ; 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

7s  A  6s.  boT.  Tune  151. 

O  DAY  of  rest  and  gladness, 

O  day  of  joy  and  light, 
O  balm  of  care  and  sadness. 

Most  beautiful,  most  bright ! 
On  thee,  the  high  and  lowly 

Before  the  eternal  throne 
Sing,  holy,  holy,  holy, 

To  God,  the  three  in  one. 

2  On  thee,  at  the  creation. 

The  light  first  had  its  birth  ; 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth ; 
On  thee,  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven  ; 
And  thus  on  thee,  most  glorious, 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

3  Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  dry,  dreary  sand  ; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain. 

We  view  the  promised  land ; 
A  day  of  sweet  refection, 
A  day  of  holy  love. 
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A  day  of  resurrection 

From  earth  to  things  above. 

4  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls ; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls ; 
Where  gospel  light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  waters  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

5  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest ; 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father  and  to  Son ; 
The  church  her  voice  upraises 

To  thee,  blest  three  in  one  I 

p.  M.  658.  Tune  189. 

This  day  is  holy  to  the  Lord, 
This  day  the  Lord  hath  made; 

We  will  rejoice  with  one  accord, 
And  in  his  name  be  glad : 

Come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  down, 

With  thanks  appear  before  his  throne ; 

He  to  our  songs  of  praise  and  prayer 

Will  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

L.  M.  659.  Tune  22. 

Where  tw6  or  three  with  sweet  accord, 
Obedient  to  their  sovereign  Lord, 
Meet  to  recount  his  acts  of  grace, 
And  offer  solemn  prayer  and  praise ; 

2  "  There,"  saith  t\ve  ft^uNiw^x ,  '^  \  ^^\^, 
Amid  this  little  coiu^^avj  \ 
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To  them  I  will  unveil  my  face, 

And  shed  my  glories  round  the  place." 

3  We  meet  at  thy  command,  O  Lord, 
Relying  on  thy  faithful  word ; 
Now  send  thy  Spirit  from  above, 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  love. 

H.M.  660.  Tune  842. 

Welcome,  delightfiil  morn, 

Thou  day  of  sacred  rest ! 
I  hail  thy  kind  return ; 

Lord,  make  these  moments  blest ; 
From  the  low  train  of  mortal  toys, 
I  soar  to  reach  immortal  joys. 

2  Now  may  the  king  descend. 

And  fill  his  throne  of  grace ! 
Thy  sceptre,  Lord,  extend, 

While  saints  address  thy  face ; 
Let  sinners  feel  thy  quickening  word. 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord. 

3  Descend,  celestial  dove. 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love, 

And  bless  these  sacred  hours ; 
Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain. 
Nor  Sabbaths  e'er  be  spent  in  vain. 

L.  M.  UOL  Tune  22. 

Command  thy  blessing  from  above, 

O  God,  on  all  assembled  here : 
Behold  us  with  a  Father's  love, 
While  we  look  up  with  filial  fear. 
2  Command  thy  blessing,  Jesus,  Lord, 
May  we  thy  true  disciples  be. 
Speak  to  each  heart  thy  mighty  word : 
Say  to  the  weakest,  EoWonn  tcv^. 
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3  Command  thy  blessing  in  this  hour, 
Spirit  of  truth,  and  fill  the  place 
With  wounding  and  with  healing  power. 
With  quickening  and  confirming  grace. 

S.  M.  662.  Tune  B95. 

Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest, 

That  saw  the  Lord  arise ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast. 

And  these  rejoicing  eyes ! 

2  The  king  himself  comes  near. 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here. 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  amid  the  place. 

Where  my  dear  God  hath  been. 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

C.  M.  663.  Tune  14. 

Blest  is  the  work,  my  God  and  king. 

To  praise  thy  glorious  name ; 
By  day  thy  wondrous  grace  to  sing, 

By  night  thy  truth  proclaim. 

2  We  hail  thy  day  of  rest,  O  Lord, 

And  seek  thy  house  of  prayer. 
To  meet  thy  saints,  to  hear  thy  word, 
And  all  thy  works  declare. 

3  Though  sensual  hearts,  unchanged  by  grace, 

Such  heavenly  joys  despise, 
Teach  us  to  love  thy  dwelling-place. 
Thy  day  of  rest  to  prize : 

4  Till,  fixed  within  thy  couiis  above, 

Far  nobler  songs  we  raise. 
Where  every  tiearl  \a  ^\\^<\  V\V\\  Wq^^ 
And  every  ino\A\\i  \nV^^  ^t^^^. 
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664.  Tune  393. 

Our  day  of  praise  is  doue, 
The  evening  shadows  fall ; 

Yet  pass  not  from  us  with  the  sun, 
True  light  that  lightenest  all. 

2  Around  the  throne  on  high 

Where  night  can  never  be, 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  thee. 

3  Too  faint  our  anthems  here ; 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire ; 
But  oh,  the  strains,  how  full  and  clear, 
Of  that  eternal  choir. 

4  Yet,  Lord,  to  thy  dear  will 

If  thou  attune  the  heart. 

We  in  thine  angels'  music  still 

May  bear  our  lower  part. 

5  T  is  thine  each  soul  to  calm, 

Each  wayward  thought  reclaim. 
And  make  our  daily  life  a  psalm 
Of  glory  to  thy  name. 

6  A  little  while,  and  then 

Shall  come  the  glorious  end ; 

And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 

In  perfect  praise  shall  blend. 

L.  M.  665,  Tune  22. 

How  sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile. 
And  seek  the  presence  of  our  Lord  : 
Blest  Saviour,  on  thy  people  smile. 
And  come  according  to  thy  word. 
2  From  busy  scenes  we  now  retreat. 

That  we  may  here  converse  with  thee  : 
Ah,  Lord,  behold  us  at  thy  fe(il\ 
Let  thia  the  gate  of  heaveu  W. 
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3  Chief  of  ten  thousand,  now  appear, 
That  we  by  faith  may  see  thy  face ; 
Oh  speak,  that  we  thy  voice  may  hear, 
And  let  thy  presence  fill  this  place. 

8s,  7s  A  4s.  666.  Txxne  883. 

Come,  thou  soul-transforming  Spirit ! 

Bless  the  sower,  and  the  seed ; 
Let  each  heart  thy  grace  inherit ; 

Raise  the  weak,  the  hungry  feed ; 
From  the  gospel, 

Now  supply  thy  people's  need. 

2  Oh !  may  all  enjoy  the  blessing 

Which  thy  word 's  designed  to  give : 
Let  us  all,  thy  love  possessing. 
Joyfully  the  truth  receive ; 

And  for  ever 
To  thy  praise  and  glory  live. 

p.  M.  667.  Tune  193. 

God  reveals  his  presence ; 

Let  us  now  adore  him. 

And  with  awe  appear  before  him : 
God  is  in  his  temple ; 

All  in  us  keep  silence, 

And  before  him  bow  with  reverence : 
Him  alone,  God  we  own : 

He 's  our  Lord  and  Saviour : 

Praise  his  name  for  ever. 

2  God  reveals  his  presence. 
Whom  the  angelic  legions 
Serve  with  awe  in  heavenly  regions : 
Holy,  holy,  holy. 

Sing  t\ie  \vo8.\a  Q.i  \ve».ven ; 
Praise  lo  Go^Xife  «^^^  5gLNecL\ 
CoudesceuA,  \.o  aXXm^ 
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Graciously,  O  Jesus, 
To  our  songs  and  praises. 

3  Oh,  majestic  Being, 

Were  but  soul  and  body 

Thee  to  serve  at  all  times  ready  : 

Might  we,  like  the  angels 
Who  behold  thy  glory. 
With  abasement  sink  before  thee, 

And  through  grace  be  always. 
In  our  whole  demeanor. 
To  thy  praise  and  honor. 

4  Grant  us  resignation. 

Hearts  before  thee  bow^d. 

With  thy  peace  divine  endowed : 
As  a  tender  flower 

Opens  and  inclineth 

To  the  cheering  sun  which  shineth  ; 
So  may  we  be  from  thee 

Rays  of  grace  deriving, 

And  thereby  be  thriving. 

5  Lord,  come  dwell  within  us. 

While  on  earth  we  tarry ; 
Make  us  thy  blest  sanctuary : 

Oh,  vouchsafe  thy  presence ; 
Draw  unto  us  nearer. 
And  reveal  thyself  still  clearer : 

Us  direct  and  protect ; 
Thus  we  in  all  places 
Shall  show  forth  thy  praises. 

L.  M.  668.  Tune  22. 

Lo !  God  is  here ;  let  us  adore. 

And  own  how  dreadful  is  this  place ; 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  powet, 
And  silent  bow  before  liis  face. 
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2  Lo !  God  is  here ;  him  day  and  night 

United  choirs  of  angels  sing ; 
To  him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 
Let  saints  their  humble  worship  bring. 

3  Lord  God  of  hosts  !  oh  may  our  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  incense  fill ; 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face. 
Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  will. 

8s,  7s  A  4s.  669.  Tune  586. 

Gk)D  is  in  his  holy  temple ; 

All  the  earth  keep  silence  here ; 
Worship  him  in  truth  and  spirit, 

Reverence  him  with  godly  fear ! 
Holy,  holy. 

Lord  of  hosts,  our  Lord,  appear. 

2  God  in  Christ  reveals  his  presence. 

Throned  upon  the  mercy-seat : 
Saints,  rejoice ;  and,  sinners,  tremble ; 
Each  prepare  his  God  to  meet : 

Lowly,  lowly. 
Bow,  adoring  at  his  feet. 

3  Hail  him  here  with  songs  of  praises ; 

Him  with  prayers  of  faith  surround ; 
Hearken  to  his  glorious  gospel. 

While  the  preacher's  lips  expound : 

Blessed,  blessed. 
They  who  know  the  joyful  sound ! 

S.  M.  670.  Tune  595. 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above, 

Hoyj  p\easaai\,  «Lud  how  fair 
The  dwcWm^  o^  X)w>j  ^t^^^  ^w^\5s^^^ 
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2  To  thy  divine  abode 

My  longing  heart  aspires, 
And  pants  to  see  the  living  God, 
With  ever  warm  desires. 

3  The  sparrow  for  her  young 

With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest ; 
And,  wandering  far,  the  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest. 

4  O  Lord,  my  spirit  faints, 

With  equal  love  and  zeal, 
Among  thy  ever  blessed  saints 
E'en  now  to  rise  and  dwell. 

5  To  spend  one  sacred  day. 

Where  God  and  saints  abide. 
Affords  the  soul  diviner  joy 
Than  thousand  days  beside. 

6  Humbly  to  keep  the  door 

Where  God,  the  Lord,  resorts, 

A  thousand  times  I  love  it  more 

Than  shine  in  splendid  courts. 

7  Thrice  blest  and  happy  he, 

Whose  spirit  humbly  trusts 
For  each  good  gift  alone  in  thee, 
Jehovah,  Lord  of  hosts. 

L.  M.  OTI.  Tune  22. 

Jesus,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  Por  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind ; 
Such  ever  briD^  thee  where  tViey  coTCka, 
And  going,  take  thee  to  tWir  \iom^. 
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3  Dear  shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 

4  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer, 
To  strengthen  faith,  and  sweeten  care, 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise. 

And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

L.  M.  672.  Tune  22. 

Lord  Christ,  reveal  thy  holy  face. 
And  send  the  Spirit  of  thy  grace 
To  fill  our  hearts  with  fervent  zeal. 
To  learn  thy  truth,  and  do  thy  will. 

2  Lord,  lead  us  in  thy  holy  ways. 
And  teach  our  lips  to  tell  thy  praise ; 
Revive  our  hope,  our  faith  increase. 
To  taste  the  sweetness  of  thy  grace : 

3  Till  we  with  angels  join  to  sing 
Eternal  praise  to  thee,  our  king ; 
Till  we  behold  thy  face  most  bright. 
In  joy  and  everlasting  light. 

4  To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  three  in  one. 
Be  honor,  praise  and  glory  given 
By  all  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven. 

p.  M.  673.  Tune  280. 

From  thy  holy  habitation, 
O  God  of  grace  and  consolation. 
Behold  us,  met  before  thy  throne ; 
Saviour,  to  believers  precious, 
With  sanctifteA  ^^\\^\&x^^^5Scl\s&.., 
Ajid  us,  as  t\vme,  m  mete;^  «^\^\ 
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^e  humbly  cry  to  thee, 

end  now  prosperity ; 

^t  thy  beauty 

)n  us  appear, 

Establish  here 

Our  worky  the  work  of  praise  and  prayer. 

I.  6l4,  Tune  14. 

ZiON,  where  Grod  records  his  name, 

In  our  esteem  is  dear ; 
Tasting  his  goodness,  we  exclaim, 

'T  is  good  to  sojourn  here. 

2  We  see  his  beauty,  and  admire 

The  glories  of  his  house ; 
Into  his  will  we  here  inquire. 
And  here  we  pay  our  vows. 

3  Dear  Saviour,  bless  us  from  on  high, 

Inftise  thy  love  and  fear ; 
And  let  our  lives  exemplify 
The  precious  truths  we  hear. 

4  And  as  successively  we  quit 

This  mortal,  dying  frame. 
May  others  here  before  thee  meet, 
To  bless  thy  holy  name. 

78.  675.  Tune  11. 

Shepherd  of  thy  blood-bought  sheep. 
Teach  the  stony  heart  to  weep ; 
Let  the  blind  have  eyes  to  see, 
See  themselves  and  look  on  thee. 

2  Let  the  minds  of  all  our  youth 
Feel  the  force  of  sacred  truth ; 
While  the  gospel-cnll  they  Yveai, 
May  ihey  learn  to  love  aad  feai. 
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3  Show  them  what  their  ways  have  been, 
Show  them  the  desert  of  sin ; 

Then  tliy  dying  love  reveal, 
This  shall  melt  a  heart  of  steel. 

4  Where  thou  hast  thy  work  begun, 
Give  new  strength  tne  race  to  run ; 
Scatter  darkness,  doubts  and  fears, 
Wipe  away  the  mourner's  tears. 

5  Bless  us  all,  both  old  and  young ; 
Call  forth  praise  from  every  tongue : 
Let  the  whole  assembly  prove 

Thy  rich  grace  and  dying  love. 

C.  M.  DiO.  Tune  14 

Eternal  sun  of  righteousness, 

Display  thy  beams  divine, 
And  cause  the  glory  of  thy  face 

Upon  our  hearts  to  shine. 

2  Light  in  thy  light,  oh  may  we  see, 
Thy  grace  and  mercy  prove. 
Revived,  and  cheered,  and  blest  by  thee, 
The  God  of  pardoning  love. 

7s,  88  A  8s.  677.  Tune  84 

Blessed  Jesus,  at  thy  word 

We  are  gathered  all  to  hear  thee ; 

Let  our  hearts  and  souls  be  stirred 
Now  to  seek  and  love  and  fear  thee ; 

By  thy  teachings  sweet  and  holy. 

Drawn  from  earth  to  love  thee  solely. 

2  All  our  knowledge,  sense,  and  sight 
Lie  in  deepest  darkness  shrouded. 
Till  thy  Spirit  breaks  our  night 

With  the  beams  of  truth  unclouded : 
Thou  alone  to  GroOi  e^o^'v.N^vYi.xia^ 
Thou  must  vjotW  a\\  ^ovi^  ^\^\fi.>^. 
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Gracious  Lord,  thyself  impart ! 

Light  of  light,  from  God  proceeding, 
Open  thou  our  ears  and  heart, 

Help  us  by  thy  Spirit's  pleading. 
Hear  the  cry  thy  people  raises. 
Hear,  and  bless  our  prayers  and  praises. 

I  &  7s.  678.  Tune  167. 

Peace  be  to  this  congregation. 

Peace  to  every  soul  therein ; 
Peace  which  flows  from  Christ's  salvation, 

Peace,  the  seal  of  cancelled  sin ; 
Peace  that  speaks  its  heavenly  giver, 

Peace,  to  earthly  minds  unknown ; 
Peace  divine  that  lasts  for  ever, 

Here  erect  its  glorious  throne. 

M.  679.  Tune  159. 

All  hail !  thy  church's  Saviour  dear ! 

Jesus,  her  glorious  head. 
To  thy  disciples  now  appear. 

As  risen  from  the  dead ; 
Let  our  rejoicing  souls  in  thee 
The  tokens  of  thy  passion  see, 
And  hear  thy  gentle  voice  anew 
Say,  Peace  be  unto  you ! 

Remembering  what  our  fathers  told 

Thou  didst  in  their  young  day. 
This  solemn  jubilee  we  hold. 

That  we,  as  then  did  they, 
Ourselves  in  covenant  may  bind. 
With  soul  and  strength,  with  heart  and  mind, 
Through  life,  in  death,  on  land,  o'er  sea. 
Meekly  to  follow  thee. 

Revive  thy  work  amid  the  years  \ 
Our  brethren  still  employ, 
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In  heathen  lands  to  sow  in  tears, 

With  hope  to  reap  in  joy ; 
Though  wide  the  fiehls,  the  laborers  few, 
If  thou  our  failing  faith  renew. 
The  weakest  of  thy  servants,  we 
Can  do  all  things,  through  thee. 

L.  M.  D.  DoO.  Tune  166. 

Welcome  among  thy  flock  of  grace 

With  joyful  acclamation. 
Thou,  whom  our  shepherd  we  confess : 

Come,  feed  thy  congregation : 
We  own  the  doctrine  of  thy  cross 

To  be  our  sole  foundation  ; 
Accept  from  every  one  of  us 

The  deepest  adoration. 

2  Lord  Jesus,  to  our  hearts  reveal 

Thy  grace  and  love  unceasing ; 
Thy  hand,  once  piercdd  with  the  nail. 

Bestow  on  us  a  blessing ; 
That  hand  which  to  thy  family. 

With  tender  love's  affection. 
Ere  thou  ascendedst  up  on  high. 

Imparted  benediction. 

3  O  thou,  the  church's  head  and  Lord, 

Who  as  a  shepherd  leadest 
Thy  flock,  and  richly  with  thy  word 

And  sacrament  us  feedest : 
What  shall  we  say  ?  lost  in  amaze, 

Our  hearts  bow  down  before  thee ; 
For  none  sufficiently  can  praise, 

Love,  honor,  or  adore  thee. 

4  O  Spirit  in  the  Godhead's  throne. 

Accept  our  adoration ; 
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Thou  teachest  us  the  way  to  bliss  ; 

Keep  under  thy  protection 
That  church  of  which  he  ruler  is ; 

We'll  follow  thy  direction. 

)s  A  7s.  Dol.  Tune  185. 

Gracious  Lord,  our  shepherd  and  salvation, 

In  thy  presence  we  appear  ; 
Own  us  as  thy  flock  and  congregation. 

Let  us  feel  that  thou  art  near  : 
May  we  all  enjoy  thy  love  and  favor, 
And  obey  thee  as  our  head  and  Saviour, 
Who,  by  thy  most  precious  blood, 
Madest  us,  sinners,  heirs  of  God. 
!  Lord,  receive  the  thanks  and  adoration. 

Which  to  thee  we  humbly  pay. 
For  our  calling  and  predestination. 

Blessed  Saviour,  on  this  day ; 
Give  us  grace  to  walk  as  thine  anointed. 
In  the  path  thou  hast  for  us  appointed ; 
We  devote  most  heartily 
Soul  and  body  unto  thee. 
Chosen  flock,  thy  faithful  shepherd  follow. 

Who  laid  down  his  life  for  thee ; 
All  thy  days  unto  his  service  hallow. 

Each  his  true  disciple  be : 
Evermore  rejoice  to  do  his  pleasure. 
Be  the  ftiUness  of  his  grace  thy  treasure ; 
Should  success  thy  labor  crown. 
Give  the  praise  to  him  alone. 

08  A  7s.  o82.  Tune  183. 

Grace  and  peace  from  God  our  blessed  Sa- 
viour 

Be  with  all  who  love  his  name : 
Church  of  Christ,  his  service  deem  a  ?^\ot. 

Joyfully  his  death  proclaim  *. 
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Be  prepared  for  rest  or  for  employment, 
From  activity  derive  enjoyment ; 
Serve  with  zeal  and  fidthftdness. 
Filled  with  love  his  name  confess. 

2  "Gracious  Father,  bless  this  congregation 

As  the  purchase  of  thy  Son ; 
For  his  sake  behold  us  with  compassion. 

And  us  all  thy  children  own ; 
Jesus,  grant  to  us  thy  peace  and  favor ; 
Holy  Ghost,  abide  with  us  for  ever, 
And  to  us  Christ's  love  explain : 
Hear  us.  Lord  our  God :  Amen. 

L.  M.  DOO.  Tune  22. 

Thy  presence,  gracious  God,  afford. 
Prepare  us  to  receive  thy  word ; 
Now  let  thy  voice  engage  our  ear, 
And  faith  De  mixed  witii  what  we  hear. 

2  Distracting  thoughts  and  cares  remove. 
And  fix  our  hearts  and  hopes  above : 
With  food  divine  may  we  be  fed. 
And  satisfied  with  living  bread. 

3  To  each  thy  sacred  word  apply, 
With  sovereign  power  and  energy ; 
And  may  we,  in  thy  faith  and  fear, 
Reduce  to  practice  what  we  hear. 

4  Father,  in  us  thy  Son  reveal ; 
Teach  us  to  know,  and  do  thy  will; 
Thy  saving  power  and  love  display, 
And  guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

L.  M.  684.  Tune  90. 

Not  to  the  mount  that  burned  with  fire, 
To  darkness,  tempest,  and  the  sound 
Of  txumpeX,,  ^«ux\\v^V\^^x  ^\\d  M^her, 
Nor  \o\ci-^  o^  ^NOT^i^^'aX.^^^A.^^.sgsNs^^ 
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While  Israel  heard,  with  trembling  awe, 
Jehovah  thunder  forth  his  law  : 

2  But  to  Mount  Zion  we  are  come. 
The  city  of  the  living  God, 
Jerusalem,  our  heavenly  home, 
The  courts  by  angel-legions  trod, 
Where  meet  in  everlasting  love. 
The  church  of  the  first-born  above: 

3  To  God,  the  judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
The  perfect  spirits  of  the  just, 
Jesus,  our  great  new-covenant  head. 
The  blood  of  sprinkling,  from  the  dust. 
That  better  things  than  Abel's  cries. 
And  pleads  a  Saviour's  sacrifice. 

4  Oh  hearken  to  the  healing  voice, 

That  speaks  from  heaven  in  tones  so  mild  I 
To-day  are  life  and  death  our  choice ; 
To-day,  through  mercy  reconciled. 
Our  all  to  God  we  yet  may  give: 
Now  let  us  hear  his  voice  and  live. 


L.  M.  685.  Tune  22. 

HosANNA  to  the  living  Lord ! 
Hosanna  to  th'  incarnate  Word ! 
To  Christ,  Creator,  Saviour,  King, 
Let  earth,  let  heaven,  hosanna  sing. 

2  "  Hosanna,  Lord !"  thine  angels  cry, 
"  Hosanna,  Lord !"  thy  saints  reply ; 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around. 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound. 

3  O  Saviour !  with  protecting  care. 
Return  to  this  thy  house  of  prayer. 
Assembled  in  thy  sacred  name, 
Where  we  thy  parting  promiae  c\«iiv«v. 


452  PUBLIC   WORSHIP. 

4  But,  chiefest,  in  our  cleans^  breast. 
Eternal !  bid  thy  Spirit  rest, 
And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple,  pure  and  worthy  thee. 

6  So,  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day, 

When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away, 
Thy  flock,  redeemed  from  sinful  stain. 
Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again. 

S.  M.  OOO.  Tune  593. 

Let  not  your  heart  be  faint, 

My  peace  I  give  to  you : 
Such  peace,  as  reason  never  planned. 

As  worldlings  never  knew. 

2  It  speaks  a  ransomed  world, 

A  Father  reconciled, 
A  sinner  to  a  saint  transformed, 
A  rebel  to  a  child. 

3  It  tells  of  joys  to  come. 

It  soothes  the  troubled  breast. 
It  shines,  a  star  amid  the  storm,  ' 
The  harbinger  of  rest. 

4  Then  murmur  not,  nor  mourn. 

My  people  faint  and  few. 
Though  earth  to  its  foundation  shake, 
My  peace  I  leave  with  you. 

lis  &  8s.  687. 

Be  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands  of  the  earth ; 

Oh  serve  him  with  gladness  and  fear ; 
Exult  in  his  presence  with  music  and  mirth  ; 
With  love  and  devotion  draw  near. 
2  For  Jehovah  is  God,  and  Jehovah  alone. 
Creator  and  tvA^t  o'et  ^11; 
And  we  axe  \v\a  peo\^^,\\\%  ^^i^-^Xx^^^  ^sskv^\ 
His  sheep,  and  w^  ioW<y«  >ks&  ^25^. 
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3  Oh,  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  song ; 
Your  vows  in  his  temple  proclaim ; 
His  praise  with  melodious  accordance  prolong, 
And  bless  his  adorable  name. 

4  For  good  is  the  Lord,  inexpressibly  good. 
And  we  are  the  work  of  his  hand ; 
His  mercy  and  truth  from  eternity  stood, 
And  shall  to  eternity  stand. 

CM.  boo.  Tune  14. 

Almighty  God,  thy  word  is  cast 

Like  seed  into  the  ground ; 
Now  let  the  dew  of  heaven  descend, 

And  righteous  fruits  abound. 

2  Let  not  the  foe  of  Christ  and  man 

This  holy  seed  remove ; 
But  give  it  root  in  every  heart. 
To  bring  forth  fruits  of  love. 

3  Let  not  the  world's  deceitful  cares 

The  rising  plant  destroy ; 
But  let  it  yield,  a  hundred-fold. 
The  fruits  of  peace  and  joy. 

4  Nor  let  thy  word,  so  kindly  sent 

To  raise  us  to  thy  throne. 
Return  to  thee,  and  sadly  tell, 
That  we  reject  thy  Son. 

5  Oft  as  the  precious  seed  is  sown, 

Thy  quickening  grace  bestow ; 
That  all,  whose  souls  the  truth  receive, 
Its  saving  power  may  know. 

78.  689.  Tune  11. 

To  thy  temple  I  repair, 
Lord  I  I  love  to  worship  there. 
When,  within  the  veil,  1  meet 
Christ  before  the  mercy-seat. 
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2  While  thy  glorious  praise  is  sung, 
Touch  my  Hps,  unloose  my  tongue, 
That  my  joyful  soul  may  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord,  my  righteousness. 

3  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love  I  to  mine  attend ; 
Hear  me,  for  thy  Spirit  pleads. 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

4  While  thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  thy  name. 
Through  their  voice,  by  laith,  may  I 
Hear  3iee  speaking  from  the  sky. 

5  From  thy  house,  when  I  return. 
May  my  heart  within  me  burn ; 
And  at  evening  let  me  say, 

"  I  have  walked  with  God  to-day." 

p.  M.  690.  Tune  230. 

Jesus,  God  of  our  salvation. 
Behold  thy  church  with  supplication 
Humbly  appears  before  thy  face ; 
By  thy  powerful  love  constrained^ 
Since  from  thy  death  we  life  obtained. 
We  give  thee  glory,  thanks,  and  praise : 
Oh  listen  to  our  prayer. 
To  meet  thee  us  prepare 
With  due  reverence ; 
No  tongue  can  tell  what  joy  we  feel. 
When  thou.  Lord,  dost  thyself  reveal. 

2  Thus  our  bliss  will  last  for  ever ; 
While  we  enjoy  thy  love  and  favor. 
And  safe  beneath  thy  shadow  rest. 
We  with  joyful  acclamation 
Adore  thee  as  thy  congregation. 
Thou  art  out  \vea^  «coSL\ist^  ^t&sssr^'. 
To  thee,  ancient  o^  ^«^^, 
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Be  honor,  power,  and  praise 
Now  and  ever : 
Lord,  grant  that  we  eternally 
May  put  our  trust  alone  in  thee. 

s  A  Ss.  691.  Tune  lAX 

Own  thy  congregation, 

O  thou  slaughtered  Lamb ; 
We  are  here  assembled 

In  thy  holy  name ; 
Look  upon  thy  people. 

Whom  thou  by  thy  blood 
Hast  in  love  redeemed, 

And  brought  nigh  to  God. 

2  Thou  hast  kindly  led  us 

For  these  many  years ; 
Ah,  accept  our  praises 

And  our  grateful  tears : 
Grant  us  all  the  favor 

To  obey  thy  voice ; 
Yea,  what  thou  directest, 

Be  our  only  choice. 

3  Church,  who  art  arrayM 

In  the  glorious  dress 
Of  thy  Lord  and  Saviour's 

Spotless  righteousness. 
Be  both  now  and  ever 

By  his  blood  kept  clean, 
And  in  all  thy  members 

Be  his  likeness  seen. 

Js,  78  A  7s.  692.  Tune  341 

Lord,  in  thy  name  we  meet 

Before  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Sacred  may  each  moment  be, 
Spent  in  solemn  worship  Yvete-. 
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May  our  inceuse  rise  to  thee, 
Songs  of  praise,  the  voice  of  prayer. 

2  Here  are  we  richly  fed, 
Refreshed  and  comforted ; 
Nourished  with  celestial  food. 

Blest  with  streams  from  thee,  the  rock; 
We  with  humble  gratitude 
Praise  thee,  shepherd  of  thy  flock. 

3  Thou  Lamb  of  God  once  slain, 
Thy  people's  strength  remain ; 
Oh,  preserve  us  in  thy  love. 
Us  in  thy  pavilion  hide ; 
Ne'er  thy  hand  from  us  remove, 
Be  in  life  and  death  our  guide. 

L.  M.  D.  6t/0.  Tune  166. 

Lord  Jesus,  for  our  call  of  grace, 

To  praise  thy  name  in  fellowship 
We  humbly  meet  before  thy  face, 

And  in  thy  presence  love-feast  keep : 
Shed  in  our  hearts  thy  love  abroad. 

Thy  Spirit's  unction  now  impart ; 
Grant  we  may  all,  O  Lamb  of  God, 

In  thee  be  truly  one  in  heart. 

6s,  7s  A  7s.  694.  Tune  341. 

To  Christ  we  homage  pay ; 

We  covenant  this  day, 
Him  to  serve  with  all  our  strength ; 

Him  to  love  with  all  our  heart ; 
Him  to  follow,  till  at  length 

We  obtain  in  heaven  our  part 

H.  M.  695,  Tune  842. 

On  what  \\aa  i\o\?  \^eeiv  ^'swkv. 
Thy  h\eaft\\A^,  \^w^,\^V3^  \ 
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The  power  is  thine  alone 

To  make  it  spring  and  grow ; 
Do  thou  the  gracious  harvest  raise, 
And  thou  alone  shalt  have  the  praise. 

2  To  thee  our  wants  are  known, 

From  thee  are  all  our  powers. 
Accept  what  is  thine  own, 

And  pardon  what  is  ours  : 
Our  praises.  Lord,  and  prayers  receive, 
And  to  thy  word  a  blessing  give. 

3  Oh  grant  that  each  of  us, 

Who  meet  before  thee  here, 
May  meet  together  thus, 

When  thou  and  thine  appear. 
And  follow  thee  to  heaven  our  home ; 
Even  so,  Amen :  Lord  Jesus,  come ! 

IP.  M.  696.  Tune  159. 

We  now  return  each  to  his  tent, 

Joyful  and  glad  of  heart. 
And  from  our  solemn  covenant 

Through  grace  will  ne*er  depart : 
Once  more  we  pledge  both  heart  and  hand, 
As  in  God's  presence  here  we  stand. 
To  live  to  him,  and  him  alone, 
Till  we  surround  his  throne. 

88,  7s  &  4s.  by  I  .  Tune  385. 

Lord  !  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing. 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 

Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace : 

O  refresh  us, 
Traveling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration. 
For  thy  gospeVs  joyful  80U\\Ol\ 
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May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound : 

May  thy  presence    ' 
With-  us,  evermore,  be  found. 

3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given. 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away. 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven. 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

We  shall  surely 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 

L.  M.  698.  Tune  22. 

Dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  Lord ! 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  word : 
All  that  has  been  amiss  forgive. 
And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 

2  Though  we  are  guilty,  thou  art  good ; 
Sprinkle  our  works  with  Jesus'  blood : 
Give  every  fettered  soul  release. 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace. 

S.  M.  699.  Tune  89B. 

Once  more,  before  we  part. 
Oh  bless  the  Saviour  s  name ; 

Let  every  tongue  and  every  heart 
Adore  and  praise  the  same. 

2  Lord,  in  thy  grace  we  came, 

That  blessing  still  impart ; 
We  met  in  Jesus'  sacred  name. 
In  Jesus'  name  we  part 

3  Still  on  thy  holy  word 

Help  US  \xi  fe^^,  ^tA  ^q^  , 
Still  to  go  on  \A  Vx\o^  ^^\ist^^ 
And  pxacVivce  ^\v«lV  ^^  >Kftsy« . 
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4  Now,  Lord,  before  we  part, 
Help  us  to  bless  thy  name : 
Let  every  tongue  and  every  heart 
Adore  and  praise  the  same. 

7s.  700.  Tune  881. 

Safely  through  another  week, 
God  has  brought  us  on  our  way : 

Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 
Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day  ; 

Day  of  all  the  week  the  best. 

Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

2  Mercies  multiplied  each  hour 

Through  the  week,  our  praise  demand ; 
Guarded  by  thy  mighty  power. 

Fed  and  guided  by  thy  hand ; 
Though  ungratefiil  we  have  been. 
Only  made  returns  of  sin. 

3  While  we  pray  for  pardoning  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name. 
Show  thy  reconciling  face. 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame : 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free. 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

4  Here  we  're  come,  thy  name  to  praise ; 

Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near : 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 

While  we  in  thy  house  appear : 
Here  afford  us.  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

5  May  the  gospel's  joyfiil  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints ; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 

Bring  relief  for  all  complaints : 
Thus  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 
Till  we  join  tlic  Church  above. 
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78.  701.  Tune  381. 

Safely  through  another  week 
God  hath  brought  us  on  our  way 

Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek 

On  the  approaching  Sabbath  day ; 

Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 

Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

2  Mercies,  multiplied  each  hour, 

Gracious  Lord,  our  praise  demand ; 
Guarded  by  thy  mighty  power. 

Nourished  by  thy  bounteous  hand : 
Now  from  worldly  cares  set  free. 
May  we  rest  this  night  with  thee. 

3  When  the  morn  shall  bid  us  rise 

May  we  feel  thy  presence  near ; 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes. 

When  we  in  thy  house  appear ; 
And  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove 
Foretastes  of  the  joys  above. 
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88,  7s  &  6s.  702. 

Lord  !  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 
Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free. 

Showers  the  thirsty  laud  refreshing ; 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me. 

Even  me,  even  me ! 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me. 

2  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Father ! 
Sinftil  though  my  heart  may  be  ; 
Thou  might'st  pass  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  thy  mercy  light  on  me. 

Even  rcie,  evew  icve\ 
Let  some  dropigim^^  ^*^  ^"cv  \fta. 
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3  Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Saviour ! 

Let  me  love  and  cling  to  thee ; 
I  am  longing  for  thy  favor ; 
When  thou  comest,  call  for  me, 

Even  me,  even  me ! 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me. 

4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit ! 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see ; 
Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit. 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me, 

Even  me,  even  me ! 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me. 

5  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping, 

Long  been  slighting,  grieving  thee  ? 
Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping? 
Oh,  forgive  and  rescue  me, 

Even  me,  even  me ! 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me. 

6  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless. 

Blood  of  God,  so  rich  and  free, 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, 
Magnify  them  all  in  me. 

Even  me,  even  me ! 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me. 

8s,  7s  &  4s.  70e).  Tune  88S 

Saviour,  visit  thy  plantation. 
Grant  us.  Lord,  a  gracious  rain ! 

All  will  come  to  desolation. 
Unless  thou  return  again : 

Lord,  revive  us  ; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee ! 

2  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance, 
Shiue  upon  us  from  on  \ug\\, 
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Lest,  for  want  of  thine  assistance, 
Every  plant  should  droop  and  die : 

Lord,  revive  us ; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee ! 

3  Dearest  Saviour,  hasten  hither, 

Thou  canst  make  them  bloom  again ! 
Oh,  permit  them  not  to  wither, 
Let  not  all  our  hopes  be  vain ! 

Lord,  revive  us ; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee ! 

4  Let  our  mutual  love  be  fervent ; 

Make  us  prevalent  in  prayers ; 
Let  each  one,  esteemed  thy  servant. 
Shun  the  world's  bewitching  snares. 

Lord,  revive  us ; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee ! 

5  Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power ; 

Turn  the  stony  heart  to  flesh ; 
And  begin  from  this  good  hour 
To  revive  thy  work  afresh : 

Lord,  revive  us ; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 

T04. 

Pass  me  not,  O  gentle  Saviour, 

Hear  my  humble  cry ; 
While  on  others  thou  art  smiling, 

Do  not  pass  me  by. 
Saviour,  Saviour,  hear  my  humble  cry, 
While  on  others  thou  art  calling. 

Do  not  pass  me  by. 

2  Let  me  at  a  throne  of  mercy 
Find  a  sweet  relief, 
Kneeling  t\\ere  Va  ^ee^  Q«v5fes^Q,\i^ 
Help  my  wnX^eW^^. 
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3  Trusting  only  in  thy  merit, 

Would  I  seek  thy  face : 
Heal  my  wounded,  broken  spirit. 
Save  me  by  thy  grace. 

4  Thou  the  spring  of  all  my  comfort, 

More  than  life  to  me. 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  beside  thee  ? 
Whom  in  heaven  but  thee? 

M.  705.  Tune  882. 

O  Lord  !  thy  work  revive 

In  Zion's  gloomy  hour, 
And  let  our  dying  graces  live 

By  thy  restoring  power. 

2  Oh  let  thy  chosen  few 

Awake  to  earnest  prayer ; 
Their  covenant  again  renew, 
And  walk  in  filial  fear. 

3  Thy  Spirit  then  will  speak 

Through  lips  of  humble  clay. 
Till  hearts  of  adamant  shall  break, 
Till  rebels  shall  obey. 

4  Now  lend  thy  gracious  ear, 

Now  listen  to  our  cry ; 
Oh  come,  and  bring  salvation  near ; 
Our  souls  on  thee  rely. 
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3  A  6s.  706.  Tune  181. 

The  morning  light  is  breaking ; 

The  darkness  disappears ; 
The  SODS  of  earth  are  waking 

To  /xjnitential  tears  •, 
so 
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Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Briugs  tidiugti  from  afar 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  Rich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  us 

In  many  a  gentle  shower, 
And  brighter  scenes  before  us 

Are  opening  every  hour ; 
Each  cry  to  heaven  going 

Abundant  answers  brings. 
And  heavenly  gales  are  blowing 

With  peace  upon  their  wings. 

3  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing. 

The  gospel  call  obev, 
And  seek  the  Saviour  s  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

4  Blest  river  of  salvation. 

Pursue  thine  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay : 
Stay  not,  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home ; 
Stay  not,  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim :  The  Lord  is  come. 

7s.  707.  Tune  20a 

Hark  !  the  song  of  jubilee, 
Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar, 

Or  the  fullness  of  the  sea. 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore 

"  Halleluiah  \  fox  Xk^  l^i<^ 
^         God  oinnipo\j^ii\.  %\iaW.  tcv^\i\' 
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Hallelujah !  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  niain. 

2  Hallelujah !  hark !  the  sound, 

From  the  depths  unto  the  skies, 
Wakes,  above,  beneath,  around. 

All  creation's  harmonies : 
See  Jehovah's  banners  furled  I 

Sheathed  his  sword !  he  speaks,  't  is  done ; 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 

3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 

With  illimitable  swav ; 
He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll, 

Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away : 
Then  the  end ;  beneath  his  rod, 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall 
Hallelujah !  Christ  in  God, 

God  m  Christ,  is  all  in  all. 

C.  M.  D.  708.  Tune  890. 

Thy  mercy,  Lord,  to  us  dispense, 

Thy  blessing  on  us  pour ; 
Lift  up  thy  gracious  countenance 

Upon  us  evermore : 
Oh  may  we  fully  know  thy  mind, 

Thy  saving  word  proclaim. 
That  many  heathen-tribes  may  find 

Salvation  in  thy  name. 

2  In  these  our  days  exalt  thy  grace, 
Thy  precious  gospel  spread ; 
That  for  the  travail  of  thy  soul 
Thou  mayst  behold  thy  seed : 
Oh  may  thy  knowledge  fill  the  earth ; 

Increase  the  number  still 
Of  those  who  in  thy  word  beUev^^ 
And  do  thy  holy  will. 
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3  Lord,  by  thy  Spirit  us  prepare 

To  follow  thy  command, 
To  execute  thy  utmost  aim, 

Aud  in  thy  presence  stand, 
As  servants  willing  to  be  used, 

Who  in  thy  work  delight, 
And  offer  freely  praise  and  prayer 

As  incense  day  and  night. 

4  Hereto  we  gladly  say.  Amen ; 

We  have  this  truth  avowed, 
That  we  in  spirit,  body,  soul, 

Are  bound  to  serve  our  God, 
Who  touched,  and  drew,  and  wooed  our  hearts, 

And  conquered  us  by  love ; 
To  him  we  have  engaged  ourselves, 

Oh  may  we  faithful  prove. 

L.  M.  709.  Tune  22. 

There  's  but  a  small  beginning  made, 
The  earth  is  still  o'ercast  with  shade : 
Break  forth,  thou  sun  of  righteousness. 
With  healing  beams  the  nations  bless. 

2  Whene'er  we  to  mankind  proclaim 
Thy  dying  love  and  precious  name, 
Support  thy  servants'  weakness,  Lord, 
By  thy  blest  Spirit,  grace,  and  word. 

3  Lord  of  the  harvest,  laborers  send. 
Who  willing  are  their  lives  to  spend 
In  scorching  heat  and  chilling  cold, 
To  bring  the  heathen  to  thy  fold. 

4  When  all  our  labor  here  is  o'er. 

And  when  our  light  shall  bum  no  more, 
When  OUT  endeaNOT^  Wn^  t)L\i  <ecA^ 
Then  let  our  souAs  \tt  Xk^^  ^vsRfcTA« 
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8s  A  7s.  710.  Tune  167 

Saviour  !  sprinkle  many  nations, 

Fruitful  let  thy  sorrows  be ; 
By  thy  pains  and  consolations, 

Draw  the  Gentiles  unto  thee : 
Of  thy  cross  the  wondrous  story, 

Be  it  to  the  nations  told ; 
Let  them  see  thee  in  thy  glory, 

And  thy  mercy  manifold. 

2  Far  and  wide,  though  all  unknowing, 

Pants  for  thee  each  mortal  breast ; 
Human  tears  for  thee  are  flowing, 

Human  hearts  in  thee  would  rest, 
Thirsting,  as  for  dews  of  even. 

As  the  new-mown  grass  for  rain ; 
Thee  they  seek,  as  God  of  heaven. 

Thee,  as  man,  for  sinners  slain. 

3  Saviour,  lo !  the  isles  are  waiting, 

Stretched  the  hand,  and  strained  the  sight. 
For  thy  Spirit,  new  creating. 

Love's  pure  flame  and  wisdom's  light ; 
Give  the  word,  and  of  the  preacher 

Speed  the  foot,  and  touch  the  tongue. 
Till  on  earth,  by  every  creature. 

Glory  to  the  Lamb  be  sung. 

88,  7s  A  4s.  1 11.  Tune  588 

O'er  the  realms  of  pagan  darkness. 

Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze ; 
See  the  kindreds  of  the  people. 

Lost  in  sin's  bewildering  maze  ; 
Darkness  brooding 

On  the  face  of  all  the  earth ! 

2  Ljght  of  them  that  sit  in  daxkivciiBiftl 
Else  and  shine,  thy  bles8\ugaV>Tm^\ 
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Light,  to  lighten  all  the  Gentiles ! 
Rise  with  healing  in  thy  wing : 

To  thy  brightness, 
Let  all  kings  and  nations  come. 

3  May  the  heathen,  now  adoring 

Idol  gods  of  wood  and  stone, 
Come,  and,  worshiping  before  him. 
Serve  the  living  God  alone : 

Let  thy  glory 
Fill  the  earth,  as  floods  the  sea. 

4  Thou,  to  whom  all  power  is  given ! 

Speak  the  word ;  at  thy  command, 
Let  the  company  of  preachers 

Spread  thy  name  from  land  to  land : 

Lord !  be  with  them 
Alway,  to  the  end  of  time. 

L.  M.  712.  Tune  22. 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ! 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word ; 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

7s  A  6s.  713.  Tune  181 

Oh,  that  the  Lord's  salvation 
Were  out  of  Zion  come ; 

To  heal  his  ancient  nation, 
To  lead  his  outcasts  home ! 

How  long  the  holy  city 
Shall  \\^«Ltheu  feet  profane  ? 
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2  Let  fall  thy  rod  of  terror, 

Thy  saving  grace  impart ; 
Roll  back  the  vail  of  error, 

Release  the  fettered  heart ; 
Let  Israel,  home  returning, 

Her  lost  Messiah  see ; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning. 

And  bind  thy  church  to  uiee. 

7s.  714.  Tune  11. 

Wake  the  song  of  jubilee. 
Let  it  echo  o'er  the  sea ; 
Now  is  come  the  promised  hour ; 
Jesus  reigns  with  glorious  power. 


King; 


2  All  ye  nations,  join  and  sing, 
Praise  your  Saviour,  praise  your 
Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
"  Jesus  reigns  for  evermore." 

3  Hark !  the  desert  lands  rejoice. 
And  the  islands  join  their  voice ; 
Joy !  the  whole  creation  sings, 

"  Jesus  is  the  King  of  kings !" 

p.  M.  715.  Tune  221. 

The  springs   of  salvation  from  Christ  the 
rock  bursting. 
And  flowing  through  the  wilderness. 
Refresh  and  enliven  his  heritage  thirsting , 

Abundant  are  the  showers  of  grace ; 
As  rain  overstreaming  the  parched  ground. 
With  plenty  now  teeming,  spreads  verdure 

round. 
The  promised  blessing  its  influence  diffuses, 
And  fruit,  to  the  husbandman  grateful,  pro- 
duces. 
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2  ''  I  '11  bless  thee  and  thou  shalt  be  set  for  a 
blessing," 
Thus  saith  the  Lord,  "  to  all  around :" 
Oh  may  we,  in  grace  and  in  number  increas- 
ing, 
In  faith  which  works  hj  love  abound : 
Upon  thy  grace  founded  mimovably. 
And  rooted  and  grounded  in  love  to  thee ; 
Thus  shall  we  in  doctrine,  in  word  and  be- 
havior. 
To  others  of  life  unto  lite  prove  a  savor. 

78  A  68.  716.  Tune  IBl. 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand. 
Where  Airic's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 

From  many  a  palmy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle  ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile : 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness. 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone ! 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high. 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation !  O  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  lemoXftaX,  w"aM\avi 

Has  l^xned  M<e8a\iJto^«»  \3a.xcL^ 
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4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  king,  creator. 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

S.  M.  717.  Tune  898. 

Lord  of  the  harvest!  hear 

Thy  needy  servants'  cry  ; 
Answer  our  faith's  effectual  prayer, 

And  all  our  wants  supply. 

2  On  thee  we  humbly  wait ; 

Our  wants  are  in  thy  view ; 
Thy  harvest,  truly.  Lord !  is  great. 
The  laborers  are  few. 

3  Convert  and  send  forth  more 

Into  thy  church  abroad. 
And  let  them  speak  thy  word  of  power, 
As  workers  with  their  God. 

4  Oh !  let  them  spread  thy  name. 

Their  mission  fully  prove ; 

Thy  universal  grace  proclaim. 

Thine  all  redeeming  love. 

L.  M.  718.  Tune  22. 

When  shall  thine  hour,  dear  Jesus,  come. 
That  Israel's  sons  shall  be  brought  home  ? 
When  shall  they  in  thy  name  confide. 
Whom  once  their  fathers  crucified  ? 

2  When  shall  that  hour  of  grace  appear. 
That  rends  their  vail  as  Christ  draws  near  ? 
When  shall  they  feel  what  Tliomaa  fe\\.. 
When  *fore  his  wounded  side  Yie  \L\\d\.. 
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3  Then,  Father,  all  thy  family 
Shall  in  thy  house  assembled  be. 
And  bless  the  Lamb  who  once  was  slain  ; 
G)me  soon,  Lord  Jesus,  come :  Amen. 

78.  719.  Tune  11. 

Hasten,  Lord !  the  glorious  time 
When,  beneath  Messiah's  sway, 

Every  nation,  every  clime, 
Shall  the  gospel's  call  obey. 

2  Mightiest  kings  his  power  shall  own. 

Heathen  tribes  his  name  adore ; 
Satan  and  his  host,  overthrown, 

Bound  in  chains,  shall  hurt  no  more. 

3  Then  shall  wars  and  tumults  cease. 

Then  be  banished  grief  and  pain ; 
Righteousness  and  joy  and  peace 
Undisturbed  shall  ever  reign. 

4  Bless  we,  then,  our  gracious  Lord ; 

Ever  praise  his  glorious  name ; 
All  his  mighty  acts  record ; 
All  his  wondrous  love  proclaim. 

7s  &  6s.  720.  Tune  181 

When  shall  the  voice  of  singing 

Flow  joyfiilly  along. 
When  hill  and  valley,  ringing 

With  one  triumphant  song. 
Proclaim  the  contest  ended, 

And  him,  who  once  was  slain, 
Again  to  earth  descended, 

In  righteousness  to  reign  ? 
2  Then  from  the  craggy  mountains 

The  sacxed  aliout  shall  fly ; 
And  shady  N«Xe&  «bTi^  iovaj^Kass^ 

Shall  echo  \he  Tte^M  *• 
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High  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 
Shall  send  the  chorus  round, 

All,  hallelujah  swelling 
in  one  eternal  sound. 

78.  721.  Tune  11. 

Hark,  the  distant  isles  proclaim 
Glory  to  Messiah's  name ; 

Hymns  of  praise  unheard  before 
Echo  from  the  farthest  shore. 

2  Hearts  that  once  were  taught  to  own 

Idol  gods  of  wood  and  stone, 
Now  to  light  and  life  restored, 
Honor  Jesus  as  their  Lord. 

3  Blessed  Saviour,  still  proceed, 

Bid  the  glorious  conquest  speed ; 
Let  this  first  refreshing  ray 
Brighten  to  a  perfect  day. 

8s,  78  A  48.  I  liii.  Tune  88B. 

Speed  thy  servants,  Saviour,  speed  them, 
Thou  art  Lord  of  winds  and  waves ; 

They  are  bound,  but  thou  hast  freed  them  ; 
Is  bw  they  go  to  free  the  slaves ; 

Be  thou  with  them, 
'T  is  thine  arm  alone  that  saves. 

2  When  they  reach  the  land  of  strangers. 

And  the  prospect  dark  appears, 
Nothing  seen  but  toil  and  dangers, 
Nothing  felt  but  doubts  and  fears ; 

Be  thou  with  them  : 
Hear  their  sighs,  and  count  their  tears. 

3  When  they  think  of  home,  now  deaxet 

Than  it  ever  seemed  before, 
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Bring  the  promised  glory  nearer ; 
Let  them  see  that  peacefiil  shore. 

Where  thy  people 
Rest  from  toil,  and  weep  no  more : 

4  There  to  reap,  in  joy  forever, 

Fruit  that  grows  from  seed  here  sown. 
There  to  be  with  him  who  never 
Ceases  to  preserve  his  own, 

And  with  gladness 
Give  the  praise  to  him  alone. 

88,  78  A  4s.  i  /io.  Tune  &&5. 

Souls  in  heathen  darkness  lying, 
Where  no  light  has  broken  through, 

Souls  that  Jesus  bought  by  dying. 
Whom  his  soul  in  travail  knew : 

Thousand  voices 
Call  us,  o*er  the  waters  blue. 

2  Christians,  hearken !  none  has  taught  them 

Of  his  love  so  deep  and  dear ; 
Of  the  precious  price  that  bought  them  ; 
Of  the  nail,  the  thorn,  the  spear ; 

Ye  who  know  him, 
Guide  them  from  their  darkness  drear. 

3  Haste,  O  haste !  and  spread  the  tidings 

Wide  to  earth's  remotest  strand ; 
Let  no  brother's  bitter  chidings 
Rise  against  us  when  we  stand 

In  the  judgment, 
From  some  far,  forgotten  land. 

4  Lo !  the  hills  for  harvest  whiten. 

All  along  each  distant  shore ; 
Seaward  far  the  islands  brighten ; 
Light  oi*  ualioi^a,  ka.d  us  o'er  ; 

When  \je  ^^V  XJcv^xa.^ 
Let  thy  S]pvr\\.  ^o>tt^iQt^ 


THE  SERVANTS  OF   CHRIST.  476 

M.  724.  TunelSS. 

Oh,  what  praise  in  highest  strain, 
By  the  ransomed  host  in  heaven 

Will  be  given 
To  him  who  brought  us  to  God 

By  his  blood, 
When  of  every  tongue  and  nation 
There  will  be  with  exultation 
But  one  flock  and  shepherd  known. 

2  Amen,  Jesus'  words  are  true ; 
Surely  he  his  gracious  promise 

Will  accomplish : 
Ye  his  servants,  ready  stand 

In  each  land, 
Yea,  in  the  most  distant  places, 
Till  he  comes,  to  sound  his  praises, 
And  make  known  his  saving  name. 
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.  M.  D  725.  Tune  B95. 

Ambassadors  of  Christ, 

Know  ye  the  way  you  go  ? 
It  is  a  path  not  strewed  with  flowers. 

But  yielding  thorns  and  woe : 
All  who  Christ  crucified 

Their  only  Saviour  own, 
Meet  often  with  such  treatment  base, 

As  to  their  Lord  was  shown. 

2  But  see,  the  fields  are  white ; 
Go  therefore,  laborers,  go. 
The  Lord  leads  on  to  victory , 
His  power  and  grace  you  kno'W  •. 
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Christ,  who  was  crucified, 

Of  all  is  sovereign  Lord, 
He  is  the  captain  of  the  host, 

We  conquer  through  his  word. 

L.  M.  726.  Tune  22. 

As,  once  of  old,  a  chosen  band 
Together  came,  with  one  accord, 

Intent  to  learn  how  best  to  spread 
The  knowledge  of  their  risen  Lord ; 

2  As,  suddenly,  the  Spirit  came 

And  touched  each  glowing  heart  and  brow; 
So,  with  a  consecrating  flame, 
Anoint,  O  Lord,  thy  servants  now. 

3  Give  us  that  Spirit's  power  to  feel. 

Baptize  each  soul  with  holy  fire ; 
And  with  devotion's  burning  zeal 
Do  thou  our  every  thought  inspire. 

4  Then  can  we  move,  a  conquering  host, 

Jesus  our  leader  and  our  Lord ; 
With  highest  power  to  save  the  lost. 
And  lead  them  upward  to  our  God. 

p.  M.  T2T.  Tune  56. 

Ye  who  called  to  Christ's  service  are, 

Join  together  both  in  work  and  prayer ; 

Venture  all  on  him,  our  Lord, 

Who  assures  us  in  his  word. 

We  are  always  objects  of  his  care. 

2  Showers  of  blessing  from  the  Lord  proceed, 
Strength  supplying  in  the  time  of  need ; 
For  no  servant  of  our  king 
Ever  lacked  any  X^oSxi^x 
He  will  nevex  )^Tfeik  \}tY^\iTvsaafe^TW^ 
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3  Lord,  have  mercy  on  each  land  and  place, 
Where  thy  servants  preach  the  word  of  grace : 
Life  and  power  on  them  bestow, 

Them  with  needful  strength  endow, 
That  with  boldness  they  may  thee  confess. 

4  May  we  feithfiil  in  our  service  be. 
Truly  carefiil  in  our  ministry ; 
Keep  us  to  thy  church  fast  bound, 
In  the  fiaith  preserve  us  sound. 
Often  weeping  grateftil  tears  'fore  thee. 

78.  728.  Tune  206. 

Warrior,  on  thy  station  stand. 
Faithful  to  thy  Saviour's  call. 
With  the  shield  of  faith  in  hand. 
Fearless,  let  what  may  befall : 
Nothing  fill  thee  with  dismay. 
Hunger,  toil,  or  length  of  way : 
In  the  strength  of  Jesus  boast ; 
Never,  never  quit  thy  post. 

L.  M.  D.  729.  Tune  166. 

High  on  his  everlasting  throne. 

The  king  of  saints  his  work  surveys, 
Marks  the  dear  souls  he  calls  his  own. 

And  smiles  on  his  peculiar  race : 
He  rests  well  pleased  their  toil  to  see. 

Beneath  his  easy  yoke  they  move. 
With  all  their  heart  and  strength  agree 

In  the  sweet  labor  of  his  love. 

2  See  where  the  servants  of  their  God, 

A  busy  multitude,  appear ; 
For  Jesus  day  and  night  employed, 

His  husbandry  they  toil  to  clear : 
The  love  of  Christ  their  hearts  constrains, 

And  strengthena  their  unwearied  Wu"^', 


478  THE  SERVANTS   OF   CHRIST. 

They  spend  their  blood,  and  sweat,  and  pains, 
To  cultivate  Immanuers  lands. 

3  What  can  we  offer  thee,  O  Lord, 

For  all  the  wonders  of  thy  grace ! 
Fain  would  we  thy  great  name  record. 

And  worthily  set  forth  thy  praise : 
Dear  object  of  our  faith  and  love, 

To  whom  our  more  than  all  we  owe, 
Open  the  fountain  from  above. 

And  let  it  on  our  spirits  flow. 

4  So  shall  our  lives  thy  power  proclaim. 

Thy  grace  for  every  sinner  free. 
Till  all  mankind  shall  know  thy  name, 

Shall  all  stretch  out  their  hands  to  thee: 
Open  a  door,  which  earth  and  hell 

May  strive  to  shut,  but  strive  in  vain  ; 
Grant  that  thy  word  may  richly  dwell 

Among  us,  and  our  fruit  remain ! 

5  Oh  multiply  thy  sowers'  seed. 

And  fruit  we  every  hour  shall  bear. 
Throughout  the  world  thy  gospel  spread, 

Thy  everlasting  grace  declare : 
We  all,  in  perfect  love  renewed. 

Shall  know  the  greatness  of  thy  power, 
Stand  in  the  temple  of  our  God 

As  pillars,  and  go  out  no  more. 

L.  M.  loO.  Tune  22 

Be  present  with  thy  servants.  Lord, 
We  look  to  thee  with  one  accord ; 
Refresh  and  strengthen  us  anew. 
And  bless  what  in  thy  name  we  do. 

2  Oh  teach  us  all  thy  perfect  will 
To  understand  and  to  frilfiU : 
When  Yiumaii  \xv&\^\.  i"K^,  ^^^  ^M^t» 
This  will  direct  wvt  %\k^  ^xv^goX. 
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3  The  Lord's  joy  be  our  strength  and  stay, 
In  our  employ  from  day  to  day ; 
Our  thoughts  and  our  activity 
Through  Jesus'  merits  hallowed  be. 

C.  M.  731.  Tune  14. 

How  are  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord ! 
How  sure  is  their  defence ! 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide, 
Their  shield  omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  repaote. 
Supported  by  thy  care. 

Through  burning  climes  they  pass  unhurt, 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

3  Thy  mercy  sweetens  every  soil, 
Makes  every  region  please, 

Where  on  the  mountains  they  proclaim 
Thy  reign,  O  Prince  of  peace. 

4  The  love  of  Christ  constraining  them. 
They  plant  sweet  Sharon's  rose 
Successfiilly  on  icy  plains. 

And  in  eternal  snows. 
6  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths. 
Thy  goodness  they  adore ; 
And  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past. 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

L.  M.  732»  Tune  22. 

In  mercy.  Lord,  this  grace  bestow. 
That  in  thy  service  we  may  do 
With  gladness  and  a  willing  mind, 
Whatever  is  for  us  assigned. 

2  Grant  we,  impellM  by  thy  love. 
In  smallest  things  may  faithful  prove ; 
TiJJ  we  depart,  we  wish  to  be 
Devoted  wholly  unto  thee. 
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L.  M.  loo.  Tune  22. 

Lord  Jesus,  with  thy  presence  bless, 
By  land  and  sea,  thy  witnesses : 
In  every  danger  them  defend. 
In  every  trial  prove  their  friend. 

2  Oh  may  thy  word  in  Christendom, 
JBe  blest  and  may  thy  kingdom  come ; 
And  may  thy  servants  joyftil  bring 
New  spoils,  each  day,  to  thee,  their  king. 

3  Thy  thoughts  of  peace  o'er  us  fulfill, 
Incline  our  hearts  to  do  thy  will  : 
Thy  gospel  make  more  fully  known. 
May  all  the  world  thy  goodness  own. 

lis.  734*  Tune  39. 

Lord,  grants  us,  though  deeply  abased  with 

shame, 
With  true  Christian  courage  to  act  in  thy 

name; 
In  thy  blessed  work  may  we  always  abound, 
And  let  with  success  all  our  labor  be  crowned. 

2  Give  grace,  that  as  brethren  we  join  hands  in 
love, 
Engaging  to  thee  ever  faithfiil  to  prove. 
Where'er  to  thy  service  appointed  we  stand, 
To  sow  or  to  reap,  at  thy  call  and  command. 

C.  M.  730»  Tune  393. 

Let  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake, 
And  take  th'  alarm  they  give ; 

Now  let  them,  from  the  mouth  of  God, 
Their  solemn  charge  receive. 

2  'T  is  not  a  cause  oi  shv^XV  vco^^ 
The  pastoT'ft  caTC  (5LCu\^wii^\ 
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But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart, 
And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 

3  They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the  Lord 

Did  heavenly  bliss  forego ; 
For  souls,  which  must  for  ever  live 
In  raptures,  or  in  woe. 

4  All  to  the  great  tribunal  haste, 

Th'  account  to  render  there ; 
And  shouldst  thou  strictly  mark  our  faults, 
Lord !  how  should  we  appear  ? 

5  May  they,  that  Jesus  whom  they  preach. 

Their  own  Redeemer  see ; 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls. 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 

CM.  736.  Tune  14. 

Lord  Jesus,  who  hast  called  us 

To  magnify  thy  name. 
And  preach  the  doctrine  of  thy  cross 

Amid  reproach  and  shame ; 

2  We  thee  entreat  with  one  accord. 

Thy  ministers  prepare 
To  lead  thy  flock,  and  preach  thy  word. 
With  meekness,  zeal,  and  care. 

3  Nought  can  we  do  without  thy  aid. 

But  by  thy  power  we  know. 
Strong  out  of  weakness  we  are  made, 
And  conquer  where  we  go. 

L.  M.  lol.  Tune  90. 

The  doctrine  of  our  dying  Lord, 
The  faith  he  on  Mount  Calvary  sealed. 

We  sign,  asserting  every  word 
Which  in  his  gospel  is  revealed 

As  truth  divine ;  and  cursed  are  Wiey 

Who  add  thereto  or  take  away. 
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2  We  steadfastly  this  truth  maintain, 

That  none  is  righteous,  no  not  one ; 
That  in  the  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain. 

We  're  justified  by  faith  alone ; 
And  all  who  in  his  name  believe, 
Christ  and  his  righteousness  receive. 

3  Our  works  and  merits  we  disclaim. 

Opposing  all  self-righteousness. 
E'en  our  best  actions  we  condemn 

As  ineffectual,  and  confess, 
Whoe'er  thereon  doth  place  his  trust. 
And  not  on  Jesus,  will  be  lost. 

4  Christ  is  our  Master,  Lord,  and  God, 

The  fullness  of  the  three  in  one ; 
His  life,  death,  righteousness,  and  blood. 

Our  faith's  foundation  are  alone. 
His  Godhead  and  his  death  shall  be 
Our  theme  to  all  eternity. 

5  On  him  we  '11  venture  all  we  have. 

Our  lives,  our  all,  to  him  we  owe ; 
None  else  is  able  us  to  save. 

Nought  but  the  Saviour  will  we  know ; 
This  we  subscribe  with  heart  and  hand. 
Resolved  through  grace  thereby  to  stand. 

6  This  now  with  heaven's  resplendent  host 

We  echo  through  the  church  of  God ; 
Among  the  heathen  make  our  boast 

Of  Jesus'  saving  death  and  blood ; 
We  loud,  like  manjr  waters,  join, 
Li  showing  forth  his  love  divine. 

L.  M.  Too.  Tixne  22. 

Shall  I,  through  fear  of  feeble  man, 
The  Spml'a  €.re  in  me  restrain? 
Awed  \)y  a.  motVaX^  ^qt^xl^  ^SoaS^^ 
Conceal  \\\e  >Nvit<i  vii  Vjk«^\!asjfe\.\^ss^s^, 
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2  Shall  I,  to  soothe  the  unholy  throng, 
Soften  thy  truth,  and  smooth  my  tongue ; 
To  gain  earth's  gilded  toys,  or  flee 

The  cross  endured,  my  God,  by  thee? 

3  No,  fearless  1 41  in  deed  and  word 
Witness  of  thee,  my  gracious  Lord : 
My  life  and  blood  I  here  present, 
If  for  thy  truth  they  may  be  spent. 

4  For  this  let  men  revile  my  name. 
No  cross  I  shun,  I  fear  no  shame, 
I  no  reproach  nor  sufferings  dread. 
Is  Christ  with  me,  I  'm  not  afraid. 

5  Give  me  thy  strength,  O  God  of  power ; 
Then,  let  wmds  blow,  or  thunders  roar, 
I  need  not  fear  by  sea  or  land. 

For  thou,  my  God,  wilt  by  me  stand. 

'.  739.  Tune  ep5. 

Let  thy  presence  go  with  me. 

Saviour,  else  I  dare  not  move ; 
With  thy  aid,  and  led  by  thee, 

I  will  go,  constrained  by  love ; 
Serve  thy  cause  with  all  my  might. 
Deeming  every  burden  light ; 
And,  if  favored  with  success. 
To  thee  render  all  the  praise. 

M.  740.  Tun©  1'* 

Father  of  mercies,  condescend 

To  hear  our  fervent  prayer. 
While  this  our  brother  we  commend 
To  thy  paternal  care. 
2  Before  him  set  an  open  door ; 
His  various  efforts  bless ; 
On  him  thy  Holy  Spirit  powT, 
Aud  crown  him  with  success. 
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3  Endow  him  with  a  heavenly  mind ; 

Supply  his  every  need ; 
Make  him  in  spirit  meek,  resigned, 
But  bold  in  word  and  deed. 

4  In  every  tempting,  trying  hour, 

Uphold  him  by  thy  grace ; 
And  guard  him  by  thy  mighty  power. 
Till  he  shall  end  his  race. 

5  Then,  followed  by  a  numerous  train, 

Gathered  from  heathen  lands, 
A  crown  of  life  may  he  obtain 
From  his  Redeemer's  hands. 

L.  M.  741.  Tune  22. 

This  ship  we  now  commend  to  thee. 
Thou  God  of  providence  and  grace  ; 

Here  may  thy  presence  ever  dwell, 
To  sanctify  aod  bless  the  place. 

2  Lord,  speed  the  vessel  in  its  course : 

Let  winds  and  waves  propitious  be ; 
Let  thy  divine  protection  shield 
All  whom  we  now  commend  to  thee. 

3  Hallowed  to  thee  be  every  heart : 

Instructed  in  thy  righteous  will, 

Where'er  they  go,  whatever  they  do, 

In  all,  thy  great  designs  fiilfill. 

4  O  God  of  Bethel !  hear  our  prayer, 

And  keep  thy  servants  to  the  eod ; 
Then  let  us  meet  around  thy  throne, 
A  blest  eternity  to  spend. 

U  M.  742.  Tune  22. 

We  bid  thee  welcome,  in  the  name 

Of  Jesus,  our  exalted  head : 
Come  as  a  aervauX.*,  «.ci\v^  c^\ev<i,. 

And  we  TeceVve\\\<iVi\\i\v\%,^\Si»^. 
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2  Come  as  a  shepherd ;  guard  and  keep 

This  fold  from  hell,  and  earth,  and  sin ; 
Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep, 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 

3  Come  as  a  teacher,  sent  from  God, 

Charged  his  whole  counsel  to  declare , 
Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod, 
While  we  uphold  thy  hands  with  prayer. 

4  Come  as  a  messenger  of  peace, 

Filled  with  the  Spirit,  fired  with  love ; 
Live  to  behold  our  large  increase. 
And  die  to  meet  us  all  above. 

L.  M.  743.  Tune  22. 

Spirit  of  peace  and  holiness  I 
This  new  created  union  bless  ; 
Bind  each  to  each  in  ties  of  love, 
And  ratify  our  work  above. 

2  Saviour,  who  carest  for  thy  sheep  I 
The  shepherd  of  thy  people  keep ; 
Guide  him  in  every  doubtful  way. 
Nor  let  his  feet  from  duty  stray. 

3  Gird  thou  his  heart  with  strength  divine ; 
Let  Christ  through  all  his  conduct  shine ; 
Faithful  to  all  things  may  he  be. 

Dead  to  the  world,  alive  to  thee. 

4  Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  unto  thee 
Our  spirits  rise  in  harmony ; 
Accept  our  praise,  our  sins  remove, 
And  fit  us  for  thy  courts  above. 

L.  M.  744.  Tune  22. 

The  solemn  service  now  is  done ; 
The  vow  is  pledged,  the  toil  begun ; 
Seal  thou,  O  God,  the  vow  above, 
And  ratify  this  pledge  of  \o\e. 
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2  The  shepherd  of  thy  people  bless ; 
Gird  him  with  thine  own  holiness ; 
In  duty  may  his  pleasure  be, 

His  glory  in  his  zeal  for  thee. 

3  Here  let  the  ardent  prayer  arise, 
Faith  fix  its  grasp  beyond  the  skies, 
The  tear  of  penitence  be  shed, 
And  many  to  the  Saviour  led. 

4  Oh  let  our  humble  worship  be 

A  gratefiil  tribute,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
And  may  these  hallowed  scenes  of  love. 
Fit  us  for  purer  joys  above. 

L.  M.  745.  Tune  22. 

Father  of  mercies !  bow  thine  ear. 
Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer ; 
We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  thee. 
Successful  pleaders  may  they  be ! 

2  How  great  their  work,  how  vast  their  charge ! 
Do  thou  their  anxious  souls  enlarge ; 

To  them  thy  sacred  truth  reveal. 
Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeal. 

3  Teach  them  aright  to  sow  the  seed, 
Teach  them  thy  chosen  flock  to  feed, 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain, 
Nor  let  them  labor.  Lord !  in  vain. 

4  Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyfiil  sound, 
In  humble  strains  thy  grace  adore, 
And  feel  thy  new-creating  power. 

S.  M.  746.  Tune  898. 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill, 

Who  brmg  s>«\\«AAoii  Q\i^«a  \ks<cs!^<^ 
And  ^oxAs  oi  i^eaftfc  t%n^«^\ 
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2  How  charming  is  their  voice ! 

How  sweet  the  tidings  are ! 
"  Zion !  behold  thy  Saviour  king ; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here/' 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for. 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long. 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad ; 
Let  all  the  nations  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

L.  M.'  747.  Tune  22. 

"  Go,  preach  my  gospel !"  saith  the  Lord ; 

"  Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  receive ; 
He  shall  be  saved  that  trusts  my  word ; 

He  shall  be  lost  that  won't  believe. 

2  "  I  '11  make  your  great  commission  known. 

And  ye  shall  prove  my  gospel  true. 
By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done. 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 

3  "  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands ; 

I  'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end ; 
AU  power  is  trusted  to  my  hands, 
/  can  destroy,  and  I  defend." 
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4  He  spake,  and  light  shone  round  his  head ; 
On  a  bright  cloud  to  heaven  he  rode : 
They  to  the  farthest  nation  spread 
The  grace  of  their  ascended  God. 

L.  M.  748.  Tune  22. 

Pour  out  thy  Spirit  from  on  high ; 

Lord,  thine  ordained  servants  bless ; 
Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply. 

And  clothe  them  with  thy  righteousness. 

2  Within  thy  temple  where  they  stand, 

To  teacli  the  truth,  as  taught  by  thee, 
Saviour !  like  stars  in  thy  right  hand. 
The  angels  of  the  churches  be. 

3  Wisdom,  and  zeal,  and  faith  impart. 

Firmness,  with  meekness  from  above. 
To  bear  thy  people  on  their  heart. 

And  love  the  souls  whom  thou  dost  love; 

4  To  watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint, 

By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep, 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint. 
Nourish  thy  lambs,  and  feed  thy  sheep. 

5  Then,  when  their  work  is  finished  here, 

In  humble  hope  their  charge  resign : 
When  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 
O  God  !  may  they  and  we  be  thine. 

S.  M.  D.  749.  Tune  582. 

"  Servant  of  God !  well  done ; 

Rest  from  thy  loved  employ ; 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won, 

Enter  thy  Master's  joy." 
The  voice  at  midnight  came  ; 

He  statt/ed  up  to  hear, 
A  n\orta\  arro^  T^\etc,^\ss&^t«xafc.^ 

He  feW— W\.  fe\\.  Tio  ^«Kt, 
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2  Tranquil  amidst  alarms, 

It  found  him  in  the  field, 
A  veteran  slumbering  on  his  arms, 

Beneath  his  red-cross  shield  : 
His  sword  was  in  his  hand, 

Still  warm  with  recent  fight ; 
Ready  that  moment,  at  command. 

Through  rock  and  steel  to  smite. 

3  It  was  a  two-edged  blade. 

Of  heavenly  temper  keen ; 
And  double  were  the  wounds  it  made. 

Where'er  it  smote  between : 
T  was  death  to  sin  ; — 't  was  life 

To  all  that  mourned  for  sin ; 
It  kindled  and  it  silenced  strife, 

Made  war  and  peace  within. 

4  Oft  with  its  fiery  force 

His  arm  had  quelled  the  foe. 
And  laid  resistless  in  his  course. 

The  alien  armies  low. 
Bent  on  such  glorious  toils. 

The  world  to  him  was  loss ; 
Yet  all  his  trophies,  all  his  spoils. 

He  hung  upon  the  cross. 

5  At  midnight  came  the  cry, 

"  To  meet  thy  God,  prepare !" 
He  woke, — ^and  caught  the  captain's  eye ; 

Then,  strong  in  faith  and  prayer. 
His  spirit,  with  a  bound. 

Burst  its  encumbering  clay ; 
His  tent  at  sunrise,  on  the  ground, 

A  darkened  ruin  lay. 

6  The  pains  of  death  are  past. 

Labor  and  sorrow  cease, 
Aud,  life's  long  warfare  closed  «A,  la&l, 
His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 
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Soldier  of  Christ !  well  done ; 

Praise  be  thy  new  employ ; 
And  while  eternal  ages  run, 

Rest  in  thy  Saviour's  joy. 

lOs.  750.         Tune  288  or  883. 

GrO  to  the  grave  in  all  thy  glorious  prime ! 

In  full  activity  of  zeal  and  power ; 
A  christian  cannot  die  before  his  time ; 

The  Lord's  appointment  is  the  servant's 
hour. 

2  Go  to  the  grave ;  at  noon  from  labor  cease ; 

Rest  on  thy  sheaves,  thy  harvest-task  is 

done: 
Come  from  the  heat  of  battle,  and  in  peace, 
Soldier!  go  home;  with  thee  the  fight  is 

won. 

3  Go  to  the  grave,  which,  faithful  to  its  trust, 

The  germ  of  immortality  shall  keep ; 
While,  safe  as  watched  by  cherubim,  thy  dust 
Shall  to  the  judgment-day  in  Jesus  sleep. 

4  Go  to  the  grave,  for  there  thy  Saviour  lay 

In  death's  embraces,  ere  he  rose  on  high ; 
And  all  the  ransomed,  by  that  narrow  way. 
Pass  to  eternal  life  beyond-the  sky. 

5  Go  to  the  grave  ?  no,  take  thy  seat  above ! 

Be  thy  pure  spirit  present  with  the  Lord, 
Where  thou  for  faith  and  hope  hast  perfect 
love. 
And  open  vision  for  the  written  word. 

S.  M.  751.  Tune  882 

Rest  from  thy  labor,  rest, 

Soul  of  tVve  ^ust,  set  free ! 
Blest  be  t\v\  iftemvyr^ ,  wA W^ji^ 

Thy  bn^Vvt  extWKv^^X^X 
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2  Faith,  perseverance,  zeal. 

Language  of  light  and  power, 
Love,  prompt  to  act,  and  quick  to  feel, 
Marked  thee,  till  life's  last  hour. 

3  Now,  toil  and  conflict  o'er. 

Go,  take  with  saints  thy  place ; 
But  go,  as  each  hath  gone  before, 
A  sinner  saved  by  grace. 

4  Lord  Jesus !  to  thy  hands 

Our  pastor  we  resign ; 
And  now  we  wait  thine  own  commands ; 
We  were  not  his,  but  thine. 

5  Thou  art  thy  church's  head  ; 

And  when  the  members  die. 
Thou  raisest  others  in  their  stead : 
To  thee  we  lift  our  eye. 

6  On  thee  our  hopes  depend ; 

We  gather  round  our  rock ; 
Bend  whom  thou  wilt ;  but  condescend 
Thyself  to  feed  thy  flock. 
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CHILDREN. 

78.  752.  Tune  11 

Glory  to  the  Father  give, 
God  in  whom  we  move  and  live ; 
Children's  prayers  he  deigns  to  hear, 
Children's  songs  delight  his  ear. 

2  Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring, 
Christ  our  prophet,  priest,  and  king ; 
Children,  raise  your  sweetest  «NU^.m 
To  the  Lamb,  for  he  waa  s\a\CL, 


492  SPECIAL   HYMNS. 

3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 
Be  this  day  a  Pentecost : 
Children's  minds  may  he  inspire, 
Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  fire. 

4  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  blessed  trinity, 

For  the  Gospel  from  above. 

For  the  word,  that  "  God  is  love." 

L.  M.  753.  Tune  22. 

Though  but  a  little  child  I  am, 

Yet  I  may  praise  the  slaughtered  Lamb : 

He  loveth  children  tenderly, 

He  also  loveth  sinful  me. 

2  Yes,  gracious  Saviour,  I  believe 
Thou  wilt  a  little  child  receive ; 
For  thou  didst  bless  them  formerly, 
And  say,  "  Let  children  come  to  me." 

3  Lord  Jesus,  unto  me  impart 

A  humble,  meek,  and  docile  heart ; 
Oh  cleanse  me  in  thy  precious  blood. 
Shed  in  my  heart  thy  love  abroad. 

4  Save  me  from  liking  what  is  ill. 
Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  will ; 

Each  day  prepare  me  through  thy  grace, 
To  meet  thee,  and  behold  thy  face. 

lis.  754.  Tune  39. 

Lord  Jesus,  we  bless  thee  that  thou  wast  a 

child, 
And  hast  us  thereby  unto  God  reconciled : 
We  thank  thee  for  suffering  and  dying  in  pain, 
For  thy  being  buried  and  rising  again. 

2  We  thank  thee,  thtit  thou  wilt  the  children 
permit 
To  otfor  tAw\r  \>VA\sev»  aw^\  ^qw^  ^V  ^^  'l^V, 
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That  thou,  Lord,  dost  deign  their  petition  to 

hear, 
And  always  to  help  them  and  save  them  art 

near. 

3  Thou  wilt   be  our  Saviour,  Eedeemer,  and 
friend, 
Grant  we  may  abide  in  thy  love  to  the  end : 
Oh,  render  us  truly  obedient  to  thee, 
That  we  thy  dear  children  forever  may  be. 


C.  M.  755.  Tune  14. 

Happy  the  children  who  betimes 
Have  learned  to  know  the  Lord, 

Who  through  his  grace  escape  the  crimes 
Forbidden  in  his  word. 

2  Who  early,  by  a  living  faith, 

Have  deep  foundation  laid 
In  Jesus'  meritorious  death ; 
Such  need  not  be  afraid. 

3  Should  they  be  early  hence  removed, 

He  will  their  souls  receive ; 
For  they  who  Jesus  here  have  loved, 
With  him  shall  ever  live. 


L.  M.  756.  Tune  22, 

I  WILL  a  little  pilgrim  be. 
Resolved  alone  to  follow  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  now  art  gone 
.Up  to  thy  everlasting  throne. 

2  I  will  my  heart  to  thee  resign, 
Thine  only  be ;  oh,  be  thou  mine : 
The  world  I  leave  and  foolia\\  play 
To  happiness  to  find  the  way. 
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3  My  lips  shall  be  employed  to  bless 
The  Lord  who  is  my  righteousness ; 
My  pleasure,  only  to  pursue 

His  steps,  and  his  blest  will  to  do. 

4  So  long  I  '11  pray  below  to  live. 
Till  I  my  pardon  sealed  receive ; 

I  then,  when  Jesus  calls,  shall  die, 
Or  ratiier  live  eternally. 

C.  M.  757.  Tune  14. 

I  AM  a  little  child,  you  see. 

My  strength  is  little  too. 
But  yet  I  fain  would  sav^  be ; 

Lord,  teach  me  what  to  do. 

2  Thou,  gracious  Saviour,  for  my  good 

Wast  pleased  a  child  to  be. 
And  thou  didst  shed  thy  precious  blood 
Upon  the  cross  for  me. 

3  Come  then,  and  take  this  heart  of  mine, 

Come  take  me  as  I  am  ; 
1  know  that  I  by  right  am  thine. 
Thou  loving,  gracious  Lamb. 

4  Low  at  thy  feet,  oh,  may  I  bow. 

Be  thine,  my  Saviour,  still ; 
Li  nothing  bad  myself  allow. 
Nor  ever  show  self-will. 

5  Preserve  my  little  heart  secure 

From  every  hurt  and  stain ; 
First  make  it  and  then  keep  it  pure, 
And  shut  to  all  that 's  vain. 

6  If  early  thou  wilt  take  me  hence, 

Oh,  that  no  harm  will  be ; 
Since  endless  \A\ss  >n'A\  ^^  wcMsaftnce, 
When  1  skaW  Yyn^  m>iSKv  \5aftfc. 
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7  If  thou  wilt  have  me  longer  stay, 

In  years  and  stature  grow ; 
Help  me  to  serve  thee  night  and  day. 
While  I  am  here  below. 

8  Then,  after  walking  in  thy  ways. 

And  serving  thee  in  love, 

Receive  me  to  thyself  in  peace. 

To  sing  thy  praise  above. 

7s.  758.  Tune  B81. 

Children  of  Jerusalem 
Sang  the  praise  of  Jesus'  name  ; 
Children,  too,  of  later  days, 
Join  to  sing  the  Saviour's  praise. 
Hark !  while  infant  voices  sing 
Loud  hosannas  to  our  king. 

2  We  have  often  heard  and  read 
What  the  royal  psalmist  said : 
Babes,  and  suckungs'  artless  lays 
Shall  proclaim  the  Saviour's  praise. 

Hark !  while  infant  voices  sing 
Loud  hosannas  to  our  king. 

3  We  are  taught  to  love  the  Lord, 
We  are  taught  to  read  His  word, 
We  are  taught  the  way  to  heaven : 
Praise  to  God  for  all  be  given. 

Hark !  while  infant  voices  sing 
Loud  hosannas  to  our  king. 

4  Parents,  teachers,  old  and  young, 
All  unite  to  swell  the  song ; 
Higher  and  yet  higher  rise. 

Till  hosannas  reach  the  skies. 

Hark !  while  infant  voices  sm% 
Loud  hosannas  to  out  Idn^. 

32 


496  SPECIAL   HYMNS. 

CM.  759.  Tune  14 

When  Jesus  left  his  Father's  throne, 

He  chose  an  humble  birth ; 
Like  us,  unhonored  and  unknown, 

He  came  to  dwell  on  earth. 

2  Like  him,  may  we  be  found  below, 

In  wu4clom's  path  of  peace ; 
Like  him,  in  grace  and  knowledge,  grow. 
As  years  and  strength  increase. 

3  Sweet  were  his  words,  and  kind  his  look, 

When  mothers  round  him  pressed ; 
Their  infants,  in  his  arms,  he  took. 
And  on  his  bosom  blest. 

4  When  Jesus  into  Salem  rode. 

The  children  sang  around  ; 
For  joy  they  plucked  the  palms,  and  strewed 
Their  garments  on  the  ground. 

5  Hosanna,  our  glad  voices  raise, 

Hosanna  to  our  king ! 
Should  we  forget  our  Saviour's  praise. 
The  stones  themselves  would  sing. 

6  For  we  have  learned  to  love  his  name ; 

That  name,  divinely  sweet. 
May  every  pulse  through  life  proclaim. 
And  our  last  breath  repeat. 

78.  760.  Tune  11. 

Lamb  of  God,  I  look  to  thee, 
Thou  shalt  my  example  be ; 
Whon  thou  wast  a  little  child. 
Thou  wast  gentle,  meek,  and  mild. 

2  Due  obedience  thou  didst  show ; 
Oh,  make  me  obedient  too. 
Thou  wast  mexcV^  w[i^VvcA\ 
Grant  me,  Ijoid,  \\i^  \viVm^\si\sA. 
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3  Let  me  above  all  fiilfiU 

God  my  heavenly  Father's  will, 
Never  his  good  Spirit  grieve, 
Only  to  his  glory  live. 

4  Loving  Jesus,  holy  Lamb, 
In  thy  hands  secure  I  am ; 
Fix  thy  temple  in  my  heart. 
Never  from  thy  child  depart. 

5  Teach  me  to  show  forth  thy  praise, 
Love  and  serve  thee  all  my  days ; 
Oh,  might  all  around  me  see 
Christ,  the  holy  child,  in  me. 

P.  M.  761.  Tune  189. 

How  heart-affecting  Christ  to  see. 

Some  days  before  he  bled. 
Go  to  Jerusalem  willingly 

To  suffer  in  our  stead : 
When  he  approached  the  multitude 
Their  garments  spread  and  branches  strewed, 
Crying  hosanna  to  his  praise. 
With  joy  and  thankfulness. 

2  'T  was  then  the  children  joined  the  rest, 
And  hailed  him  with  a  song ; 
With  one  accord  his  name  confessed 

Amid  the  joyful  throng : 
With  them  may  we  unite  our  lays. 
And,  though  in  feeble  accents,  raise 
Our  hallelujahs  to  the  Lamb, 
Who  died  us  to  redeem, 

88,  78  A  48.  TO/g.  Tune  888. 

Saviour,  like  a  Shepherd  lead  \ia, 
Much  we  need  thy  tender  care  •, 
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In  thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 
For  our  use  thy  folds  prepare. 

Blessed  Jesus ! 
Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  are. 

2  We  are  thine ;  do  thou  befriend  us : 

Be  the  guardian  of  our  way ; 
Keep  thy  flock ;  from  sin  defend  us ; 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray. 

Blessed  Jesus ! 
Hear  thy  children  when  they  pray. 

3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 

Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be ; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free. 

Blessed  Jesus ! 
Let  us  early  turn  to  thee. 

4  Early  let  us  seek  thy  favor. 

Early  let  us  do  thy  will ; 
Holy  Lord,  our  only  Saviour, 
With  thy  grace  our  bosoms  fill. 

Blessed  Jesus  I 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 

08  A  88.  763.  Tune  141 

Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hast  thou  died  for  me  ? 
Make  me  very  thankJRil 

Li  my  heart  to  thee. 
When  tiie  sad,  sad  story 

Of  thy  grief  I  read, 
Make  me  very  sorry 

For  my  sins,  indeed. 

2  Now  I  know  thou  lovest 
And  dos.t.  i[ilead  for  me, 
Make  me  Nerj  ^«?cMv3^ 
In  my  pxsiy  exs.  \o  ^'y^ 
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Soon  I  hope  in  glory 

At  thy  side  to  stand : 
Make  me  fit  to  meet  thee 

In  that  happy  land. 

7s.  764.  Tun«  11, 

Gentle  Jesus,  meek  and  mild, 
Look  upon  a  little  child ; 
Pity  my  simplicity. 
Suffer  me  to  come  to  thee. 

2  Fain  I  would  to  thee  be  brought ; 
Gracious  God,  forbid  it  not : 
In  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace. 
Give  a  little  child  a  place. 

8s  &  7s.  7u5.  Tune  16. 

Hush  dear  child,  lie  still  and  slumber ; 

Holy  angels  guard  thy  bed, 
Heavenly  blessings  without  number 

Gently  falling  on  thy  head. 

2  Sleep,  my  babe  ;  thy  food  and  raiment. 

House  and  home,  thy  friends  })rovide, 
All  without  thy  care  and  payment ; 
All  thy  wants  are  well  supplied. 

3  How  much  better  thou  'rt  attended 

Than  the  Son  of  God  could  be, 
When  from  heaven  he  descended. 
And  became  a  child  like  thee. 

4  Soft  and  easy  is  thy  cradle ; 

Coarse  and  hard  thy  Saviour  lay, 
When  his  birth-])lace  was  a  stable, 
And  his  softest  bed  was  hay. 

5  Wna  there  nothing  but  a  manner 

Wretched  sinners  could  afford, 
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To  receive  the  heavenly  stranger? 
Did  they  thus  affront  their  Lord  ? 

6  See  the  joyfiil  shepherds  round  him, 

Telling  wonders  from  th^  sky ; 
Where  they  sought  him,  there  they  found  him, 
With  his  virgin-mother  by. 

7  T  was  to  save  thee,  child,  from  dying. 

That  thy  blest  Redeemer  came ; 
He,  ])y  groans  and  bitter  crying, 
Sav^d  thee  from  burning  flame. 

8  Mayst  thou  live  to  know  and  fear  him, 

Trust  and  love  him  all  thy  days ; 
Then  go  dwell  for  ever  near  him. 
See  his  face,  and  sing  his  praise. 


YOUTH. 


p.  M.  766. 

Yield  not  to  temptation, 

For  yielding  is  sin. 
Each  victory  will  help  you 

Some  other  to  win  ; 
Fight  manfully  onward. 
Dark  passions  subdue. 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He  '11  carry  you  through. 
Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you. 

Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you ; 
He  is  willing  to  aid  yo.u. 
He  will  carry  you  through. 

2  Shun  evil  companions, 
Bad  language,  disdain, 
God's  name  \\o\A  \i\  T«vet^\ikSifc> 
Nor  take  \t  ii\  \am\ 
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Be  thoughtful  and  earnest, 

Kind-hearted  and  true, 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He  '11  carry  you  through. 

3  To  him  that  o'ercometh 

God  giveth  a  crown, 
Through  faith  we  shall  conquer, 

Though  often  cast  down ; 
He  who  is  our  Saviour, 

Our  strength  will  renew  : 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He  '11  carry  you  through. 

p.  M.  767.  Tune  B6. 

We,  O  Jesus,  claim  thy  special  care ; 
Lord,  preserve  us  from  each  hurtful  snare ; 

May  our  hearts  and  senses  ])e 

Fixed,  in  true  simplicity, 
On  the  sufferings  thou  for  us  didst  ])ear. 

2  Us  deliver  from  the  world  and  sin ; 
Let  thy  Spirit  rule  alone  within ; 

Every  vain  desire  control. 
And  in  spirit,  body,  soul. 
Sanctify  us  by  thy  grace  divine. 

3  In  temptation  may  we  firmly  stand. 
Ever  watchful,  as  thou  dost  command : 

Without  thee  we  naught  can  do ; 
Strengthen  and  support  us  too 
In  all  trials  by  thy  mighty  hand. 

4  Fix  thy  tenij)le,  Saviour,  in  each  breast ; 
Undisturbed  be  our  peace  and  rest; 

Let  us  on  thy  merits  feed, 
lu  th'j  path  of  grace  proceed, 
Be,  in  union  with  thee,  eviir  \A^t, 
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C.  M.  768.  Tune  lA. 

How  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts, 
And  guard  their  hves  from  sin  ? 

Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 

It  spreads  such  light  abroad, 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

3  'T  is  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light. 

That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

4  Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise ; 

I  hate  the  sinner's  road ; 

1  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise. 
But  love  thy  law,  my  God ! 

5  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth ; 

How  pure  is  every  page ! 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth 
And  well  support  our  age. 

78  &  6s.  769.  Tune  IBt 

Go  thou,  in  life's  fair  morning. 

Go,  in  thy  bloom  of  youth. 
And  seek  for  thine  adorning, 

The  precious  pearl  of  truth ; 
Secure  the  heavenly  treasure. 

And  bind  it  on  thy  heart. 
And  let  no  earthly  pleasure. 

E'er  cause  it  to  depart. 

2  Go,  e'er  the  cloud  of  sorrow 

Steals  o'er  thy  bloom  of  youth ; 
j/  Defer  not  t\\\  Xio-m^ii^^ , 

,'  Go  novj  and  W^  X)»afe  \xv>.^\ 
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Go,  seek  thy  great  Creator, 

Learn  early  to  be  wise  ; 
Go,  place  upon  the  altar 

A  morning  sacrifice. 

M.  770.  Tune  189, 

Like  Mary  at  her  Saviour's  feet, 

We  hear  his  word  with  joy, 
Nor  would  we  change  our  humble  seat 

For  Martha's  hard  employ  •, 
Now  too,  like  Mary,  when  she  shed 
The  precious  ointment  on  his  head. 
Sweet  fall  our  tears  from  gratefiil  eyes, 
While  prayers  like  incense  rise. 

2  Still  may  we  hear  that  healing  voice 

Speak  to  our  inmost  heart ; 
The  one  thing  needful  be  our  choice, 

Be  ours  that  better  part; 
Then  of  our  works  of  faith  and  love, 
Be  this  memorial  writ  above. 
While  others  boast  their  fancied  good, 
"  She  hath  done  what  she  could." 

I,  7s  <&  4s.  H  1,  Tune  885. 

Join  to  render  thanks  and  praises 
To  your  faithful  covenant-God, 

For  the  undeserved  mercies 
Freely  upon  you  bestowed : 

Salem's  daughters, 
In  your  happy  lot  rejoice. 

2  He  the  mighty,  he  the  holy, 

From  their  seats  puts  down  the  proud, 
While  he  lifts  on  high  the  lowly, 
Fills  the  hungry  soul  with  good : 

He  re^ardeth 
His  handmaiden' &  low  estate. 
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3  He  his  mercy  doth  remember, 

This  all  they  who  fear  him  prove : 
Are  we  not  of  that  blest  number 
Who  are  objects  of  his  love  ? 

Hallelujah : 
He  for  us  great  things  hath  done. 


MARRIAGE. 


S.  M.  772.  Tune  89a 

How  welcome  was  the  call, 

And  sweet  the  festal  lay, 
When  Jesus  deigned  in  Cana's  hall 

To  bless  the  marriage-day. 

2  And  happy  was  the  bride. 

And  glad  the  bridegroom's  heart ; 
For  he  who  tarried  at  their  side 
Bade  grief  and  ill  depart. 

3  O  Lord  of  life  and  love. 

Come  thou  again  to-day ; 
And  bring  a  blessing  from  above 
That  ne'er  shall  pass  away. 

4  Oh  bless,  as  erst  of  old. 

The  bridegroom  and  the  bride ; 
Bless  with  the  holier  stream  that  flowed 
Forth  from  thy  pierced  side. 

5  Before  thine  altar-throne 

This  mercy  we  implore ; 
As  thou  dost  knit  them.  Lord,  in  one, 
.So  bless  them  evermore. 

C.  M.  773.  Time  14 

Since  Jesus  freely  did  appear 

To  grace  a  m«k?ciYa.^e-feajst, 
O  Lord  \  vje  asV  \3!k^  Y^^sfcw^V^fcN 

Be  thou  o\3ki  ^QTvovi^  ^<a^ 
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2  Upon  the  bridal  pair  look  down, 

Who  now  have  plighted  hands  ; 
Their  union  with  thy  favor  crown, 
And  bless  their  nuptial  bands. 

3  In  purest  love  their  souls  unite, 

That  they,  with  christian  care. 
May  make  domestic  burdens  light, 
By  taking  mutual  share. 

4  On  every  soul  assembled  here, 

Oh  make  thy  face  to  shine : 
Thy  goodness  most  our  hearts  can  cheer, 
If  thou  but  own  us  thine. 

CM.  774.  Tune  598. 

We  join  to  pray,  with  wishes  kind, 

A  blessing.  Lord,  from  thee. 
On  those  who  now  the  bands  have  twined 

Which  ne'er  may  broken  be. 

2  We  know  that  scenes  not  always  bright 

Must  unto  them  be  given  ; 
But  over  all  give  thou  the  light 
Of  love,  and  truth,  and  heaven. 

3  Still  hand  in  hand  their  journey  through. 

Joint  pilgrims  may  they  go ; 
Minglmg  their  joys  as  helpers  true, 
And  sharing  every  woe. 

4  May  each  in  each  still  feed  the  flame 

Of  pure  and  holy  love ; 
In  faith,  and  trust,  and  heart  the  same. 
The  same  their  home  above. 


PARENTS. 


P.  M.  775.  Tune  189. 

To  theo  our  vow8  with  sweet  accotA, 
Head  of  thy  church,  we  pay ; 
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Oi 


We  and  our  house  will  serve  thee,  Lord, 

Thy  word  we  will  obey^ :  - 

Grant  us  and  all  our  children  grace,  ^^ 

In  word  and  deed  thy  name  to  praise, 

Yea,  in  each  family,  thy  will  ^ 

And  purpose  to  falfill. 


8s,  6s  <&  8s.  776.  Tune  79. 

I  AND  my  house  will  serve  the  Lord ; 
But  first  obedient  to  his  word 

I  must  myself  appear ; 
By  actions,  word,  and  temper  show, 
That  I  my  heavenly  master  know, 

And  serve  him  with  a  heart  sincera 

2  I  must  the  fair  example  set  : 

From  those  that  on  my  pleasure  wait 

The  stumbling-block  remove ; 
Their  duty  by  my  life  explain, 
And  still  in  all  my  words  maintain 
The  gentle  dignity  of  love. 

3  Easy  to  be  entreated,  mild. 
Quickly  appeased  and  reconciled, 

A  follower  of  my  God ; 
A  saint  indeed  I  long  to  be. 
And  lead  my  ^thM  family 

Onward  in  the  celestial  road. 

L.  M.  D.  777.  Tune  166. 

Our  children,  gracious  Lord  and  God, 
With  fervor  we  to  thee  commend ; 

Thou  hast  redeemed  them  by  thy  blood ; 
^  Thy  blessing  on  them  all  descend : 

Kind  shepherd,  take  each  little  lamb 
Into  thy  M\M\x\  atixva  of  love ; 

Cause  them  to  Vuo^  \^^  «aN\\!k%\sJMafc^ 
And  thy  reAefemm^  ^x^^  \»  ^^^^^ 
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their  parents,  grace  bestow, 
:  we,  with  care  and  faithfulness, 
jad  them  thee,  our  Lord,  to  know, 
•bey  thy  word  and  seek  thy  face : 
us  the  duties  of  our  state, 
ove  each  other  heartily, 
lildren  so  to  educate 
t  they  may  love  and  follow  thee. 

I  I  O.  Tune  22. 

:d,  who  numberest  all  our  days, 
juardest  us  in  all  our  ways, 
)m  we  live,  and  move,  and  are, 
:now'st  our  wants,  and  hearest  prayer; 

J  all  parents  with  thy  love, 
ive  them  wisdom  from  above 
icate  each  child  for  thee, 
'  redeemed  property. 

us  and  all  our  children  grace, 
e  on  earth  to  run  our  race, 
ve  in  heaven  may  meet,  and  sing 
il  praise  to  thee,  our  king. 

7s.  77 «7.  Tune  83. 

3  world,  so  full  of  snares, 
e  our  children  in  thy  keeping; 
the  parents'  sighs  and  prayers 
en  for  them  before  thee  weex)ing ; 
for  our  children  we, 
cious  Lord,  implore  of  thee. 

780.  Tune  22. 

Saviour,  if  these  lambs  should  stray, 
m  thy  secure  enclosure's  bound, 
lured  hy  worldly  joys  away, 
mg  the  thouglitless  crowd  be  ?o\\XidL\ 
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2  Remember  still  that  they  are  thine, 

That  thy  dear  sacred  name  they  bear; 
Think  that  the  seal  of  love  divine,  [^ 

The  sign  of  covenant  grace  they  wear. 

3  In  all  their  erring,  sinful  years, 

Oh !  let  them  ne'er  forgotten  be ;  J 

Remember  all  the  prayers  and  tears 

Which  made  them  consecrate  to  thee.  1 

4  And  when  these  lips  no  more  can  pray. 

These  eyes  can  weep  for  them  no  more, 
Turn  thou  their  feet  irom  folly's  way ; 
The  wanderers  to  thy  fold  restore. 

78  781.  Tune  It 

God  of  mercy,  hear  our  prayer 
For  the  children  thou  hast  given ; 

Let  them  all  thy  blessings  share, 
Grace  on  earth  and  bliss  in  heaven. 

2  Cleanse  their  souls  from  every  stain, 

Through  the  Saviour's  precious  blood ; 
Let  them  all  be  born  again. 
And  be  reconciled  to  God. 

3  For  this  mercy.  Lord,  we  cry ; 

Bend  thine  ever-gracious  ear ; 
While  on  thee  our  souls  rely. 
Hear  our  prayer,  in  mercy  hear. 


THE   AGED. 


lOs  A  7s.  782.  Tune  185. 

We  with  joy  confess,  beloved  Saviour, 
Thee,  the  mdow's  special  friend  ; 

We  are  objects  oi  \)aY\QN^  ^\Aiwq^^^ 
Thou  on  \i»  t\vy  Wife  ^\^^X»  ^'^sssA*. 
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liou  with  more  than  husband's  love  dost 

lead  us, 
ly  all-bounteous  hand  doth  daily  feed  us, 
11  our  wants  thou  dost  supply ; 
lus  our  cruse  is  never  dry. 

lou  hast  promised  for  our  consolation. 
That  we  shall  not  come  behind 
the  gifts,  which  to  thy  congregation 
Thou  dispensest,  of  each  kind : 
ay  we,  to  thy  service  dedicated, 
tid  to  thee,  like  Anna,  consecrated, 
)r  thy  blest  appearing  wait ; 
len  to  heaven  our  souls  translate. 

7s.  I OO.  Tune  167. 

Who  for  Israel's  consolation 

Here  like  Simeon  humbly  wait. 
Shall  behold  the  Lord's  salvation, 

Then  their  joy  will  be  complete : 
May  we  follow  his  example, 

Trusting  in  God's  promises. 
Wait  for  Jesus,  in  his  temple. 

Daily  offer  prayer  and  praise. 

784.  Tune  14. 

My  God,  my  everlasting  hope, 

I  live  upon  thy  truth ; 
Thy  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up. 

And  strengthened  all  my,  youth. 

Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen 

Repeated  every  year ; 
Behold,  mv  days  that  yet  remaiu, 

I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

Cast  me  not  off  when  strength  declines, 
When  hoary  hairs  arise ; 
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And  round  me  let  thy  glory  shine, 
Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 

4  Then,  in  the  history  of  my  age, 
When  men  review  my  days, 
They  '11  read  thy  love  in  every  page. 
In  every  line  thy  praise. 

p.  M.  785.  Tune  168. 

'Mid  the  trials  we  experience, 
May  we  not  give  way  to  fears. 

But  possess  our  souls  in  patience, 
Passing  through  this  vale  of  tears  : 

Weaned  thereby  from  things  terrestrial. 

Let  us  look  for  joys  celestial. 

Waiting  for  that  time,  when  we 

From  all  sorrow  shall  be  free. 

2  Meanwhile  Gk)d  the  Holy  Spirit 
Is  our  pledge  of  joys  to  come. 

Of  the  bliss  we  shall  inherit 

When  above  with  Christ  at  home  : 

Oh,  this  blessed  meditation 

Yields  us  solid  consolation, 

That  we  shall,  when  time  is  o'er. 

With  the  Lord  be  evermore. 


THE   NEW   YEAR. 
88,  7s  &  4s.  786.  Tune  888. 

While  successive  years  are  wasting. 
Still  our  God  abides  the  same ; 

All  his  words  are  everlasting. 
All  his  works  his  love  proclaim : 

Men  aii^  an^^. 
Sing  l\iT\ce\ioVj  \/c>>Ki&\iaxas>. 
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78.  ToT.  Tune  20S, 

While,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun 

Hasted  through  the  former  year. 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 

Never  more  to  meet  us  here ; 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  with  all  below : 
We  a  little  longer  wait. 

But  how  little,  none  can  know. 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find ; 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind ; 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream : 
Upward,  Lord !  our  spirits  raise ; 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive , 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us,  henceforth,  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view : 
Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old  ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And,  when  life's  short  tale  is  told. 

May  we  dwell  with  thee  above ! 

L.  M.  788.  Tune  22. 

Great  God !  we  sing  thy  mighty  hand. 
By  which  supported  still  we  stand ; 
The  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows ; 
Let  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 

2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  we  are  guarded  ])y  our  God ; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed, 
By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 
33 
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3  With  gratefiil  hearts  the  past  we  own ; 
The  fiiture,  all  to  us  unknown, 

We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceful  leave  before  thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed. 

Be  thou  our  joy  and  thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise. 
Adored,  through  all  our  changing  days. 

5  When  death  shall  close  our  earthly  songs. 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 

Our  helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust. 
In  better  worlds  our  souls  shall  boast 


8s  A  7s.  789.  Tune  167 

Faithful  souls  their  Saviour's  blessing 

Crave  on  each  succeeding  day. 
Asking,  "  Are  we  onward  pressing  ? 

What  may  Jesus  have  to  say  ? 
Are  the  ways  of  sin  unpleasant  ? 

Do  we  hold  our  Saviour  fast  ? 
Are  we  more  like  him  at  present. 

Than  we  were  in  seasons  past  ?" 

2  Great  defects  are  still  revealM ; 

Short  we  fall  of  his  blest  aim ; 
Then  the  conscious  soul  is  filled 

With  a  deep,  but  wholesome  shame ; 
Earnest  to  improve  the  morrow,   ' 

We  our  yesterday  review, 
While  the  tear  of  godly  sorrow 

Saddens,  but  enlivens  too. 

3  Jesus,  for  thy  faithful  leading, 

Which  thiowwhout  our  course  we  trace. 
We  adore  t\\ee,  ^\SV\  ^T<5c^fc>K\w^ 
Onward  'm  tV^  V^^^  ^^  ^gt^it-. 
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While  another  year  we  enter, 
We  renew  our  vows  of  love, 

All  tor  thee  resolved  to  venture ; 
Our  benign  conductor  prove. 

L.  M.  li/O.  Tune  90. 

The  Almighty  Lord  of  earth  and  sky. 
The  Gk)d  of  ages  let  us  praise  ; 

Who  reigns,  in  light  enthroned  on  high. 
Ancient  of  never-ending  days ; 

Who  lengthens  out  our  trial  here, 

And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

2  Barren  and  withered,  worthless  trees, 

Alas !  we  cumbered  long  the  ground ; 
No  pleasant  fruit  of  holiness 

On  our  dead  souls  was  ever  found ; 
Yet  mercy  stayed  our  doom  severe : 
"  Oh,  spare  them  yet  another  year." 

3  Jesus,  thy  interceding  blood 

From  God  for  us  obtained  the  grace, 
Who  mercifully  hath  bestowed 

On  us  a  longer  time  and  space . 
Thou  didst  in  our  behalf  appear. 
And  lo,  we  see  another  year. 

4  Then  dig,  we  pray,  about  our  root, 

O  Lord,  break  up  our  fallow-ground. 
And  henceforth  let  our  gracious  fruit 

To  thy  great  name's  sole  praise  abound ; 
Oh,  let  us  all  thy  praise  declare. 
And  fruit  unto  perfection  bear. 

L.  M.  D.  7«/l.  Tune  166 

Lord  Jesus,  'mid  thy  flock  appear, 

Thy  ransomed  congregation  bless ;    • 
We  meet  to  close  another  year, 
Accept  the  thanks  our  hearts  cx\>yc!8^\ 


514  SPECIAL   HYMNS. 

We  are  not  able  to  record 

The  boundless  fevors  we  have  proved ; 
They  show  that  we,  most  gracious  Lord, 

'Mid  our  defects,  by  thee  are  loved. 

S.  M.  792.  Tune  895. 

Now,  through  another  year 

Supported  by  his  care, 
We  raise  our  Ebenezer  here : 

The  Lord  hath  helped  thus  far. 

2  Our  lot  in  fiiture  years 

We  cannot.  Lord,  foresee ; 
But  kindly  to  prevent  our  fears. 
Thou  sayst.  Leave  all  to  me. 

3  Yea,  Lord,  we  wish  to  cast 

Our  cares  upon  thy  breast ; 
Help  us  to  praise  thee  for  the  past, 
And  trust  thee  for  the  rest. 

C.  M.  793,  Tune  14. 

And  now,  my  soul,  another  year 

Of  thy  short  life  is  past ; 
I  cannot  long  continue  here 

And  this  may  be  my  last. 

2  Much  of  my  dubious  life  is  gone. 

Nor  will  return  again ; 
And  swift  my  passing  moments  run, 
The  few  that  yet  remain. 

3  Awake,  my  soul,  with  utmost  care 

Thy  true  condition  learn : 
What  are  thy  hopes,  how  sure,  how  feir? 
And  what  thy  great  concern  ? 

4  Now  a  new  scene  of  time  b^ins, 

Set  OYLt  afteak  fox  heaven ; 
Seek  pardoiv  5ot  ^n  i^ttast  ^saa. 
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5  Devoutly  yield  thyself  to  God, 
And  on  his  grace  depend ; 
With  zeal  pursue  the  heavenly  road, 
Nor  doubt  a  happy  end. 

L.  M.  794.  Tune  90. 

Leader  of  faithful  souls,  and  guide 
Of  all  that  travel  to  the  sky, 

Come,  and  with  us,  e'en  us  abide, 
Who  would  on  thee  alone  rely ; 

On  thee  alone  our  spirits  stay. 

While  held  in  life's  uneven  way. 

2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below. 

This  earth  we  know  is  not  our  place ; 
But  hasten  through  this  vale  of  woe. 

And,  restless  to  behold  thy  face. 
Swift  to  our  heavenly  country  move, 
Our  everlasting  home  above. 

3  We  Ve  no  abiding  city  here. 

But  seek  a  city  out  of  sight ; 
Thither  our  steady  course  we  steer. 

Aspiring  to  the  plains  of  light ; 
Jerusalem,  the  saints'  abode. 
Whose  founder  is  the  living  God. 

C.  M.  795.  Tune  893. 

O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 

Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home. 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 
Still  may  we  dwell  secure ; 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 
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3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages,  in  thy  sight, 

Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 
Short  as  the  watch,  that  ends  the  night. 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

6  Time,  like  kn  ever-rolling  stream. 
Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood. 

With  all  their  cares  and  fears. 
Are  carried  downward  by  the  flood. 
And  lost  in  following  years. 

7  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come ; 
Be  thou  our  guide  while  life  shall  last. 
And  our  perpetual  home ! 
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C.  M.  796.  Tune  14 

O  THOU,  who  givest  all  their  food. 

Causing  thy  sun  to  shine 
Upon  the  evil  and  the  good. 

Earth's  teeming  stores  are  thine. 

2  Thy  covenant  to  man  secures 

The  harvest  of  his  toil ; 
Thy  faithful  word,  while  earth  endures. 
With  plenty  clothes  the  soil. 

3  The  wmliy  ixosX.,  ^^  ^qt^^t^  ^tssm^ 

Alike  l\iy  \»w^  ^«^  \ 
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Each  herb  and  blossom  knows  its  time, 
And  feels  the  quickening  ray. 

4  Revolving  seasons  still  proclaim 
Thy  all-sustaining  word : 
Seed-time  and  harvest  speak  thy  name, 
The  promise-keeping  Lord. 

7s.  797.  Tune  20a 

Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come, 
Raise  the  song  of  harvest  home : 
All  is  safely  gathered  in. 
Ere  the  winter  storms  begin ; 
God,  our  Maker,  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be  supplied : 
Come  to  God's  own  temple,  come ; 
Raise  the  song  of  harvest  home. 

2  We  ourselves  are  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  his  praise  to  yield ; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown. 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown ; 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear : 
Lord  of  harvest !  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shall  take  his  harvest  home ; 
From  his  field  shall  purge  away 
All  that  doth  offend  that  day ; 
Give  his  angels  charge  at  last 

In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast. 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
Li  his  garner  evermore. 

4  Even  so,  Lord !  quickly  come 
To  thy  fiual  harvest  home ; 
Gather  thou  thy  people  in, 

Free  from  sorrow,  free  froin  «iiv\ 
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There  for  ever  purified 
In  thy  presence  to  abide: 
Come  with  all  thine  angels,  come, 
Raise  the  glorious  harvest  home. 

6s  &  4s.  798. 

The  God  of  harvest  praise ; 
In  loud  thanksgiving  raise 

Hand,  heart  and  voice ; 
The  valleys  laugh  and  sing, 
Forests  and  mountains  ring, 
The  plains  their  tribute  bring, 

The  streams  rejoice. 

2  Yea,  bless  his  holy  name, 
And  joyous  thanks  proclaim 

Through  all  the  earth ; 
To  glory  in  your  lot 
Is  comely,  but  be  not 
God's  benefits  forgot 

Amidst  your  mirth. 

4  The  God  of  harvest  praise ; 
Hands,  hearts  and  voices  raise 

With  one  accord. 
From  field  to  garner  throng, 
Bearing  your  sheaves  along. 
And  in  your  harvest  song. 

Bless  ye  the  Lord. 

I-.  M.  799.  Tune  2a 

Great  God,  as  seasons  disappear. 
And  changes  mark  the  rolling  year, 
Thy  favor  still  has  crowned  our  days. 
And  we  would  celebrate  thy  praise. 

2  The  harveat-aoiitt  v^wjX^  ^^  i^e^Ral, 
Thou  giveat  \ia  Q[ie  feDLfi»\.  ^>aR»X\ 
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The  joys  of  harvest  we  have  known ; 
The  praise,  O  Lord,  is  all  thine  own. 

3  Our  table  spread,  our  garners  stored, 
Oh,  give  us  hearts  to  bless  thee.  Lord ! 
Forbid  it,  source  of  light  and  love, 

That  hearts  and  lives  should  barren  prove. 

4  Another  harvest  comes  apace ; 
Ripen  our  spirits  by  thy  grace, 
That  we  may  calmly  meet  the  blow 
The  sickle  gives  to  lay  us  low. 

5  That  so,  when  angel-reapers  come 
To  gather  sheaves  to  thy  blest  home, 
Our  spirits  may  be  borne  on  high 
To  thy  safe  garner  in  the  sky. 

C.  M.  oOO.  Tune  14. 

Fountain  of  mercy,  God  of  love ! 

How  rich  thy  bounties  are ! 
The  changing  seasons,  as  they  move, 

Proclaim  thy  constant  care. 

2  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 

The  sower  hid  the  grain. 
Thy  goodness  marked  its  secret  birth, 
And  sent  the  early  rain. 

3  The  spring's  sweet  influence,  Lord,  was  thine, 

The  plants  in  beauty  grew ; 
Thou  gavest  refiilgent  suns  to  shine. 
And  soft,  refreshing  dew. 

4  These  varied  mercies  from  above 

Matured  the  swelling  grain ; 
A  kindly  harvest  crowns  thy  love. 
And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

5  We  own  and  bless  thy  gracious  sway, 

Thy  hand,  all  nature  hails ; 
Seed-time  nor  harvest,  night  noT  A«^ , 
Summer  nor  winter,  fails. 
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MORNING. 
L.  M.  801.  Tune  22. 

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  early  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Thy  former  misspent  time  redeem, 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem ; 
Thy  talents  to  improve  take  care, 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

3  In  conversation  be  sincere, 

Keep  conscience  as  the  noon-day  clear ; 

For  God's  all-seeing  eye  surveys 

Thy  secret  thoughts,  thy  works  and  ways. 

4  Glory  to  God,  who  safe  hath  kept. 
And  hath  refreshed  me  while  I  slept : 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 

1  may  of  heavenly  bliss  partake. 

5  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew, 
Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew. 

Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

6  Direct,  control,  suggest  this  day 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might. 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

7s.  802.  Tune  11 

In  the  morning  hear  my  voice. 
Let  me  in  thy  light  rejoice ; 
(rod,  my  sun !  my  strength  renew. 
Send  thy  blessing  down  like  dew. 

2  Througli  t\ve  dxuViea  cxi  \)tvfe  ^wj  ^ 
Grant  me  grac^  \/o  \q«A^  «cA  yc«1  % 
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Live  as  always  seeiug  thee, 
Knowing,  thou,  God  !  seest  me. 

3  When  the  evening  skies  display 
Richer  pomp  than  noon's  array, 
Be  the  shades  of  death  to  me 
Bright  with  immortality. 

4  When  the  round  of  care  is  run, 
And  the  stars  succeed  the  sun. 
Songs  of  praise  with  prayer  unite. 
Crown  the  day,  and  hail  the  night. 

5  Thus  with  thee,  my  God !  my  friend  I 
Time  begin,  continue,  end. 

While  life's  joys  and  sorrows  pass, 
Like  the  changes  of  the  grass. 

78.  803.  Tune  11, 

Now  the  shades  of  night  are  gone : 
Now  the  morning  light  is  come : 
Lord,  may  we  be  thine  to-day, 
Drive  the  shades  of  sin  away. 

2  Fill  our  souls  with  heavenly  light, 
Banish  doubt,  and  clear  our  sight ; 
In  thy  service,  Lord,  to-day 

May  we  stand,  and  watch,  and  pray. 

3  Keep  our  haughty  passions  bound, 
Save  us  from  our  foes  around, 
Going  out  and  coming  in. 

Keep  us  safe  from  every  sin. 

L.  M.  804.  Tune  90. 

When,  streaming  from  the  eastern  skias, 
The  morning  light  salutes  my  eyes, 
O  sun  of  rigliteousuess  iVwme, 
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On  me  with  beams  of  mercy  shine ; 
Chase  the  dark  clouds  of  sin  away, 
And  turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2  When,  to  heaven's  great  and  glorious  king 
My  morning  sacrifice  I  bring  ; 
And,  grieving  o'er  my  guilt  and  shame. 
Ask  mercy,  Saviour,  in  thy  name ; 
My  conscience  sprinkle  with  thy  blood, 
And  be  my  advocate  with  God. 

L.  M.  805.  Tune  2a 

Oh  timely  happy,  timely  wise. 
Hearts  that  with  rising  morn  arise ! 
Eyes  that  the  beam  celestial  view. 
Which  evermore  makes  all  things  new. 

2  New  every  morning  is  the  love 
Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove. 
Through  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought, 
Kestored  to  life,  and  power,  and  thought. 

3  New  mercies,  each  returning  day. 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray ; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven. 

New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 

4  If,  on  our  daily  course,  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 

New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

5  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task. 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask ; 
Room  to  deny  ourselves ;  a  road 

To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

6  Only,  O  Lord,  in  thy  dear  love 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above ; 
And  help  ua,  t\\\&  an^  es^T^  ^wj^ 
To  live  more  weivtV^  «j&  \^^  Y^i- 


MORNING.  523 

7s.  806.  Tune  lO. 

My  soul,  awake,  and  render 
To  God,  thy  great  defender, 
Thy  prayer  and  adoration 
For  his  kind  preservation. 

2  With  joy  I  still  discover 

Thy  light,  O  Lord,  my  Saviour ; 
My  thanks  shall  be  the  spices 
Of  morning  sacrifices. 

3  Bless  me,  this  day.  Lord  Jesus, 
And  be  to  me  propitious ; 
Grant  me  thy  kind  protection 
From  every  sin's  infection. 

4  Bless  every  thought  and  action ; 
Afford  me  thy  direction ; 

To  thee  alone  be  tending 
Beginning,  middle,  ending. 

5  Be  thou  my  only  treasure, 
Fulfill  in  me  thy  pleasure ; 
May  I,  in  every  station. 
Give  thee  due  adoration. 

C.  M.  o07.     '  Tune  14. 

What  secret  hand,  at  morning  light, 

By  stealth  unseals  mine  eye, 
Draws  back  the  curtain  of  the  night. 

And  opens  earth  and  sky  ? 

2  'T  is  thine,  my  God,  the  same  that  kept 

My  resting  hours  from  harm ; 

No  ill  came  nigh  me,  for  I  slept 

Beneath  the  Almighty's  arm. 

3  T  is  thine  my  daily  bread  that  brings, 

Like  manna  scattered  round. 
And  clothes  me,  as  the  lily  sprm^ 
lu  beauty  from  the  ground. 
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4  This  IS  the  hancl  that  shaped  my  frame, 

And  gave  my  pulse  to  beat ; 
That  hoTG  me  oft  through  flood  and  flame, 
Through  tempest,  cold,  and  heat. 

5  In  death's  dark  valley  though  I  stray, 

Twouhl  there  my  steps  attend, 
Guide  with  the  staff'  my  lonely  way, 
And  with  the  rod  defend. 

6  May  that  dear  hand  uphold  me  still, 

'Through  life's  uncertain  race. 
To  bring  me  to  thine  holy  hill. 
And  to  thy  dwelling-place. 

L.  M.  808.  Tune  22. 

Be  with  me.  Lord,  where'er  I  go, 
Teach  me  what  thou  wouldst  have  me  do ; 
Suggest  whatever  I  think  this  day, 
Direct  me  in  the  narrow  way. 

2  Prevent  me  lest  I  harbor  pride. 
Lest  I  in  my  own  strength  confide ; 
Show  me  my  weakness,  let  me  see 

I  have  my  power  my  all,  from  thee. 

3  Enrich  me  always  with  thy  love. 
My  kind  protector  ever  prove  : 
Lord,  put  thy  seal  upon  my  breast. 
And  let  thy  Spirit  on  me  rest. 

4  Assist  and  teach  me  how  to  pray. 
Incline  my  nature  to  obey ; 
Wliat  thou  abhorrest,  let  me  flee, 
And  only  love  what  pleaseth  thee. 

7s,  6e  &  8s.  809.  Tune  79. 

May  Jeavis?  ^vv.cei  vv\\^\\<js»vm5, 
Attend  mc  vjvV\\o\\\.  v^«.««i^N 
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Thus  I  stretch  out  my  hand, 
And  do  that  work  with  pleasure, 
Which,  in  my  call  and  measure. 
My  God  for  me  to  do  ordained. 

f,  7s  &  7s.  olO.  Tune  89. 

God,  omnipotent  Creator, 

Who  madest  all  things  by  thy  might, 
Rulest  everything  in  nature, 

And  commandest  day  and  night, 
Who  the  universe  so  wide 
By  thy  power  alone  dost  guide : 

2  Let  my  life  and  conversation 

Be  directed  by  thy  word ; 
Lord,  thy  constant  preservation 

To  thy  erring  child  afford : 
Nowhere  but  alone  in  thee 
From  all  harm  can  I  be  free. 

3  Lord,  my  body,  soul,  and  spirit, 

Keep  in  thine  almighty  hand ; 
Strengthened  by  thy  powerful  merit, 

Let  me  follow  thy  command : 
Thou,  my  glory  and  renown, 
I  would  fain  be  all  thine  own. 

.  M.  811.  Tune  22. 

Forth  in  thy  name,  O  Lord,  we  go. 

Our  daily  labor  to  pursue ; 
Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to  know. 

In  all  we  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

Still  would  we  bear  thy  easy  yoke. 
And  every  moment  watch  and  pray ; 

Would  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
Aud  hasten  to  thy  glorious  day. 
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3  For  thee  alone  we  would  employ 

Whate'er  thy  bounteous  grace  hath  given ; 
Would  tread  our  course  with  even  joy, 
And  closely  walk  with  thee  to  heaven. 

L.  M.  Oi/4.  Tune  90. 

As  every  day  thy  mercy  spares, 
Will  bring  its  trials  or  its  cares, 

0  Saviour,  till  my  life  shall  end. 
Be  thou  my  counselor  and  friend ; 
Teach  me  thy  precepts  all  divine. 
And  be  thy  great  example  mine. 

2  When  each  day's  scenes  or  labors  close. 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose, 
With  pardoning  mercy  richly  blest. 
Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  I  rest ; 
And  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise. 
Oh,  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies ! 

3  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun. 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labors  done, 
Jesus,  thine  heavenly  radiance  shed. 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed ; 
And  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raise, 
To  see  thy  face  and  sing  thy  praise. 

L.  M.  81^.  Tune  22. 

Lord  Jesus,  may  I  constantly, 
Both  day  and  night  be  near  to  thee, 
Both  when  I  close  at  night  my  eyes, 
And  in  the  morn  from  sleep  arise. 

2  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  my  life  and  light, 

1  wish  to  love  thee  day  and  night ; 
Preserve  m^  «\fc^  ^\A  ^\^<fe.  \sv^  '«vra^ 
And  let  me  \\Nfe  \3^^^.v>  ^^  ^xstffl». 
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L    M.  814.  Tune  22. 

Sun  of  my  soul,  thou  Saviour  dear ! 
It  is  not  night,  if  thou  be  near : 
Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise, 
To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes ! 

2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast ! 

3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve. 
For  without  thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh. 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
Now,  Lord !  the  gracious  work  begin ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5  Watch  by  the  sick ;  enrich  the  poor, 
With  blessings  from  thy  boundless  store ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 

Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake. 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take ; 
Till,  in  the  ocean  of  thy  love. 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

88  &  7s.  OiO.  Tune  16. 

Saviour  !  breathe  an  evening  blessing 
Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 
•   Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing ; 

Thou  canst  save,  and  thou  canst  heal. 

2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 
Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly. 
Angel-guards  from  thee  surround  us ; 
We  are  safe  if  thou  art  meVi. 

34  ^ 
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3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

Darkness  cannot  hide  from  thee ; 
Thou  art  he  who,  never  weary, 
Watcheth  where  thy  people  be. 

4  Should  swift  death  this  night  overtake  us, 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us. 
Clad  in  bright  and  deathless  bloom. 

8s,  7s  &  7s.  olb.  Tune  89. 

Through  the  day  thy  love  hath  spared  us, 

Now  we  lay  us  down  to  rest ; 
Through  the  silent  watches  guard  us, 

Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest : 
Jesus,  thou  our  guardian  be. 
Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  thee. 

2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 

Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes. 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers ; 

In  thy  peace  may  we  repose : 
And,  when  life's  brief  day  is  past. 
Rest  with  thee  in  heaven  at  last. 

78.  817.  Tune  11 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  my  sight  away ; 
Free  from  care,  from  labor  free, 
Lord !  I  would  commune  with  thee. 

2  Thou,  whose  all-pervading  eye 
Naught  escapes,  without,  within  I 
Pardon  each  infirmity. 

Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 

3  Soon,  foT  mfe,  \)[vft\\^\.  ^i  -^^^ 
Shall  for  e;vwc  ^«sa  «.^^i  \ 
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Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  Lord !  to  dwell  with  thee. 

4  Thou  who,  sinless,  yet  hast  known 
All  of  man's  infirmity  ! 
Then,  from  thine  eternal  throne 
Jesus !  look  with  pitying  eye. 

L.  M.  Olo.  Tune  22. 

Another  day  is  at  an  end, 
And  night  doth  now  its  shade  extend ; 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  our  hearts  we  raise, 
And  thee  for  every  mercy  praise. 

2  Yet  we  are  of  defects  aware ; 

Forgive  them,  Lord;  thy  children  spare: 
Our  souls  be  precious  in  thy  sight, 
Take  us  into  thy  care  this  night. 

3  Now  I  '11  lie  down  and  safely  sleep, 
Lord  Jesus,  in  thy  fellowship ; 
Thus,  under  thy  protection  blest. 
Will  soul  and  body  sweetly  rest. 

L.  M.  819.  Tune  22. 

The  hour§'  decline  and  setting  sun 
Show  that  my  course  this  day  is  run ; 
The  evening-shade  and  silent  night 
My  weary  limbs  to  rest  invite. 

2  I  now  my  soul  and  frail  abode 
Humbly  commit  to  Israel's  God, 

To  him  who  slumbers  not  nor  sleeps, 
And  who  his  own  in  safety  keeps. 

3  Where'er  I  thee  this  day  did  grieve, 
O  Lord,  me  graciously  forgive ; 
And  with  a  mind  from  trouble  freed. 
Let  me  sleep  in  thy  peace  mdcfcOi. 
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8s,  8s  &  8s.  oZ\j.  Tune  68. 

Jesus,  hear  our  prayer, 

For  thy  children  care ; 
While  we  sleep,  protect  and  bless  us. 
With  thy  pardon  now  refresh  us  : 

Leave  thy  peace  divine 

With  us,  we  are  thine. 

8s,  6s  A  8s.  O/Ol.  Tune  79. 

No  farther  go  to-night,  but  stay, 

Dear  Saviour,  till  the  break  of  day ; 

Abide,  my  Lord,  with  me : 

And  in  the  morning  when  I  wake. 

Me  under  thy  protection  take ; 

Thus  day  and  night  I  spend  with  thee. 

L.  M.  oZZ,  Tune  22. 

All  praise  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night. 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me,  king  of  kings, 
Beneath  thine  own  almighty  wings. 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done. 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment^ay. 

4  Oh  may  my  soul  on  thee  repose, 

And  may  sweet  sleep  my  eye-lids  close, 
Sleep,  that  shall  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

6  When  in  tVie  m^\.\  ^^^^as^V^'^i.^ 
My  soul  mtVi^ieav^TA^j  >i)stfs>\^\sb«»^^^. 
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Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

C.  M.  O/WO.  Tune  14. 

The  hour  of  sleep  is  now  at  hand, 

My  spirit  calls  for  rest ; 
Oh,  that  my  pillow  may  be  found 

The  dear  Redeemer's  breast. 

2  This  night  my  longing  soul  with  Christ 

Would  take  up  her  abode, 
I  gladly  would  myself  divest 
Of  everything  but  God. 

3  The  nightly  watches  would  I  spend 

In  fellowship  above ; 
Would  hold  communion  with  my  Lord, 
And  feast  upon  his  love. 

4  Dead  to  the  world  when  I'm  asleep, 

I  'd  be  alive  to  God  ; 
My  soul  would  rest  at  peace  with  him 
Who  bought  me  with  his  blood. 

5  Oh  may  I,  then,  of  Christ  this  night 

Be  happily  possessed, 
With  holy  angels  round  my  bed. 
And  Jesus  for  my  guest. 

C.  M.  824.  Tune  14. 

In  mercy.  Lord,  remember  me, 
Be  with  me  through  this  night. 

And  grant  to  me  most  graciously 
The  safeguard  of  thy  might. 

2  With  cheerful  heart  I  close  my  eyes ; 
Thou  wilt  not  from  me  move : 
Lord,  in  the  morning  let  me  r\€fe, 
Rejoicing  in  thy  love. 
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3  Oh,  if  this  night  should  prove  my  last, 
And  end  my  transient  days : 
Lord,  take  me  to  thy  promised  rest, 
Where  I  may  sing  thy  praise. 

88  A  7s.  O/OO.  Tune  16 

Jesus,  tender  shepherd,  hear  me ; 

Bless  thy  feeble  lamb  to-night : 
Through  the  darkness  be  thou  near  me ; 

Keep  me  safe  till  morning  light. 

2  All  this  day  thy  hand  has  led  me, 

And  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care  ; 
Kindly  thou  hast  clothed  me,  fed  me; 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 

3  May  my  sins  be  all  forgiven, 

filess  the  friends  I  love  so  well ; 
Take  me,  when  I  die,  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  thee  to  dwell. 

p.  M.  826.  Tune  16a 

Author  of  the  whole  creation, 
Light  of  light,  eternal  Word, 

Soul  and  body's  preservation 
I  commit  to  thee,  O  Lord : 

My  Redeemer,  dwell  in  me, 

Let  me  sleep  and  wake  with  thee, 

And  receive  thy  benediction 

Both  in  joy  and  in  affliction. 

2  Ere  I  close  my  eyes  in  slumber, 
While  to  rest  I  lay  me  down. 
Let  my  grateful  heart  remember 

All  the  mercies  thou  hast  shown; 
Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  love, 
Let  me  dream  of  things  above ; 
And  bestOYj  o\i  \i\^  ^^  i-a^opt 
Of  thy  preaencft,  ^x«i.cvo\\&'^Vv3sa. 
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3  Pardon,  Jesus,  each  transgression, 

Whether  open  or  unknown, 
Thus  removing  that  oppression 

Under  which  I  else  should  groan ; 
I  confess  the  guilt  of  sin. 
But  thy  blood  can  make  me  clean ; 
Hear,  O  Lord,  my  supplication. 
Grant  me  joy  and  consolation. 

L.  M.  0/47.  Tune  22. 

Lord,  I  have  passed  another  day. 
And  come  to  thank  thee  for  thy  care : 

Forgive  my  faults  in  work  and  play, 
And  listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 

2  Thy  favor  gives  me  daily  bread. 

And  friends  who  all  my  wants  supply ; 
And  safely  now  I  rest  my  head. 

Preserved  and  guarded  by  thine  eye. 

3  Look  down  in  pity,  and  forgive 

Whatever  I  Ve  done  or  said  amiss ; 
And  help  me  every  day  I  live, 
To  serve  thee  better  than  on  this. 

4  Now  while  I  speak,  be  pleased  to  take 

A  helpless  child  beneath  thy  care ; 
And  condescend,  for  Jesus'  sake, 
To  listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 


p.  M. 


828. 


The  night  is  come  wherein  at  last  we  rest, 
God  order  this,  and  all  things,  for  the  best ! 
Beneath  his  blessing  fearless  may  we  lie. 

Since  he  is  nigh. 
Drive  evil  thoughts  and  spirits  far  away ; 
O  Father,  watch  o'er  us  till  dawning  day ; 
Body  and  soul  alike  from  harm  defend, 

Thine  angels  send. 
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3  Let  holy  prayers  and  thoughts  our  latest  be, 
Let  us  awake  with  joy,  still  close  to  thee ; 
In  all  serve  thee  ;  in  every  deed  and  thought 

Thy  praise  be  sought. 

4  Give  to  the  sick,  as  thy  beloved,  sleep ; 
And   help   the  captive,  comfort  those  who 

weep; 
Care  for  the  widows'  and  the  orphans'  woe ; 
Keep  far  our  foe. 

6  Father,  thy  name  be  praised,  thy  kingdom 
come. 
Thy  will  be  wrought  as  in  our  heavenly 

home; 
Keep  us  in  life,  forgive  our  sins,  deliver 
Us  now  and  ever !  Amen. 


BEFORE  AND  AFTER  MEALS. 
C.  M.  829.  Tune  14. 

Thee  we  address  in  humble  prayer. 
Vouchsafe  thy  gifts  to  crown. 

Father  of  all,  thy  children  hear. 
And  send  a  blessing  down. 

2  May  we  enjoy  thy  saving  grace. 
Thy  goodness  taste  and  see, 
Athirst  for  blood-bought  righteousness. 
And  hungry  after  thee. 

7s.  OoO.  Tune  It 

Jesus'  mercies  never  feil, 
This  we  prove  at  every  meal : 
Lord,  we  tYiaiiVL  \5cl^  iot  \k^  ^raxse^ 
Gladly  jom  lo  svu^  \)k^  \it^\sfc. 
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2  Lord,  the  gifts  thou  dost  bestow, 
Can  refresh  and  cheer  us  too ; 
But  no  gift  can  to  the  heart 

Be  what  thou  our  Saviour  art. 

3  Praise  our  God !  it  is  but  just ; 
He  hath  raised  us  from  the  dust. 
Gave  us  being,  gave  us  breath. 
Saves  us  from  eternal  death. 


6s  A  8s.  Odl.  Tune  79. 

What  praise  to  thee,  my  Saviour 
Is  due  for  every  favor, 

E'en  for  my  daily  food : 
Each  crumb  thou  dost  allow  me, 
With  gratitude  shall  bow  me. 

Accounting  all  for  me  too  good. 


832. 


Tune  22. 


Be  present  at  our  table.  Lord ; 
Be  here  and  everywhere  adored : 
From  thy  all-bounteous  hand  our  food 
May  we  receive  with  gratitude. 

2  We  humbly  thank  thee,  Lord  our  God, 
Por  all  thy  gifts  on  us  bestowed ; 
And  pray  thee,  graciously  to  grant 
The  food  which  day  by  day  we  want. 


Come,  Lord  Jesus,  our  guest  to  be, 
And  bless  the  gifts  bestowed  by  thee. 


Be  present,  Lord,  at  this  repast. 
And  hlesa  what  thou  pro\\deOL\i'aa\», 
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TRAVELERS. 
C.  M.  OOO,  Tune  14. 

Blest  be  that  sacred  covenant-love, 

Uniting  though  we  part ; 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove, 

We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  head, 

Where  he  appoints  we  go, 
And  while  we  in  his  footsteps  tread, 
Show  forth  his  praise  below. 

3  Oh,  may  we  ever  walk  with  him. 

And  nothing  know  beside. 
Nought  else  desire,  nought  else  esteem. 
But  Jesus  crucified. 

4  Nor  joy  nor  grief,  nor  time  nor  place. 

Nor  life  nor  death  can  part 
Those  who,  enjoying  Jesus'  grace, 
In  him  are  one  in  heart. 

5  Soon  will  he  wipe  off  every  tear, 

On  Canaan's  blissful  shore. 
Where  all  who  friends  in  Jesus  are. 
Shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

8s,  6s  A  8s.  004.  Tune  70. 

The  Lord  be  with  me  everywhere, 
And  screen  me  with  paternal  care 

By  his  almighty  arm  ; 
No  traveler  needs  to  faint  or  fear, 
If  he  believe  the  Lord  is  near. 

Who  can  protect  him  from  all  harm. 

2  By  sea  and  land,  by  night  and  day, 
O  Lord,  in  safety  me  convey. 

Bring  me,  N«?\\eiQ.  ^Ncr^  ^t^^^'S'*^ 
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Safe  to  the  destined  place  at  last, 
There  to  extol  thy  help  and  power. 

88,  6s  &  8s.  OOO.  Tune  79. 

A  STRANGER  and  a  pilgrim,  I 

With  thy  command,  O  Lord,  comply, 

I  go  where  thou  dost  send : 
My  high  commission  I  obey. 
The  toil  and  dangers  of  the  way 

Shall  all  in  lasting  comforts  end. 

2  Attend  me.  Lord,  in  all  my  ways ; 
Open  my  lips  to  sing  thy  praise, 

For  blessings  freely  given : 
In  all  my  journeys  here  below 
Let  thy  kind  presence  with  me  go ; 

And  grant  me  once  to  rest  in  heaven. 


SICKNESS. 


7s.  836.  Tune  11. 

Oh,  how  soft  that  bed  must  be. 
Made  in  sickness.  Lord,  by  thee ; 
And  that  rest,  how  calm,  how  sweet. 
Where  thou  and  the  sufferer  meet. 

2  T  was  the  good  physician  now, 
Soothed  thy  cheek,  and  chafed  thy  brow. 
Whispering,  as  he  raised  thy  head, 

"  It  is  I,  be  not  afraid." 

3  God  of  glory,  God  of  grace. 

Hear  from  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place, 
Hear  in  mercy,  and  forgive. 
Bid  thy  child  believe  and  live. 

4  Bless  me,  and  I  shall  be  bleat , 
Soothe  me,  and  I  shall  ha\e  re»\.", 
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Fix  my  heart,  my  hopes,  above ; 
Love  me,  Lord,  for  thou  art  love. 

L.  M.  007.  Tune  22 

Though  I  'm  in  body  ftiU  of  pain, 
My  soul  doth  heavenly  comfort  gain ; 
And  death  itself  I  need  not  dread. 
Since  Jesus  suffered  in  my  stead. 

2  Yet  one  thing  will  I  ask  of  thee : 
Never,  O  Lord,  forsake  thou  me ; 
But  bless  me  often,  keep  my  mind 
Stayed  on  thy  help,  to  thee  resigned : 

3  Then  I  shall  be  supremely  blest. 
Nor  ask,  though  sick,  to  be  released ; 
I  '11  wait  thy  time,  thy  love  I  feel, 

I  know  thou  rulest  all  things  well. 

C.  M.  OOO.  Tune  14. 

When  languor  and  disease  invade 
This  trembling  house  of  clay, 

'T  is  sweet  to  look  beyond  the  flesh, 
And  long  to  fly  away ; 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  his  love ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward,  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above ; 

3  Sweet  to  look  back,  and  see  my  name 

In  lifers  fair  book  set  down ; 
Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 
Eternal  joys  my  own ; 

4  Sweet  to  reflect,  how  grace  divine 

My  sins  on  Jesus  laid ; 
Sweet  to  TeT[ieTrkV>%x,\)>a»X.V>&\Jtf5KA. 
My  debt  oi  «wi!fer«i^  ^\\\ 
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5  Sweet  on  his  righteousness  to  stand, 

Which  saves  from  second  death  ; 
Sweet  to  experience,  day  by  day, 
His  Spirit's  quickening  breath. 

6  Sweet  on  his  faithfiilness  to  rest, 

Whose  love  can  never  end ; 
Sweet  on  his  covenant  of  grace 
For  ail  things  to  depend; 

7  Sweet,  in  the  confidence  of  faith. 

To  trust  his  firm  decrees ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  his  hands. 
And  know  no  will  but  his ; 

8  Sweet  to  rejoice  in  lively  hope. 

That,  when  my  change  shall  come, 
Angels  will  hover  round  my  bed. 
And  watt  my  spirit  home. 

9  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  stream. 

What  must  the  fountain  be. 
Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bliss. 
Immediately  from  thee  ? 

C.  M.  OOU.  Tune  14. 

O  THOU,  who  lov'st  to  send  relief 

In  time  of  our  distress. 
Because  thyself  didst  bear  our  grief. 

And  feel  our  sicknesses ; 

2  Thy  will  be  done,  I  still  would  say. 

Whatever  that  will  may  be ; 
And  let  this  trial,  day  by  day, 
Fulfill  its  end  in  me. 

3  O  Lord,  look  down,  O  Lord,  forgive, 

Oh,  help  me  from  on  high ; 
Since  no  man  to  himself  must  live, 
Nor  to  himself  can  die. 
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4  And  when,  through  feebleness  or  pain, 
My  thoughts  are  far  from  thee, 
Though  I  forget  thee,  Saviour,  then. 
Oh,  yet,  forget  not  me. 
6  In  him  that  bore  our  griefe  and  pains 
Shall  they,  that  sufier,  boast. 
Who  with  the  Father  ever  reigns, 
And  with  the  Holy  Ghost 

L.  M.  840.  Tune  22 

Oh,  how  I  long  to  go  and  see 
The  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me! 
How  do  I  languish  night  and  day. 
To  hear  him  bid  me  come  away ! 

2  He  loves  and  values  me,  I  him ; 
Therefore  I  all  things  dross  esteem 
But  my  dear  Jesus,  whom  I  prize 
Above  my  life,  or  earth,  or  skies. 

3  With  pining  sickness  I  decay, 
Diseases  wear  my  flesh  away ; 
But  I  shall  soon  his  leave  obtain 
To  be  released  from  all  my  pain. 

4  Quickly,  O  Lord,  thy  angels  charge 
To  set  my  longing  soul  at  large ; 
Quickly  thy  blessed  hosts  command 
To  carry  me  to  thy  right  hand. 

5  My  loving  friends,  farewell,  farewell, 
I  go  with  Jesus  Christ  to  dwell ; 

He  calls  me  to  my  heavenly  home, 
And  says,  "  Come  in,  thou  blessed,  c 

C.  M.  841.  Ti 

Thousands,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  to-daj 

Within  thy  temple  meet; 
And  tens  of  t\vows>«iv\^«»  XJwtcsvii^  to  \ia 

Their  homa^ft  aV  \Jcv^  ^^^^- 
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2  They  see  thy  power  and  glory  there, 

As  I  have  seen  them  too ; 
They  read,  they  hear,  they  join  in  prayer, 
As  I  was  wont  to  do. 

3  They  sing  thy  deeds  as  I  have  sung, 

In  sweet  and  solemn  lays ; 
Were  I  among  them,  my  glad  tongue 
Might  learn  new  themes  of  praise. 

4  For  thou  art  in  their  midst  to  teach. 

When  in  thy  name  they  call, 
And  thou  hast  blessings  Lord,  for  each, 
Hast  blessings.  Lord,  for  alL 

5  I,  of  such  fellowship  bereft, 

Li  spirit  turn  to  thee ; 
Oh,  hast  not  thou  a  blessing  left, 
A  blessing.  Lord,  for  me  ? 

6  The  dew  lies  thick  on  all  the  ground, 

Shall  my  poor  fleece  be  dry  ? 
The  manna  rains  from  heaven  around, 
Shall  I  of  hunger  die  ? 

7  Behold  thy  prisoner,  loose  my  bands. 

If  't  is  thy  gracious  will ; 

If  not,  contented  in  thy  hands. 

Behold  thy  prisoner  still. 

8  I  may  not  to  thy  courts  repair. 

Yet  here  thou  surely  art ; 
Oh,  give  me  here  a  house  of  prayer, 
Here  sabbath-joys  impart. 

9  To  faith  reveal  the  things  unseen, 

To  hope,  the  joys  untold ; 
Let  love,  without  a  vail  between. 

Thy  glory  now  behold. 
10  Oh,  make  thy  face  on  me  to  shine. 

That  doubt  and  fear  may  cease ; 
Lift  up  thy  countenance  benign 

On  me,  and  give  me  peace. 
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LAYING  A   CORNER-STONE. 
L.  M.  842.  Tune  22. 

This  stone  to  thee  in  faith  we  lay, 
We  build  the  temple,  Lord,  to  thee ; 

Thine  eye  be  open  night  and  day, 
To  guard  this  house  and  sanctuary. 

2  Here,  when  thy  people  seek  thy  face. 

And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live. 
Hear  thou,  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place, 
And  when  thou  hearest,  oh,  forgive. 

3  Here,  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 

The  blessed  gospel  of  thy  Son, 
Still,  by  the  power  of  his  great  name. 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

4  Hosanna  to  their  heavenly  king ; 

When  children's  voices  raise  that  song, 
Hosanna,  let  their  angels  sing, 
And  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  prolong. 

5  But  will  indeed  Jehovah  deign 

Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest? 
Here  will  the  world's  Redeemer  reign, 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest  ? 

6  That  glory  never  hence  depart ! 

Yet  choose  not.  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  everv  heart, 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  tnrone. 

L.  M.  843.  Tune  22. 

An  earthly  temple  here  we  raise. 
Lord  God,  our  Saviour,  to  thy  praise ; 
Oh,  make  thy  gracious  presence  known. 
While  now  we  lay  its  corner-stone. 

2  Within  the  lio\]fife  \5n:j  «»et^%5i\sa»  teac^ 
Deign  by  tliy  SigivriV  \.vi  a.\i^$feax  \ 
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On  all  its  walls  salvation  write, 
From  corner-stone  to  topmost  height. 

3  And,  when  this  temple,  "  made  with  hands," 
Upon  its  firm  foundation  stands. 

Oh,  may  we  all,  with  loving  heart. 
In  nobler  building  bear  a  part : 

4  Where  every  polished  stone  shall  be 
A  human  soul  won  back  to  thee ; 
All  resting  upon  Christ  alone, 

The  chief  and  precious  corner-stone. 

CM.  844.  Tune  14. 

Builder  of  mighty  worlds  on  worlds. 
How  poor  the  house  must  be, 

That  with  our  human  sinful  hands 
We  may  erect  for  thee. 

2  O  Christ,  thou  art  our  comer-stone 

On  thee  our  hopes  are  built ; 
Thou  art  our  Lord,  our  light,  our  life. 
Our  sacrifice  for  guilt. 

3  In  thy  blest  name  we  gather  here, 

And  consecrate  the  ground : 
The  walls  that  on  this  rock  shall  rise 
Thy  praises  shall  resound. 

4  May  many  a  soul,  from  death  redeemed, 

In  heavenly  regions  fair. 
With  joy  exclaim,  "  I  learned  the  path 
To  God  and  glory,  there." 
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C.  M.  845.  Tune  14. 

Dear  slicpherd  of  thy  people,  hear  I 

Thy  presence  now  display  *. 
30 
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As  thou  hast  given  a  place  for  prayer, 
So  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

2  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace, 

And  love,  and  concord  dwell : 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease. 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

3  Oh,  may  the  gospel's  joyful  sound, 

Enforced  by  mighty  grace. 

Awaken  many  sinners  round. 

To  come  and  fill  the  place. 

L.  M.  846.  Tune  22. 

O  THOU,  who  didst  the  temple  fill 
With  thy  resplendent,  awfiil  train, 

The  glory  of  thine  Israel  still, 
Appear  in  those  bright  robes  again. 

2  In  us,  and  round  about  us  shine. 

Here  cause  us  to  behold  thy  face ; 
Oh,  make  this  tabernacle  thine ! 
Oh,  sanctify  this  holy  place ! 

3  Now  send  the  promised  unction  down. 

And  all  our  waiting  hearts  inspire ; 
Lord  Jesus,  make  thy  goings  known. 
Thy  ministers  a  flame  of  fire. 

4  Work  with  them,  and  confirm  thy  word 

To  all  who  worship  in  this  place ; 
Oh,  pour  upon  us,  holy  Lord, 
Unceasing  showers  of  saving  grace. 

5  So  shall  thy  servants'  hopes  be  crowned. 

And  glory  to  thy  name  be  given ; 
While  tViift  'Be\\ie^'a.  ^'aJ^.\ifc  iQ\md 
The  house  oi  Go^,\)Si^  ^\fc ^1  V^sc^^sa. 
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C.  M.  847.  Tune  14. 

Spirit  divine !  attend  our  prayers, 
And  make  this  house  thy  home ; 

Descend  with  all  thy  gracious  powers, 
Oh  come,  great  Spirit !  come. 

2  Come  as  the  light ;  to  us  reveal 

Our  emptiness  and  woe ; 
And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life 
Where  all  the  righteous  go. 

3  Come  as  the  fire ;  and  purge  our  hearts. 

Like  sacrificial  flame ; 
Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 

4  Come  as  the  dove ;  and  spread  thy  wings. 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love ; 
And  let  thy  church  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  church  above. 

5  Come  as  the  wind ;  with  rushing  sound, 

And  Pentecostal  grace, 
That  all,  of  woman  born,  may  see 
The  glory  of  thy  face. 

8s,  78  A  4s.  o4:0.  Tune  883, 

Christ,  thou  art  the  sure  foundation, 
Thou  the  head  and  corner-stone ; 

Chosen  of  the  Lord,  and  precious, 
Binding  all  the  church  in  one ; 

Thou  thy  Zion's  help  for  ever. 
And  her  confidence  alone. 

2  To  this  temple,  where  we  call  thee. 
Come,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  to-day ! 

With  thy  wonted  loving-kindness 
Hear  thy  servants  as  they  pray ; 

And  thy  fullest  benediction 
Shed  within  these  waWs  a\>N2k.>j  • 
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3  Here  vouchsafe  to  all  thy  servants 

What  they  ask  of  thee  to  gain, 
What  they  gain  from  thee  for  ever 

With  the  blessed  to  retain, 
And  hereafter  in  thy  glory 

Evermore  with  thee  to  reign. 

4  Praise  and  honor  to  the  Father, 

Praise  and  honor  to  the  Son, 
Praise  and  honor  to  the  Spirit, 

Ever  three  and  ever  one ; 
One  in  might,  and  one  in  glory, 

While  eternal  ages  run. 

7s.  849.  Tune  11. 

Lord  of  hosts,  to  thee  we  raise 
Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise : 
Thou  thy  people's  hearts  prepare 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer. 

2  Let  the  living  here  be  fed 

With  thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread ; 
Here  in  hope  of  glory  blest. 
May  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest 

3  Here  to  thee  a  temple  stand. 
While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  land ; 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure. 
While  the  sun  and  moon  endure. 

4  Hallelujah !  earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply ; 
Hallelujah !  hence  ascend 

Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end. 

P.M.  850.  Tune  189. 

We  tread  on  consecrated  ground, 
For  't  is  his  own  abode, 
The  sparrow  \ve;T^  ^  w^\.\\»JCft.fe*Msd^ 
Thine  aUai^.,  O  \^x^  V^kA\ 
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Blest  they  who  to  his  courts  repair, 
To  seek  him  in  his  house  of  prayer ; 
To  such  he  will  himself  reveal, 
His  praises  they  shall  tell. 

M.  851.  Tune  14. 

To  thee  this  temple  we  devote, 

Our  Father  and  our  God ; 
Accept  it  thine,  and  seal  it  now 

Thy  Spirit's  blest  abode. 

2  Here  may  the  prayer  of  faith  ascend, 

The  voice  of  praise  arise ; 
Oh,  may  each  lowly  service  prove 
Accepted  sacrifice. 

3  Here  may  the  sinner  learn  his  guilt. 

And  weep  before  his  Lord ; 
Here  pardoned,  sing  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  here  his  vows  record. 

4  Here  may  affliction  drjr  the  tear. 

And  learn  to  trust  in  God ; 
Convinced  it  is  a  Father  smites. 
And  love  that  guides  the  rod. 

5  Peace  be  within  these  sacred  walls, 

Prosperity  be  here ; 
Still  smile  upon  thy  people,  Lord, 
And  evermore  be  near. 


DAYS  OF   FASTING. 
M.  852.  Tune  14. 

See,  gracious  God !  before  thy  throne. 

Thy  mourning  people  bend ! 
'T  is  on  thy  sovereign  grace  alone, 

Our  humble  hopes  depend. 
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2  Tremendous  judgments,  from  thy  hand, 

Thy  dreadftil  power  display ; 
Yet  mercjr  spares  this  guilty  land. 
And  still  we  live  to  pray. 

3  Great  God  I  why  is  our  country  spared, 

XJngratefiil  as  we  are  ? 
Oh,  be  thine  awful  warnings  heard. 
While  mercy  cries.  Forbear ! 

4  How  changed,  alas !  are  truths  divine. 

For  error,  guilt,  and  shame ; 
What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin. 
Disgrace  the  Christian  name  I 

5  Oh,  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord ! 

By  thy  resistless  grace ; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word, 
And  humbly  seek  thy  face. 

L.  M.  .  OOO.  Tune  2a 

O  God  of  heaven  and  earth,  arise, 
And  hear  our  loud  united- cries; 
Behold  us  bow  before  thy  face. 
Throughout  our  land,  and  seek  thy  grace. 

'2  Our  trust  is  not  in  mortal  hosts, 
Nor  in  the  arms  that  guard  our  coasts ; 
Thine  is  the  land,  and  thine  the  main. 
And  human  force  and  skill  are  vain. 

3  Our  guilt  might  draw  thy  vengeance  down 
On  every  shore,  on  every  town ; 

But  view  us.  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  lay  thy  lifted  thunder  by. 

4  Forgive  the  follies  of  our  times, 

And  cleanse  our  land  from  all  its  crimes ; 
Keformed  and  deeke^  VvOcl  ^cwsfc  dVyme^ 
Let  our  united  t^oi^\^  ^vaa. 
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7s.  854.  Tune  11. 

Why,  O  God!  thy  people  spurn? 
Why  permit  thy  wrath  to  burn  ? 
God  of  mercy  I  turn  once  more, 
All  our  broken  hearts  restore. 

2  Thou  hast  made  our  land  to  quake, 
Heal  the  sorrows  thou  dost  make ; 
Bitter  is  the  cup  we  drink, 

Suffer  not  our  souls  to  sink. 

3  Be  thy  banner  now  unfurled, 
Show  thy  truth  to  all  the  world ; 
Save  us.  Lord !  we  cry  to  thee, 
Lift  thine  arm,  thy  chosen  free, 

4  Give  us  now  relief  from  pain ; 
Human  aid  is  all  in  vain ; 

We,  through  God,  shall  yet  prevail. 
He  will  help,  when  foes  assail. 

88  A  7s.  OOO.  Tune  16. 

Dread  Jehovah !  God  of  nations  I 
From  thy  temple  in  the  skies 

Hear  thy  people's  supplications ; 
Now  tor  their  deliverance  rise. 

2  Though  our  sins,  our  hearts  confounding. 

Long  and  loud  for  vengeance  call, 
Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding ; 
Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  them  all. 

3  Let  that  love  veil  our  transgression, 

Let  that  blood  our  guilt  efface ; 

Save  thy  people  from  oppression, 

Save  from  spoil  thy  holy  place. 

4  Lo !  with  deep  contrition  turning, 

Humbly  at  thy  feet  we  bend ; 
Hear  us,  fasting,  praying,  mouTixlu^*, 
Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend. 
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L.  M.  o50.  Tune  22. 

On  thee,  our  guardian  God,  we  call ; 
Before  thy  throne  of  grace  we  fall ; 
And  is  there  no  deliverance  there  ? 
And  must  we  perish  in  despair  ? 

2  See,  we  repent,  we  weep,  we  mourn ; 
To  our  forsaken  God  return ; 

Oh,  spare  our  guilty  country,  spare 
The  church  which  thou  hast  planted  here. 

3  We  plead  thy  grace,  indulgent  God ; 
We  plead  thy  Son's  atoning  blood ; 
We  plead  thy  gracious  promises ; 
And  are  they  unavailing  pleas  ? 

4  These  pleas,  presented  at  thy  throne, 
Have  brought  ten  thousand  blessings  down 
On  guilty  lands  in  helpless  woe ; 

Let  them  prevail  to  save  us  too. 


68  <fr  48. 
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My  country !  't  is  of  thee. 
Sweet  land  of  liberty. 

Of  thee  I  sing ; 
Land,  where  my  fathers  died ! 
Land  of  the  pilgrims'  pride ! 
From  every  mountain  side, 

Let  freedom  ring ! 
My  native  country  I  thee. 
Land  of  the  noble  free. 

Thy  name  I  love ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills. 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills : 
My  heart  \«\1i5a.  T«k.^\>rc^  ^3ttt^L\ft 

Like  t\\at  a\iON^. 
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3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring,  from  all  the  trees, 

Sweet  freedom's  song : 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake  ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake ; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  fathers'  God !  to  thee. 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  thee  we  sing  : 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us,  by  thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  king ! 

C.  M.  858.  Tune  14. 

Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray 

Of  every  clime  and  coast, 
Oh,  hear  us  for  our  native  land, 

The  land  we  love  the  most. 

2  Oh,  guard  our  sliores  from  every  foe : 

With  peace  our  borders  bless, 
Our  cities  with  prosperity. 
Our  fields  with  plenteousness. 

3  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  thee. 
And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  chant 
The  songs  of  liberty. 

4  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  thee 

Our  country  we  commend ; 
Be  thou  her  refuge,  and  her  trust. 
Her  everlasting  friend. 

es  <fr  4s.  859. 

God  bless  our  native  land  I 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 
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Through  storm  and  night; 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Kuler  of  winds  and  wave ! 
Do  thou  our  country  save, 

By  thy  great  might. 

2  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies ; 

On  him  we  wait : 
Thou,  who  art  ever  nigh, 
Guardian  with  watchful  eye ! 
To  thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  state  I 

7s.  860.  Tune  It 

God,  most  mighty,  sovereign  Lord, 
By  the  heavenly  hosts  adored  ! 
God  of  nations.  King  of  kings. 
Head  of  all  created  things ! 

2  By  thy  saints  with  joy  confessed, 
God  o  er  all  for  ever  blest ! 

Lo !  we  come  before  thy  throne. 
In  our  Saviour's  name  alone. 

3  On  our  fields  of  grass  and  grain. 
Drop,  O  Lord  I  the  kindly  rain ; 
O'er  our  wide  and  goodly  land. 
Crown  the  labors  of  each  hand. 

4  Let  thy  kind  protection  be 
O'er  our  commerce  on  the  sea ; 
Open,  Lord !  thy  bounteous  hand, 
Bless  thy  people,  bless  our  land. 

6  Let,  O  Lord !  our  rulers  be 
Men  that  love  and  honor  thee ; 
Let  the  poN^ere,\i^  \)tv<^^  ot^'Msv'^^ 
Be  in  righteo\xaii^«»  T£v^\\i\jwaR^ 
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6  In  the  people's  hearts  increase 
Love  of  piety  and  peace ; 
Thus,  united  we  shall  stand, 
One  wide,  free,  and  happy  land. 

L.  M.  OOl.  Tune  22. 

Great  God  of  nations,  now  to  thee, 
Our  hymn  of  gratitude  we  raise  ; 

That  thou  hast  made  this  nation  free, 
We  offer  thee  our  song  of  praise. 

2  Thy  name  we  bless,  almighty  God, 

For  all  the  kindness  thou  hast  shown 
To  this  fair  land,  by  pilgrims  trod, 
This  land  we  fondly  call  our  own. 

3  We  praise  thee,  that  the  gospel's  light 

Through  all  our  land  its  radiance  sheds, 
Dispels  the  shades  of  error's  night. 

And  heavenly  blessings  round  us  spreads. 

6s  A  4s.  862. 

Auspicious  morning,  hail  I 
Voices,  from  hill  and  vale. 

Thy  welcome  sing : 
Joy  on  thy  dawning  breaks ; 
Each  heart  that  joy  partakes. 
While  cheerfiil  music  w^akes, 
Its  praise  to  bring. 

2  Peace  on  this  day  abide. 
From  morn  till  eventide ; 

Wake  tuneful  song ; 
Melodious  accents  raise ; 
Let  every  heart,  with  praise, 
Bring  high  and  grateful  la^^^ 
Eich,  full,  and  strotv^. 
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TIME  AND  ETERNITY. 
7s.  860.  Tune  It 

Lord,  my  times  are  in  thy  hand, 
Be  they  then  at  thy  command ; 
Let  me  live  to  thee  alone, 
Then  the  sting  of  death  is  gone. 

2  Whither  should  I,  sinner,  flee, 
Lord,  for  shelter,  but  to  thee  ? 
Thou  hast  gone  before,  in  grace. 
To  prepare  a  resting-place. 

3  Bearing  my  sins'  heavy  load. 

All  thy  steps  were  marked  with  blood, 
From  the  garden  to  the  cross. 
Suffering  to  retrieve  our  loss. 

4  By  thy  bitter  agony, 

By  thy  life  poured  out  for  me, 

Oh,  let  me,  a  sinner,  find 

In  my  God  a  friend  most  kind. 

C.  M.  864,  Tune  14. 

There  is  a  time, — we  know  not  when, 
A  point, — ^we  know  not  where, 

Which  marks  the  destiny  of  men 
To  glory  or  despair. 

2  There  is  a  line,  by  us  unseen. 

That  crosses  every  path, 
The  hidden  boundary  between 
God's  patience  and  his  wrath. 

3  How  far  may  we  go  on  in  sin  ? 

How  long  will  God  forbear  ? 
Where  does  Yvoi^^  e\i^,  wcA  N?iWTfe  \)e^n 
The  confiuea  oi  ^es^^^At'l 
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4  An  answer  from  the  skies  is  sent : 
"  Ye  who  from  God  depart, 
While  it  is  called  to-day,  repent, 
And  harden  not  your  heart." 

865. 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought 
Comes  to  me  o'er  and  o'er ; 

I'm  nearer  my  home  to-day 
Than  I  ever  have  been  before. 

2  Nearer  my  Father's  house, 

Where  the  many  mansions  be ; 
Nearer  the  great  white  throne, 
Nearer  the  crystal  sea. 

3  Nearer  the  bound  of  life, 

Where  we  lay  our  burdens  down. 
Nearer  leaving  the  cross, 
Nearer  gaining  the  crown. 

4  But  the  waves  of  that  silent  sea 

Roll  dark  before  my  sight, 
That  brightly  the  other  side 
Break  on  a  shore  of  light. 

5  Oh,  if  my  mortal  feet 

Have  almost  gained  the  brink, 
If  it  be  I  am  nearer  home. 
Even  to-day  than  I  think ; 

6  Father !  perfect  my  trust. 

Let  my  spirit  feel  in  death 
That  her  feet  are  firmly  set 
On  the  rock  of  a  living  faith. 

;.  M.  obo.  Tune  14. 

Whether  the  period  of  this  life 
Be  long  or  short,  we  knoN^ 
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*T  is  in  itself  of  uo  great  weight ; 
We  're  pilgrims  here  below. 

2  Thrice  happy  they  who  in  this  time 

In  Jesus  Christ  believe, 
And  as  a  living  sacrifice 
To  him  their  bodies  give. 

3  He  is,  as  long  as  life  shall  last, 

The  source  of  all  their  bliss. 
And  when  they  from  this  world  depart, 
They  see  him  as  he  is. 

4  Lord,  may  I  live  to  thee  by  feith, 

To  thee,  oh,  may  I  die ; 
For  thine  I  am  in  life  and  death, 
Thine,  thine,  eternally. 

S.  M.  867.  Tune  582. 

Make  haste,  O  man,  to  live, 

For  thou  so  soon  must  die , 
Time  hurries  past  thee  like  the  breeze ; 

How  swift  its  moments  fly ! 

2  To  breathe,  and  wake,  and  sleep. 

To  smile,  to  sigh,  to  grieve. 
To  move  in  idleness  through  earth. 
This,  this  is  not  to  live. 

3  Make  haste,  O  man,  to  do 

Whatever  must  be  done ; 
Thou  hast  no  time  to  lose  in  sloth. 
Thy  day  will  soon  be  gone. 

4  Up  then  with  speed,  and  work ; 

Fling  ease  and  self  away ; 
This  is  no  time  for  thee  to  sleep, 

Up,  watch,  and  work,  and  pray. 
6  Make  haste,  O  man,  to  live,* 

Thy  time  is  almost  o'er ; 
Oh,  sleep  not,  dTescoi  \iQ\.,\sviX.  ^rfii^ 

The  judge  \s.  SkX  \k^  ^wst. 
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S.  M.  OOO.  Tune  882. 

Lord,  let  me  know  mine  end ; 

My  days,  how  brief  their  date ; 
That  I  may  timely  comprehend 

How  frail  my  best  estate. 

2  My  life  is  but  a  span. 

Mine  age  is  naught  with  thee ; 
What  is  the  highest  boast  of  man 
But  dust  and  vanity  ? 

3  Dumb  at  thy  feet  I  lie, 

For  thou  hast  brought  me  low ; 
Remove  thy  judgments  lest  I  die ; 
I  faint  beneath  thy  blow. 

4  At  thy  rebuke,  the  bloom 

Of  man's  vain  beauty  flies  ; 
And  grief  shall,  like  a  moth,  consume 
All  that  delights  our  eyes. 

5  Have  pity  on  my  fears ; 

Hearken  to  my  request ; 
Turn  not  in  silence  from  my  tears, 
But  give  the  mourner  rest. 

6  Oh  spare  me  yet,  I  pray ; 

Awhile  my  strength  restore, 

Ere  I  am  summoned  hence  away. 

And  seen  on  earth  no  more. 

p.  M.  869.  Tune  168. 

Make  my  calling  and  election, 
Jesus,  every  day  more  sure ; 

Keep  me  under  thy  direction. 
Till  I,  through  thy  god-like  power, 

Unto  endless  glory  raised, 

In  thy  mansions  shall  be  placed ; 
When  in  thee  I  end  my  race, 
Weeping  shall  for  ever  cease. 
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DEATH 
L.  M.  870.  Tune  22. 

Asleep  in  Jesus !  blessed  sleep, 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep, 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes ! 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus !  oh,  how  sweet. 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet ; 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing. 

That  death  hath  lost  his  venomed  sting  I 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus !  peaceful  rest, 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus !  oh,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissfiil  reiuge  be ! 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 
Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 

5  Asleep  in  Jesus !  time  nor  space 
Debars  this  precious  hiding-place : 
On  Indian  plains,  or  Lapland  snows. 
Believers  find  the  same  repose. 

6  Asleep  in  Jesus !  far  from  thee 

Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be ; 
But  thine  is  still  a  blessed  sleep. 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 

S.  M.  871.  Tune  882. 

It  is  not  death,  to  die. 

To  leave  this  weary  road. 
And  in\d  \k^\iTo\!t^«\iwA  oa.  Id^h 

To  be  ^\,  \iome  n^jCcl  ^q^. 


DEATH.  559 

2  It  is  not  death,  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
And  wake  in  glorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years. 

3  It  is  not  death,  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 
From  dungeon  chain,  to  breathe  the  air 
Of  boundless  liberty. 

4  It  is  not  death,  to  fling 

Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
And  rise  on  strong,  exulting  wing 
To  live  among  the  just. 

5  Jesus,  thou  Prince  of  life ! 

Thy  chosen  cannot  die ; 
Like  thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 
To  reign  with  thee  on  high. 

78  &  68.  872.  Tune  181. 

When  I  shall  gain  permission 

To  leave  this  mortal  tent. 
And  get  from  pain  dismission, 

Jesus,  thyself  present ; 
And  let  me,  when  expiring. 

Recline  upon  thy  breast. 
Thus  I  shall  be  acquiring 

Eternal  life  and  rest. 

L.  M.  oTo*  TuneSa 

Why  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die  ? 

What  timorous  worms  we  mortals  are  ! 
Death  is  the  gate  to  endless  joy. 

And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  the  dying  strife, 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away ; 
And  we  shrink  back  again  to  life. 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  out  cVa^f. 
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3  Oh,  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet, 

My  soul  would  stretch  her  wings  in  haste, 
Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron  gate, 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  passed. 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 

Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are, 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head, 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there. 

p.  M.  874.  Tune  119. 

Had  we  naught, 
Naught  beyond  this  life  to  hope, 

Here  receiving  our  full  measure. 
Did  no  fiirther  prospect  ope, 

Laid  we  up  no  heavenly  treasure, 
Wretched  were  our  state  in  life  and  death. 
Vain  our  faith. 

2      Here  on  earth. 

Here  on  earth  in  tears  we  sow ; 

He  who  here  goes  forth  and  weepeth, 
Bearing  precious  seed  below. 

Brings  his  sheaves  with  him  and  reapeth 
There  in  joy,  his  sighs  and  sorrows  o'er. 
Evermore. 


8s  A  7s.  875.  Tune  16 

Happy  soul,  thy  days  are  ended. 
All  thy  mourning  days  below : 

Thou,  by  angel  guards  attended. 
Didst  to  Jesus'  presence  go. 

2  Trusting  in  thy  Saviour's  merit. 
Thou  hast  seen  thy  Lord  above. 
Waiting  \^  i^cdN^  m^  «^kit» 

Reaching  ovjA.  >i)!afe  exQ^\i  <^H.^ss^^ 
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3  For  the  joy  he  set  before  thee, 

Thou  didst  bear  a  moment's  pain, 
Die,  to  live  a  life  of  glory. 
Suffer,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign. 

S.  M.  D.  876.  Tune  882. 

The  spirits  of  the  just, 

Confined  in  bodies,  groan. 
Till  death  consigns  the  corpse  to  dust. 

And  then  the  conflict's  done : 
Jesus,  who  came  to  save. 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Hath  sanctified  the  gloomy  grave. 

And  made  even  death  our  gain. 

2  Why  should  we  fear  to  trust 

The  place  where  Jesus  lay  ? 
He  '11  raise  our  bodies  Jfrom  the  dust. 

And  unto  life  convey : 
Sin 's  pardoned,  we  're  secure. 

Death  hath  no  sting  beside ; 
The  law  gives  sin  condemning  power. 

But  Jesus  for  us  died. 

3  Confiding  in  thy  name, 

Jesus,  the  church's  head, 
We  give  to  earth  the  breathless  frame, 

Remembering  thou  wast  dead : 
A  bitter  death  indeed 

Was  thine,  O  Lamb  of  God ; 
But  from  the  curse  thou  hast  us  freed, 

By  thy  atoning  blood. 

4  O  death,  where  is  thy  sting  ? 

O  grave,  thy  victory  ? 
He  that  believes  in  Christ  can  sing: 

"  He  hath  redeemed  me !" 
Ti-uaiing  in  him  by  faith, 

We  now  the  victory  gam  •, 
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In  him  we  triumph  over  death, 
Who  for  us  rose  again. 

L.  M.  D  .  877.  Tune  166. 

Lord,  whither  can  I,  sinner,  flee, 

When  I  go  hence,  but  to  thy  breast  ? 
For  I  have  sought  no  other  home, 

For  I  have  found  no  other  rest : 
When  earthly  cares  engross  the  mind, 

And  turn  my  thoughts  aside  from  thee, 
Then  the  successive  days  and  nights 

Seem  long  and  wearisome  to  me. 

2  My  God,  and  can  a  needy  child. 

That  loves  thee  in  humility, 
From  thy  dear  presence  be  exiled. 

Or  ever  separated  be  ? 
Oh  no,  for  in  thy  wounded  hands, 

By  faith,  my  name  engraved  I  see ; 
Firm  and  secure  thy  promise  stands. 

That  where  thou  art  thy  friends  shall  be. 

C.  M.  878.  Tune  14. 

Blest  soul,  how  sweetly  dost  thou  rest. 

From  every  toil  and  care. 
Enjoying  now,  on  Jesus'  breast, 

Bliss  far  beyond  compare ! 

2  His  sufferings  have  delivered  thee 

From  misery,  woe,  and  death ; 
His  word,  'T  is  finished,  proved  to  be 
The  triumph  of  thy  faith. 

3  Now  to  the  earth  let  these  remains 

In  hope  committed  be ; 
Until  the  body,  Av^lh^^,  OcNsMsa 
Blest  immoTtaWVj. 
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C.  M.  879.  Tune  14. 

How  sweetly  this  our  brother  sleeps, 

Enjoying  endless  peace ; 
The  grave,  wherein  his  Saviour  lay, 

Is  now  his  resting-place. 

2  Naught  can  disturb  this  heir  of  life, 
All  worldly  cares  are  fled ; 
To  be  with  Christ  was  his  desire, 
And  now  he's  perfected. 

C.  M.  880.  Tune  14. 

Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends. 
Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 

'T  is  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  blessed, 

And  softened  every  bed ; 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 
But  with  the  dying  head  ? 

3  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high. 

And  showed  our  feet  the  way : 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly 
At  the  great  rising-day. 

4  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound. 

And  bid  our  kindred  rise ; 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground, 
Ye  saints  ascend  the  skies. 

L.  M.  881.  Tune  22. 

Teach  us  to  number  so  our  days 
That  we  apply  to  wisdom's  ways. 

Knowing  how  swift  our  moments  fly. 
That  all,  both  young  and  o\A,  xwvjfi^  5Sfc- 
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2  Evil  and  few,  as  Jacob  says, 

Alas,  I  count  my  pilgrim-days  ; 
A  stranger  here  on  earth  I  roam. 
Till  God  shall  call  his  servant  home. 

3  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  1  humbly  pray, 

Me  with  thy  righteousness  array : 
In  garments  of  salvation  drest, 
I  'm  sure  of  endless  joy  and  rest. 

4  Amen,  thou  sovereign  God  of  love. 

Oh,  grant,  that  when  we  hence  remove, 
Our  souls,  redeemed  with  thy  blood, 
May  find  in  thee  their  sure  abode. 

S.  M.  882.  Tune  882. 

Friend  after  friend  departs ; 

Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  ? 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts, 

That  finds  not  here  an  end. 

2  Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 

Beyond  this  vale  of  death. 
There  surely  is  some  blessed  clime, 
Where  lile  is  not  a  breath. 

3  There  is  a  world  above. 

Where  parting  is  unknown ; 
A  whole  eternity  of  love. 
Formed  for  the  good  alone. 

4  Thus  star  by  star  declines. 

Till  all  are  passed  away. 
As  morning  high  and  higher  shines 
To  pure  and  perfect  day. 

L.  M.  OOO.  Tune  22. 

Unveil  thy  bosom,  feMaSxiX  XsswiVi^ 
Take  tiiis  nevj  txeasM^  Xft  "Ok^  \K>a&\.^ 
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And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
To  slumber  in  the  silent  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 

Invades  thy  bounds ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceftil  sleeper  here, 
While  angels  watch  his  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept ;  God's  dying  Son 

Passed  through  the  grave,  and  blest  the  bed ; 
Rest  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  morn ! 

Attend,  O  earth!  his  sovereign  word ; 
Restore  thy  trust  a  glorious  form, 
Called  to  ascend  to  meet  the  Lord. 


L.  M.  Oo4.  Tune  22. 

When  those  we  love  in  Jesus  sleep, 

How  sweet  the  strains  their  spirits  pour ; 

Oh !  why  should  we  in  anguish  weep  ? 
They  are  not  lost,  but  gone  before. 

2  Secure  from  every  mortal  care. 

By  sin  and  sorrow  vexed  no  more. 
Eternal  happiness  they  share, 

Who  are  not  lost,  but  gone  before. 

3  To  Zion's  peaceful  courts  above, 

In  faith  triumphant,  may  we  soar. 
Embracing,  in  the  arms  of  love, 

The  friends  not  lost,  but  gone  before. 

4  To  Jordan's  bank  whene'er  we  come, 

And  hear  the  swelling  waters  roar, 
Jesus  I  convey  us  safely  home, 
Tq  friends  not  lost,  but  goiie^]^fcT^, 
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7s,  68  A  8s.  OOO.  Tune  79 

When  children,  blest  by  Jesus, 
To  whom  their  souls  are  precious, 

Depart  in  early  years, 
They  are  not  lost ;  for  heaven 
To  children  shall  be  given ; 

Eternal  happiness  is  theirs. 

2  This  child  is  therefore  blessed, 
Let  no  one  be  distressM, 

Christ  bid  it  fall  asleep : 
The  body  dead,  the  spirit 
Will  endless  life  inherit 

With  his  redeemed  and  happy  sheep. 

78,  6s  A  8s.  886.  Tune  79. 

When  infant  heirs  of  heaven, 
From  our  fond  hearts  are  riven. 

Oh,  why  should  we  repine  ? 
They  have  but  gone  before  us. 
The  sweet  angelic  chorus. 

In  God  their  Father's  house  to  join. 

2  In  his  own  living  fountain, 

From  sin's  foul  stain  Christ  cleansed  them. 

There  sealed  them  as  his  own; 
And  now,  his  grace  completing. 
He  takes  them  from  this  fleeting 

And  evil  world,  to  heaven  their  home. 

3  What,  though  they  lose  the  pleasures. 
The  empty  transient  treasures. 

Of  life's  uncertain  day  ! 
Heirs  of  immortal  gladness. 
Of  bliss  that  knows  no  sadness, 

Their  joys  shall  never  fade  away. 

4  What,  though  t\v^  Aeax  ^jK^^^^^^tk 
In  the  lone  grave,  C\vfva\.>ftfe^'^. 
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His  slumbering  lamb  from  harm ; 
Its  diist  shall  rest  securely, 
Sweet  must  its  sleep  be,  surely 

Reposing  in  its  shepherd's  arms  ! 

5  Then  cease  your  sad  complaining ; 
Its  ransomed  soul  is  reigning 

With  Christ,  the  children's  friend : 
Soon,  unto  it  ascending. 
Your  happy  spirits  blending. 

Shall  sing  his  praise,  time  without  end. 

88  &  lis.  OOl*  Tune  887. 

The  child  sweetly  rests. 
Whom  nothing  molests. 
Received  in  mercy  among  the  Lamb's  guests. 

2  He  ne'er  shall  weep  more. 
His  sighing  is  o'er. 

His  travels  and  dangers ;  he 's  now  safe  on  shore. 

3  His  body  is  dead. 
The  grave  is  his  bed. 

But  soon  he  shall  wake,  and  with  joy  lift  his 
head. 

4  The  spirit  is  flown 

In  peace  to  God's  throne. 
To  praise  God  our  Saviour,  and  know  as  he's 
known. 

5  He  sings  now  above. 
Made  perfect  in  love. 

And  never,  oh,  never,  he  thence  shall  remove. 

6  He  rests  now  in  peace. 
Beholds  the  Lord's  face. 

Thrice  happy,  so  early  to  finish  his  race. 

7  For  that  blessed  day 
We  earnestly  pray ; 

Lord  Jesus,  come  quickly,  and  ma\La  ivi  ^^"k^* 
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C.  M.  888.  Tune  14. 

Happy  the  children  who  are  gone 

To  Jesus  Christ  in  peace, 
Who  stand  around  his  glorious  throne, 

Glad  in  his  righteousness. 

2  The  Saviour,  whom  they  loved  when  here, 

Hath  wiped  their  tears  away ; 
They  never  more  can  grieve,  or  fear, 
Or  sin,  or  go  astray. 

3  In  ceaseless  happiness  they  view 

Our  Saviour's  smiling  face ; 
That  face  once  marred,  in  which  below 
Men  saw  no  comeliness. 

4  Methinks  I  hear  them  joyfiil  sing, 

Ten  thousands  do  the  same, 
"  Salvation  to  the  immortal  king, 
To  God  and  to  the  Lamb." 

5  Oh  that  I  may  so  favored  be, 

With  them  above  to  join ; 
Oh  that,  like  them,  I  Christ  may  see, 
And  he  be  ever  mine. 

6  Grant  me  but  this,  thou  great  high-priest ; 

And  when  I  'm  here  no  more. 
Convey  me  home  to  endless  rest, 
Where  thou  art  gone  before. 

9s,  8s  &  8s.  OOe/.  Tune  106. 

The  solemn  moment  is  impending, 
When  my  career  shall  end  in  death, 

My  course  unto  the  grave  is  tending, 
And  soon  may  come  my  latest  breath : 

My  God  and  Saviour,  hear  my  prayer, 

Me  for  my  dying  hour  prepare. 

2  I  know  not,  as  t\v^  mcsni  ^^^^^sax^^^ 

What  may  \ie?aV\  ete^  «^«a-^\^^\  \ 
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My  vessel  often  danger  neareth, 

While  down  the  stream  of  time  I  glide : 
My  God  and  Saviour,  hear  my  prayer, 
Me  for  my  dying  hour  prepare. 

3  So  teach  me,  Lord,  my  days  to  number 

That  I  may  wisdom's  path  pursue ; 
That  nothing  may  my  soul  encumber, 

Oh,  let  me  keep  the  cross  in  view : 
My  God  and  Saviour,  hear  my  prayer. 
Me  for  my  dying  hour  prepare. 

4  O  Father,  cover  my  transgression 

With  the  Redeemer's  merits  o'er ; 
Be  this  alone  my  firm  foundation, 

Then  I  find  rest  for  evermore : 
My  God  and  Saviour,  hear  my  prayer. 
Me  for  my  dying  hour  prepare. 

5  To-day  let  death  come,  or  to-morrow, 

I  know  that  I  in  Jesus  live ; 
Thee  will  I  serve  through  joy  and  sorrow. 

The  robe  of  righteousness  I  have : 
My  Grod  and  Saviour,  hear  my  prayer, 
Me  for  my  dying  hour  prepare. 

6  I  live,  the  while  in  thee  confiding. 

And  though  I  walk  through  death's  dark 
vale, 
I  know,  if  thou  my  way  art  guiding. 

To  safely  pass  I  shall  not  fail ; 
The  pangs  and  death,  which  thou  didst  bear. 
Me  for  my  dying  hour  prepare. 
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S.  M.  890.  Tune  582. 

And  must  this  body  die, 
This  mortal  frame  decay  *l 
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And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay  ? 

2  Gk)d,  my  Redeemer,  lives, 

And  often  from  the  skies 
Looks  down  and  watches  all  my  dust, 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 

3  Arrayed  in  glorious  grace 

Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine, 
And  every  shape  and  every  face 
Look  heavenly  and  divine. 

4  These  lively  hopes  we  owe 

To  Jesus'  dying  love ; 
We  would  adore  nis  grace  below, 
And  sing  his  power  above. 

78,  88  &  78.  Ot/1.  Tune  88. 

Christ,  my  rock,  my  sure  defence, 

Jesus,  my  Redeemer  liveth ! 
Oh,  what  pleasing  hopes  from  thence 

My  believing  heart  deriveth ! 
Else  death's  long  and  gloomv  night 
Would  my  guilty  soul  aflRright. 

2  Christ  is  risen  from  the  dead, 

"Thou  shalt  rise  too,"  saith  my  Saviour; 
Of  what  should  I  be  afraid? 

I  with  him  shall  live  for  ever : 
Can  the  head  forsake  his  limb, 
And  not  draw  me  unto  him  ? 

8  No,  my  soul  he  cannot  leaye, 

This,  this  is  my  consolation ; 
And  my  body  in  the  grave 

Rests  in  hope  and  expectation. 
That  tlaia  mot^sX  ^<e!^  ^-aSN.  ^aw& 
IncorruptWAVity  • 
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Closely  by  love's  sacred  bands 

I  am  joined  to  him  already, 
And  my  faith's  outstretched  hands 

To  embrace  my  Lord  are  ready ; 
Death  itself  shall  never  part 
Mine  and  my  Redeemer's  heart. 


.  M.  Ofj4f.  Tune  22. 

What  sinners  value  I  resign ; 
Lord !  't  is  enough  that  thou  art  mine ; 
I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  face, 
And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

2  This  life  's  a  dream,  an  empty  show, 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere ; 
When  shall  I  wake  and  find  me  there  ? 

3  Oh,  glorious  hour !  oh,  blest  abode ! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God, 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

4  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joy  fill  sound  ; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  surprise, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

.  M  893.  Tune  14. 

When  downward  to  the  darksome  tomb 

I  thoughtful  turn  my  eyes. 
Frail  nature  trembles  at  the  gloom. 

And  anxious  fears  arise. 

2  Why  shrinks  my  soul  ?  in  death's  embrace 
Once  Jesus  captive  slept ; 
And  angels,  hovering  o'er  the  place. 
His  lowly  pillow  kept. 
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3  Thus  shall  they  guard  my  sleeping  dust, 

And,  as  the  Saviour  rose. 
The  grave  again  shall  yield  her  trust, 
And  end  my  deep  repose. 

4  My  Lord,  before  to  glory  gone, 

IShall  bid  me  come  away ; 
And  calm  and  bright  shall  break  the  dawD 
Of  heaven's  eternal  day. 

5  Then  let  my  ^th  each  fear  dispel. 

And  gild  with  light  the  grave ; 
To  him  my  loftiest  praises  swell, 
Who  died  from  death  to  save. 


JUDGMENT. 


8s  7s  &4s.  0«/4.  Tune  888. 

Day  of  judgment !  day  of  wonders ! 

Hark,  the  trumpet's  awful  sound. 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders. 

Shakes  the  vast  creation  round  : 
How  the  summons 

Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound ! 

2  See  the  judge  our  nature  wearing. 

Clothed  in  majesty  divine ; 
Ye  who  love  the  Lord's  appearing, 
Then  shall  say,  "This  God  is  mine :" 

Gracious  Saviour, 
Own  me  on  that  day  as  thine. 

3  At  his  call  the  dead  awaken, 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea ; 
All  the  powers  of  nature  shaken, 
At  his  call  prepare  to  flee : 

Caielesa  amwet, 
What  mW  \\ieii>oe«.«ai^  <2»H.  ^<y^\ 
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4  Then  to  all  who  have  confessed, 

Loved  aud  served  the  Lord  below, 
He  will  say,  "  Come  near  ye  blessed, 
See  the  kingdom  I  bestow : 

You  for  ever 
Shall  my  love  and  glory  know." 

5  Under  sorrows  and  reproaches, 

May  this  thought  our  courage  raise. 
Swiftly  God's  great  day  approaches. 
Sighs  will  then  be  changed  to  praise ; 

We  shall  triumph, 
When  the  world  is  in  a  blaze. 


8s,  7s  <S:4s.  895.  Tune  58B. 

Lo,  he  cometh !  countless  trumpets 
Christ's  appearance  usher  in  : 

'Mid  ten  thousand  saints  aud  angels 
See  our  judge  and  Saviour  shine ; 
Hallelujah, 

Welcome,  welcome.  Lamb  once  slain ! 

2  Now  the  song  of  all  the  sav^d. 

Worthy  is  the  Lamb,  resounds ; 

Now  resplendent  shine  his  nail-prints, 

Every  eye  shall  see  his  wounds : 

Great  his  glory ; 
Every  knee  to  him  shall  bow. 

3  Every  island,  sea,  and  mountain. 

Earth  and  heaven  flee  away ; 
All  his  enemies  confounded 

Hear  the  trump  proclaim  his  day : 

Come  to  judgment, 
Stand  before  the  Son  of  man. 

4  All  who  love  him,  view  his  glory 

In  his  bright,  once  maxr^d  ^aiC^\ 
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Jesus  Cometh ;  all  his  people 

Now  their  heads  with  gladness  raise ; 

Happy  mourners, 
Lo,  on  clouds  he  comes,  he  comes. 

5  See  redemption,  long  expected. 
On  that  awful  day  appear ; 
All  his  people,  once  despised, 
Joyful  meet  him  in  the  air : 

Hallelujah, 
Saviour,  now  thy  kingdom  comes. 

L.  M.  OUV,  Tune  22. 

That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  ? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day, 

2  When,  shriveling  like  a  parched  scroll, 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll. 
And  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread. 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead? 

3  Oh,  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  thou,  O  Christ !  the  sinner's  stay. 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

p.  M.  897.  Tune  182. 

When  all  with  awe  the  throne  surround 

To  hear  their  doom  allotted, 
Oh,  may  my  worthless  name  be  found 

In  the  Lamb's  book  unblotted : 
Grant  me  that  firm,  unshaken  faith, 
That  thou,  my  Saviour,  by  thy  death 
Hast  purchased  my  salvation. 

2  Before  t\io\i  a\\a\\.  ^  'yi^^^<i  w^^^ear. 
Plead  aJB  my  m\feTCftS55«t^ 
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And  on  that  awfiil  day  declare 

That  I  am  thy  confessor; 
Then  bring  me  to  that  blessed  place, 
Where  I  shall  see  with  open  face 
The  glory  of  thy  kingdom. 

3  O  Jesus,  shorten  the  delay. 

And  hasten  thy  salvation, 
That  we  may  see  that  glorious  day 

Produce  a  new  creation ; 
Lord  Jesus,  come,  our  judge  and  king. 
Come,  change  our  mournful  notes,  to  sing 
Thy  praise  for  ever :  Amen. 

C.  M.  898.  Tune  14. 

When  rising  from  the  bed  of  death. 
Overwhelmed  with  guilt  and  fear, 

I  see  my  Maker  face  to  face, 
Oh,  how  shall  I  appear? 

2  If  y^t  while  pardon  may  be  found, 

Tliy  mercy  I  've  not  sought. 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  shrinks. 
And  trembles  at  the  thought, 

3  That  thou,  O  Lord,  wilt  stand  disclosed 

In  majesty  severe, 
And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul : 
How  then  shall  I  appear  ? 

4  But  thou  declarest  in  thy  word. 

That  sinners  who  to  thee. 
While  here  they  live,  repenting  turn. 
Shall  live  eternally. 

6  Grant  then,  that  I  may  favored  be. 
Full  pardon  to  obtain. 
Since  Jesus  Christ,  to  save  my  soul, 

Upon  the  cross  was  sVam. 
37 
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7s  (&  6s.  Ot/i/.  Tune  151. 

When  conscious  siuuers  tremble, 

To  hear  the  trumpet's  sound, 
That  bids  the  dead  assemble 

The  judgment-seat  around ; 
Oh,  then  among  that  number, 

May  we  thy  call  obey. 
Who  burst  the  bands  of  slumber, 

To  view  a  glorious  day. 

78.  900,  Tune  208. 

Are  you  formed  a  creature  new, 
Cleansed  by  Jesus'  precious  blood  ? 

Can  you  Christ  in  spirit  view, 
Reconciled  by  him  to  God  ? 

Rise,  to  meet  the  bridegroom  go. 

Mingle  with  the  virgin-row ; 

Have  you  oil,  you  need  not  fear. 

Though  this  moment  he  appear. 

2  Rise,  go  forth  to  meet  the  Lamb, 

Slumber  not  'mid  worldly  care ; 
Let  your  lamps  be  all  on  flame. 

For  his  coming  now  prepare : 
Then  whene'er  you  hear  the  cry, 
"  Lo,  the  bridegroom  draweth  nigh," 
You  will  not  confounded  be. 
But  can  meet  him  cheerfully. 

3  Let  us  walk  the  narrow  way. 

Watchful,  cheerful,  free  from  toil, 
Trim  our  lamps  from  day  to  day, 

Adding,  still,  recruits  of  oil : 
Doubly  doth  the  Spirit  rest 
On  his  happy,  peaceful  breast. 
Who  \\\m»e\^  \a^  ^to^vdl^  ^wea^ 
Who  a  Vite  ^>^  >N\\Ve\\\\i%\\N^, 
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M.  D.  901.  Tune  80O. 

My  faith  shall  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 

And  trample  on  the  tombs ; 
My  Jesus,  my  Redeemer,  lives. 

My  Grod,  my  Saviour  comes. 
Ere  long  I  know  he  shall  appear 

In  power  and  glory  great; 
And  death,  the  last  of  all  his  foes, 

Lie  vanquished  at  his  feet. 

2  Then  his  own  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

From  every  weeping  eye ; 
And  pains,  and  groans,  and  griefe,  and  fears, 

Shall  cease  eternally. 
How  long,  dear  Saviour,  oh,  how  long. 

Shall  mis  bright  hour  delay  ? 
Oh,  hasten  thy  appearance.  Lord, 

And  bring  the  welcome  day. 

5,  6s  &  8s.  902.  Tune  79. 

Lord,  for  thy  coming  us  prepare. 
May  we  to  meet  thee  without  fear, 

At  all  times  ready  be : 
In  faith  and  love  preserve  us  sound  ; 
Oh,  let  us,  day  and  night,  be  found 

Waiting  with  joy  to  welcome  thee. 

3  A  78.  903.  Tune  16. 

Judge  me  now,  my  God  and  Saviour, 
Even  before  the  Judgment-day ; 

Then  to  me,  my  King,  thy  favor 
Through  eternity  display. 

904. 

Day  of  wrath,  that  day  of  mourning! 
See  Milled  the  prophet's  y^aiwiw^, 
Heaven  and  earth  in  asl\v?tt  \)\\ru\\\^\ 


578  JUDGMENT. 

2  Oh,  what  fear  man's  bosom  rendeth, 
When  from  heaven  the  judge  descendeth, 
On  whose  sentence  all  dependeth ! 

3  Wondrous  sound  the  trumpet  flingeth, 
Through  earth's  sepulchres  it  ringeth, 
All  belbre  the  throne  it  bringeth. 

4  Death  is  struck,  and  nature  quaking; 
All  creation  is  awaking. 

To  its  judge  an  answer  making. 

5  Lo,  the  book,  exactly  worded. 
Wherein  all  hath  been  recorded ; 
Thence  shall  judgment  be  awarded. 

6  When  the  judge,  his  seat  attaineth, 
And  each  hidden  deed  arraigneth, 
Nothing  unavenged  remaineth. 

7  What  shall  I,  frail  man,  be  pleading  ? 
Who  for  me  be  interceding, 

When  the  just  are  mercy  needing? 

8  King  of  majesty  tremendous. 
Who  dost  free  salvation  send  us, 
Fount  of  pity,  then  befriend  us ! 

9  Think,  kind  Jesus !  my  salvation 
Caused  thy  wondrous  incarnation, 
Leave  me  not  to  reprobation ! 

10  Faint  and  weary  thou  hast  sought  me, 
On  the  cross  of  suffering  bought  me ; 
Shall  such  grace  in  vain  be  brought  me? 

11  Righteous  judge  of  retribution. 
Grant  thy  gift  of  absolution. 
Ere  that  day's  dread  execution. 

12  Guilty,  ivow  I  pour  my  moaning, 
All  my  sYvamei  m\3tv  «vi^\^  ^'^\»n!^t 
Spare,  O  GoA,  \)k^  «v\^^\\mV,^^'w^^^ 
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1.3  Thou  the  woman  gavest  remission, 
Heard'st  the  dying  thief's  petition : 
Hopeless  else  were  my  condition. 

L4  Worthless  are  my  prayers  and  sighing, 
Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying, 
Rescue  me  from  fires  undying ! 

15  With  thy  favored  sheep,  oh,  place  me  I 
Nor  amid  the  goats  abase  me : 

But  to  thy  right  hand  upraise  me. 

16  While  the  wicked  are  confounded, 
Doomed  to  flames  of  woe  unbounded, 
Call  me,  with  thy  saints  surrounded. 

17  Bows  my  heart  in  meek  submission. 
Strewn  with  ashes  of  contrition ; 
Succor  thou  my  lost  condition ! 


HEAVEN. 


CM.  905,  Tune  14. 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home ! 

Name  ever  dear  to  me ! 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 

In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  ? 

2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built  walls 

And  pearly  gates  behold  ? 
Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  strong. 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

3  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom. 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know : 
Blest  seats !  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  from  pain  and  woe, 

And  feel  at  death  dismay  ^ 


680  HEAVEN. 

I  Ve  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stand  ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home ! 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

C.  M.  906.  Tune  14. 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 

And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides. 

And  never-withering  flowers ; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea. 
And  linger,  shivering,  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  Oh,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove. 

These  gloomy  doubts  that  rise. 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  eyes. 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood. 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er. 
Not  Jordan's  alteam,  Ti«t  ^^aaJCfcL^  <sold  flood, 
Should  frig\i\.  w^  feoTCL  ^^  ^^^tfe. 
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7s  A  6s.  907.  Tune  IBl. 

Brief  life  is  here  our  portion ; 

Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  care ; 
The  life,  that  knows  no  ending, 

The  tearless  life,  is  there ; 
O  happy  retribution ! 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest ; 
For  mortals,  and  for  sinners, 

A  mansion  with  the  blest ! 

2  That  we  should  look,  poor  wanderers, 

To  have  our  home  on  high ! 
That  worms  should  seek  for  dwellings 

Beyond  the  starry  sky ! 
And  now  we  fight  the  battle. 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full,  and  everlasting. 

And  passionless  renown. 

3  For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country ! 

Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep : 
For  very  love,  beholding 

Thy  happy  name,  they  weep : 
The  mention  of  thy  glory 

Is  unction  to  the  breast, 
And  medicine  in  sickness. 

And  love,  and  life,  and  rest. 

7s  A  6s.  908.  Tune  IBl. 

Jerusalem,  the  golden. 

With  milk  and  honey  blest ! 
Beneath  thy  contemplation 

Sink  heart  and  voice  oppressed : 
I  know  not,  oh !  I  know  not 

What  social  joys  are  there, 
What  radiancy  of  glory, 

What  light  beyond  compote. 
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2  And  when  I  fain  would  sing  them. 

My  spirit  fails  and  faints, 
And  vainly  would  it  image 

The  assembly  of  the  saints : 
They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 

All  jubilant  with  song. 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel. 

And  all  the  martyr  throng. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David ; 

And  there,  from  care  released, 
The  song  of  them  that  triumph. 

The  shout  of  them  that  feast : 
And  they  who,  with  their  leader, 

Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

7s  &  68.  909.  Tune  IBt 

Jerusalem,  the  glorious  I 

The  glorv  of  the  elect  I 
O  dear  and  ftiture  vision 

That  eager  hearts  expect : 
Even  now  by  faith  I  see  thee ; 

Even  here  thy  walls  discern ; 
To  thee  mv  thoughts  are  kindled. 

And  strive,  and  pant,  and  yearn. 

2  Jerusalem,  the  only, 

That  look'st  from  heaven  below. 
In  thee  is  all  my  glory ; 

In  me  is  all  my  woe ; 
And  though  my  body  may  not. 

My  spirit  seeks  thee  fain. 
Till  flesh  and  earth  return  me 

To  earth  and  flesh  again. 

3  0  land  t\va\,  »e«&\.Tka  ^^tksto  I 

O  state  t\kat  feax'^Tkft  s5gc&\ 
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O  princely  land  of  glory ! 

O  realm  and  home  of  life ! 
Exult,  O  dust  and  ashes, 

The  Lord  shall  be  thy  part; 
His  only,  his  forever. 

Thou  shalt  be,  and  thou  art ! 

910. 

We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest. 
That  country  so  bright  and  so  fair. 

And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed  ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 

2  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold. 

Its  walls  decked  with  jewels  so  rare. 
Its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold  ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  f 

3  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 

From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care. 
From  trials  without  and  within  ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 

4  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love. 

The  robes  which  the  glorified  wear. 
The  church  of  the  first-born  above ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  I 

C.  M.  911.  Tune  14. 

God  hath  laid  up  in  heaven  for  me 
A  crown  which  cannot  fade ; 

The  righteous  judge  at  that  great  day 
Will  place  it  on  my  head. 

2  Nor  hath  the  king  of  grace  decreed 
This  prize  for  me  alone ; 
But  all  shall  it  obtain,  who  love 
The  appearance  of  lais  Son. 
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7s.  yi/W.  Tune  205. 

What  are  these  in  bright  array, 

This  innumerable  throng, 
Round  the  altar  night  and  day. 

Hymning  one  triumphant  song : 
"  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  once  slain. 

Blessing,  honor,  glory,  power. 
Wisdom,  riches,  to  obtain, 

New  dominion  every  hour?'* 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod, 

These  from  great  affliction  came ; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  his  almighty  name. 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  hand, 
Through  their  dear  Redeemer's  might, 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease,  unknown. 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed ; 
Them  the  Lamb  amid  the  throne 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead : 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs, 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears. 
And  for  ever  from  their  eyes, 

God  shall  wipe  away  the  tears. 

C.  M.  913.  Tune  U 

How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine  I 
Whence  all  their  white  array  ? 

How  came  they  to  the  blissfiil  seats 
Of  everlasting  day  ? 

2  Lo !  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great 
Who  came  tft  xealms  of  light. 
And  in  t\\e\Aoo^  o^  CJolyv^VVw^^^s^js^iriI 
Those  Tobea  \ftv\(^  ^\ftfc  '6a\st\5^\. 
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3  Now  with  triumphal  palms  they  stand 

Before  the  throne  on  high, 
And  serve  the  God  they  love,  amid 
The  glories  of  the  sky. 

4  His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy, 

Tunes  every  voice  to  sing ; 
By  day,  by  night,  the  sacred  courts 
With  glad  hosannas  ring. 

5  Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more. 

Nor  suns  with  scorching  ray ; 
God  is  their  sun,  whose  cheering  beams 
Diffuse  eternal  day. 

6  The  Lamb  who  dwells  amid  the  throne 

Shall  o'er  them  still  preside. 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine, 
And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

7  'Mong  pastures  green  he  '11  lead  his  flock, 

Where  living  streams  appear ; 
And  God,  the  Lord,  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear. 

P.M.  914.  Tune  119. 

Oh,  what  joy. 
Oh,  what  joy  awaiteth  me ! 
I  rejoice  in  expectation, 
That  I  in  my  flesh  shall  see 

Him,  the  God  of  my  salvation. 
And  behold  the  Lord  in  endless  bliss, 
As  he  is. 
2      Yea,  Amen, 
Pardoned  sinners  here  rejoice 

In  this  hope  and  consolation, 
Till  we  shall  with  sweeter  voice 

Sing  in  the  great  congregation, 
Thou,  O  Lamb,  hast  brought  \x^  i\\^\v  ^  G^ 
By  thy  blood. 
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P.  M.  915.  Tune  1B9. 

Mount  Zion,  where  the  Lamh  of  God, 

Who  for  our  sins  atoned, 
And  bought  us  by  his  precious  blood, 

For  ever  is  enthroned ; 
Where  his  redeemed  and  chosen  bride 
Through  endless  ages  shall  reside ; 
Is  here,  through  faith  in  Jesus'  name, 
Our  joy  and  final  aim. 

2  Jerusalem,  the  church  above, 

Now  triumphs  over  death ; 
And  when  we,  perfected  in  love. 

Shall  once  resign  our  breath. 
We  shall  with  all  the  saints  in  light 
In  cheerful  songs  of  praise  unite. 
And  with  his,  chosen  evermore 
His  saving  name  adore. 

3  Delivered  from  this  mortal  clay, 

From  sorrow,  sin,  and  pain. 
We  shall  with  Christ  in  lasting  day 

True  holiness  obtain : 
Lord  Jesus,  hear  our  fervent  prayer, 
Us  needy  sinners  all  prepare. 
By  faith  in  thee  to  end  our  race, 
And  to  behold  thy  face. 

P.M.  916.  Tune280. 

Wake,  awake,  for  night  is  flying. 

The  watchmen  on  the  heights  are  crying ; 

Awake,  Jerusalem,  at  last  I 
Midnight  hears  the  welcome  voices, 
And  at  the  thrilling  cry  rejoices : 

Come  forth,  ye  virgins,  night  is  past  I 
The  bridegroom  comes,  awake. 
Your  lamps  m\)[Y  ^"8L«^<83i^\jakft\ 
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And  for  his  marriage  feast  prepare, 
For  ye  must  go  to  meet  him  there. 

Zion  hears  the  watchmen  singing, 
And  all  her  heart  with  joy  is  springing ; 
She  wakes,  she  rises  from  her  gloom : 
For  her  Lord  comes  down  all  glorious, 
The  strong  in  grace,  in  truth  victorious. 
Her  star  is  risen,  her  light  is  come ! 
Ah  come,  thou  blessed  Lord, 
O  Jesus,  Son  of  God, 
Hallelujah ! 
We  follow  till  the  halls  we  see 
Where  thou  hast  bid  us  sup  with  thee. 

Now  let  all  the  heavens  adore  thee. 
And  men  and  angels  sing  before  thee. 

With  harp  and  cymbal's  clearest  tone ; 
Of  one  pearl  each  shining  portal. 
Where  we  are  with  the  choir  immortal. 
Of  angels  round  thy  dazzling  throne ; 
Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear 
Hath  yet  attained  to  hear, 
What  there  is  ours : 
But  we  rejoice,  and  sing  to  thee 
Our  hymns  of  joy  eternally. 

.  M.  917.  Tune  14 

Come,  Lord,  and  warm  each  languid  heart, 

Inspire  each  lifeless  tongue  ; 
And  let  the  joys  of  heaven  impart 

Their  influence  to  our  song. 

Sorrow,  and  pain,  and  every  care, 

And  discord  there  shall  cease ; 
And  perfect  joy  and  love  sincere 

Adorn  the  realms  of  peace. 

The  soul,  from  sin  for  ever  free, 
Shall  mourn  its  power  no  iftoie', 
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But,  clothed  in  spotless  purity, 
Redeeming  love  adore. 

C.  M.  t/lo.  Tune  14. 

There  is  a  house  not  made  with  hands, 

Eternal,  and  above ; 
And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands, 

Till  it  shall  hence  remove. 

2  My  Saviour  by  his  saving  grace 

Frepareth  me  for  heaven ; 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place, 
Hath  his  own  Spirit  given. 

3  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come. 

Faith  lives  upon  his  word ; 
But  while  the  body  is  our  home. 
We  're  absent  from  the  Lord. 

4  T  is  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace. 

But  we  would  rather  see ; 
We  would  be  absent  from  the  flesh, 
And  present.  Lord,  with  thee. 

7s  &  6s.  t/lt/.  Tune  182  OP  B9t 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings,    . 

Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
Rise  from  transitory  things 

Toward  heaven,  thy  native  place : 
SuD,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay, 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 

To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  m  all  their  course ; 
Fire  ascending,  e>^^i^  ^^  ««b^\ 

Both  speed  W\eix\  Vo  \Xv^\x  ^Ntt^v 
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So,  a  soul  that's  born  of  God, 
Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face ; 

Upward  tends  to  his  abode, 
To  rest  in  his  embrace. 

3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn, 

Press  onward  to  the  prize ; 
Soon  our  Saviour  will  return. 

Triumphant  in  the  skies : 
Yet  a  season,  and  we  know 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given ; 
All  our  sorrows  left  below, 

And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven. 

8s,  78  &  4s.  920.  Tune  885. 

Jesus'  life  of  grief  and  sorrows. 
All  his  sufferings,  death  and  pain. 

Prove  in  life  our  consolation, 
And  in  death  our  joy  remain ; 

Hallelujah, 
Christ 's  our  life,  hence  death  is  gain. 

2  On  his  precious  death  and  merit 

All  our  hopes  are  safely  built ; 
We  rejoice  in  his  salvation. 
Freed  from  sin's  condemning  guilt ;     . 

Sing  his  triumphs, 
'T  was  for  us  his  blood  was  spilt. 

3  Jesus  yieldeth  up  his  spirit, 

Lo,  he  bows  his  head  and  dies ; 
From  his  death  we  life  inherit. 
Hence  our  happiness  takes  rise : 

We  now  glory : 
Only  in  his  sacrifice. 

4  Jesus'  body  once  interred, 

Sanctifies  his  brethren's  rest, 
And  the  place  which  keeps  t\iev!c  )aciXv^> 


590  HEAVEN. 

Since  earth  lodged  that  heavenly  guest, 

Now  is  hallowed ; 
We  lie  down  in  hope  most  blest. 

5  Our  Redeemer  rose  victorious, 

Oh,  what  joy  doth  this  afford ! 
Lasting  bliss  awaits  us  yonder. 
Raised  to  glory,  like  our  Lord : 

Blessed  Saviour, 
Ever  be  by  us  adored. 

6  Conquering  Lord,  to  heaven  ascended 

To  prepare  for  us  a  place. 
Pleading  thine  own  blood  and  merit , 
Here  our  faith  rests  on  thy  grace, 

There  in  glory 
We  shall  see  thee  face  to  face. 

7  Jesus,  at  thy  blest  appearing. 

Freed  from  weakness,  grief,  and  pain, 
And,  restored  to  thy  likeness. 
May  we  join  thy  happy  train : 

Make  us  ready, 
Lord,  thy  glory  to  obtain. 

p.  M.  O/il..  Tune  249. 

To  God  we  render  praise. 

Who  grants  us  new  displays 

Of  mercy  all  our  days : 

When  Christ,  the  Son  of  man,  again 

Shall  come,  the  angels  in  his  train. 

May  all  of  us  who  here 

'Fore  him  appear. 

Then  meet  him  without  fear. 

2  How  great  our  joy  will  be 
In  \veav^T\,  O  Lord,  where  we 
Thy  gVor^oM^i^iefc^-aJ^^sftfeX 
We  t\\ei\  sWW  XJtke.^  ^vst  ^N'SwssLvst^ 
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As  the  Lamb  slain  for  us,  adore ; 
In  realms  of  glory  bright, 
With  saints  in  light 
In  hymns  of  praise  unite. 

3  Repeat  the  solemn  strain, 
Worthy  the  Lamb  once  slain  I 
Let  all  reply.  Amen ! 
Blessing,  and  power,  and  majesty. 
Through  endless  ages  be  to  thee. 
Who  us  by  blood  hast  bought, 
In  mercy  sought, 
And  to  thy  fold  us  brought. 


rs.  UiQ/C.  Tune  208. 

Oh,  exalt  and  praise  the  Lord, 
Laud  his  name  for  evermore, 
Gratefiilly  with  one  accord. 
With  the  angels,  him  adore ; 
Thank  him  for  the  faithfiilness 
Wherewith  he  his  witnesses. 
Who  in  heaven  are  perfected. 
Through  great  tribulation  led. 

2  They,  with  patience  having  run 
Their  appointed  race,  in  hope. 
Have  the  crown  of  glory  won. 
Won  the  prize  for  them  laid  up ; 
Now  they  stand  before  his  fece. 
Trophies  of  redeeming  grace. 
Pillars  in  his  house  approved, 
Never  thence  to  be  removed. 

3  Since  we  likewise  may  attain 
To  this  happiness  through  grace, 
And,  by  following  Jesus,  gain 
With  the  saints  in  heaven  a  place ; 
May  we  tread  the  narrow  path. 
Not  iiDfruitfiil  in  the  fait\i, 
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And  unto  the  end  endure, 
Making  our  election  sure. 

4  May  we  always  have  in  view 
The  example  of  our  Lord, 
FaithfoUy  his  steps  pursue. 
Giving  heed  unto  his  word ; 

In  our  bodies,  while  we  've  breath, 
May  we  bear  about  his  death. 
That  his  life  may  even  here 
In  our  mortal  flesh  appear. 

5  Let  us  call  to  mind,  with  joy. 
Those  who  have  before  us  gone. 
Who  obtained  the  victory 
Through  the  blood  of  Christ  alone ; 
That  we  all  may  zealously 
Imitate  their  constancy. 

Till  we  too  the  prize  receive. 
And  with  them  in  glory  live. 

p.  M.  923.  Tune  1&>9. 

Now,  Lord,  who  in  this  vale  of  tears 

Dost  lift  thy  gracious  face 
Upon  ihj  church,  which  thee  reveres. 

And  givest  us  such  peace. 
That  sweetly  we  anticipate 
The  heavenly  bliss  for  which  we  wait. 
In  thee  rejoicing  here  below. 
E'en  while  in  tears  we  sow : 

2  Oh,  form  us  all  while  we  remain 

On  earth,  unto  thy  praise ; 
That  each  one  fully  may  obtain 

Thy  blessed  aim  through  grace ; 
Till  we  in  heaven  thy  face  shall  see, 
May  spirit,  soul,  and  body  be 
Preserved  \5v  \\v^  ^^Vtist  that  day 
Blameless,  O  liot^,  ^^  ^twj . 
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rs.  924.  Tune  208. 

Lord,  while  I  with  thee  remain, 

Thou  wilt  near  thy  child  abide, 
Till,  thy  perfect  aim  to  attain, 

I  am  wholly  sanctified : 
All  my  wants,  all  my  distress, 
I  '11  to  thee,  my  Lord,  confess ; 
Soon  will  come  the  happy  day. 
When  all  tears  are  wiped  away. 

7s,  6s  &  68.  925.  Tune  14a 

Oh,  how  excellent  and  fair. 

Goodly  beyond  measure, 
Is  the  lot  which  we  shall  share ; 

And  how  rich  the  treasure ! 
When  we  see  bodily. 

Our  beloved  Saviour, 

As  he  is,  for  ever. 

2  May  this  ever  blessed  hope 

Fill  our  hearts  with  gladness, 

And  'mid  weakness  bear  us  up. 
Till  from  sin  and  sadness 

We  shall  be  wholly  free. 
And  above  for  ever. 
Praise  our  gracious  Saviour. 

S.  M.  926.  Tune  S82. 

"  For  ever  with  the  Lord  !" 

Amen,  so  let  it  be ; 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 

'T  is  immortality. 

2  Here  in  the  body  pent. 

Absent  from  *him  I  roam, 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moNirv^  leot 
A  day's  march  nearer  Yioia^. 
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3  My  Father's  house  on  high ! 

Home  of  my  soul !  how  near 
At  times  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye. 
Thy  golden  gates  appear. 

4  Ah !  then  my  spirit  faints 

To  reach  the  land  of  love, 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above. 

5  Yet  clouds  will  intervene, 

And  all  my  prospect  flies ; 
Like  Noah's  dove,  I  flit  between 
Rough  seas  and  stormy  skies. 

6  Anon  the  clouds  dispart ; 

The  winds  and  waters  cease ; 
And  sweetly  o'er  my  gladdened  heart 
Expands  the  bow  of  peace. 

7  Beneath  its  glowing  arch, 

Along  the  hallowed  ground, 
I  see  cherubic  armies  march, 
A  camp  of  fire  around. 

8  I  hear  at  morn  and  even. 

At  noon  and  midnight  hour. 
The  choral  harmonies  of  heaven 
Earth's  Babel-tongues  o'erpower. 

9  Then,  then,  I  feel  that  he. 

Remembered  or  forgot. 
The  Lord,  is  never  far  from  me. 
Though  I  perceive  him  not. 

10  In  darkness  as  in  light, 

Hidden  alike  from  view, 
I  sleep,  I  wake,  as  in  his  sight 
Who  looks  all  nature  through. 

11  Allt\\a\.lam,\v«iN^\i^\s., 

AW  tW\.  1  ^^X.  Taa.^  ^^> 
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He  sees  at  once  as  he  hath  seen, 
And  shall  forever  see. 

12  How  can  I  meet  his  eyes? 
Mine  on  the  cross  I  cast, 
And  own  my  life  a  Saviour's  prize, 
Mercy  from  first  to  last. 

S.  M.  927.  Tune  882. 

"  For  ever  with  the  Lord !" 

Father,  if  't  is  thy  will. 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 

Even  now  to  me  fulfill. 

2  Be  thou  at  my  right  hand. 

Then  I  can  never  fail ; 
Uphold  thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand ; 
Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 

3  So,  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  this  vail  in  twain. 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

4  Knowing  as  I  am  known. 

How  shall  I  love  that  word. 
And  oft  repeat  before  thy  throne : 
"  For  ever  with  the  Lord !" 

5  Then,  though  the  soul  enjoy 

Communion  high  and  sweet, 
While  worms  this  body  must  destroy 
Both  shall  in  glory  meet. 

6  The  trump  of  final  doom 

Will  speak  the  self-same  word  ; 
And  heaven's  voice  thunder  through  the  tomb, 
"  For  ever  with  the  Lord  !" 

7  The  tomb  shall  echo  deep 

That  death-awakening  80\itvi\\ 
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The  saints  shall  hear  it  iu  their  sleep, 
And  answer  from  the  ground. 

8  Then  upward  as  they  fly, 

That  resurrection-word 
Shall  be  their  shout  of  victory, 
"  For  ever  with  the  Lord !" 

9  That  resurrection-word, 

That  shout  of  victory, 
Once  more, — "  For  ever  with  the  Lord  1" 
Amen :  so  let  it  be ! 

7s  &  es.  928.  Tune  18t 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand. 

In  sparkling  raiment  bright. 
The  armies  of  the  ransomed  saints 

Throng  up  the  steeps  of  light ; 
T  is  finisned,  all  is  finished. 

Their  fight  with  death  and  sin ; 
Fling  open  wide  the  golden  gates. 

And  let  the  victors  in. 

2  What  rush  of  hallelujahs 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky ; 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  me  triumph  nigh. 
O  day,  for  which  creation 

And  all  its  tribes  were  made ; 
O  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 

A  thousand  fold  repaid. 

3  Oh,  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore ; 
What  knitting  severed  friendships  up, 

Where  partings  are  no  more. 
Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle, 

That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late : 
OrpYians  wo  Yon^et  i«»JCfte^^^^ 

Nor  vjiOlonns  S^e&oVaXfc, 
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8s  &  7s.  929.  Tune  16. 

This  is  not  my  place  of  resting, 

Mine 's  a  city  yet  to  come ; 
Onward  to  it  I  am  hasting, 

On  to  my  eternal  home. 

2  In  it  all  is  light  and  glory ; 

O'er  it  shines  a  nightless  day ; 
Every  trace  of  sin's  sad  story, 
All  the  curse,  hath  passed  away. 

3  There  the  Lamb,  our  shepherd,  leads  us, 

By  the  streams  of  life  along, 

On  the  freshest  pastures  feeds  us, 

Turns  our  sighing  into  song. 

4  Soon  we  pass  the  desert  dreary. 

Soon  we  bid  farewell  to  pain ; 
Never  more  are  sad  or  weary, 
Never,  never,  sin  again, 

p.  M.  930,  Tune  189. 

Sing  hallelujah,  praise  the  Lord, 

Sing  with  a  cheerful  voice ; 
Exalt  our  God  with  one  accord, 

And  in  his  name  rejoice : 
Ne'er  cease  to  sing,  thou  ransomed  host. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ; 
Until  in  realms  of  endless  light 
Your  praises  shall  unite, 

2  There  we  to  all  eternity 

Shall  join  the  angelic  lays. 
And  sing  in  perfect  harmony 

To  God  our  Saviour's  praise ; 
He  hath  redeemed  us  by  his  blood. 
And  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God ; 
For  us,  for  us,  the  Lamb  was  slain : 
Praise  ye  the  Lord  I     Amen. 


DOXOLOGIES  and  BENEDICTIONS, 

P.  M.  1. 

The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
And  the  love  of  God, 
And  the  communion  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  ¥rith  us  all,  be  with  us  all,  Amen. 

S.  M.  2.  Tune  898. 

Ye  angels  round  the  throne. 
And  men  that  dweU  below, 

Worship  the  Father,  love  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit  too. 

S.  M.  3.  Tune  898. 

Give  God  the  Father  praise, 

Give  glory  to  the  Son ; 
To  God,  the  Spirit  of  all  grace, 

Be  equal  honors  done. 

S.  M.  4.  Tune  898. 

To  God  the  Father's  throne 

Perpetual  honors  raise ; 
Glory  to  God,  the  eternal  Son ; 

To  God,  the  Spirit,  praise. 

7s.  5.  Tune  11. 

Praise  the  name  of  God  most  high. 
Praise  him,  all  below  the  sky ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

7s.  6.  Tune  11. 

Sing  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise,  etemal  as  his  love. 
Praise  Yvim,  a\\  ^^V^^es^^XskSjR^ 
Fatlier,  Son,  avi^^^^l  ^^^s^ 
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"78.  I .  Tune  208. 

Praise  our  glorious  king  and  Lord, 
Angels  waiting  on  his  word, 
Saints  that  walk  with  him  in  white, 
Pilgrims  walking  in  his  light : 
Glory  to  the  eternal  one, 
Glory  to  his  only  Son, 
Glory  to  the  Spirit  be. 
Now,  and  through  eternity. 

7s.  O.  Tune  208. 

Father,  God,  thy  love  we  praise, 

Love,  which  gave  thy  Son  to  die ; 
Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

Thee  alike  we  glorify ; 
Spirit,  Comforter  divine. 

Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Till  we  in  full  chorus  join. 

When  this  earth  is  changed  for  heaven. 

C.  M.  9.  Tune  14. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God,  whom  we  adore. 

Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now. 
And  shall  be  evermore. 

C.  M.  lO,  Tune  14. 

Let  God,  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored. 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known. 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

L.  M.  11,  Tune  22. 

The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
The  love  of  God  so  highly  prized. 
The  Holy  Ghost's  comm\m\o\i\^^ 
With  all  of  us  moat  sensiViVY. 
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L.  M.  12.  Tune  2& 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  l)elow  ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 

L.  M.  lo.  Tune  22. 

To  God,  the  Father,  God,  the  Son, 
And  God,  the  Spirit,  three  in  one, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory,  given, 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 

L.  M.  D.  14.  Tune  166. 

That  peace  which  God  alone  reveals. 

And  by  his  word  of  grace  imparts. 
Which  only  the  believer  feels. 

Direct,  and  keep,  and  cheer  our  hearts  : 
And  may  the  holy  three  in  one. 

The  Father,  Word,  and  Comforter 
Pour  an  abundant  blessing  down 

On  every  soul  assembled  here. 

8s  A  7s.  15.  Tune  16. 

Now  the  triune  Grod  confessing, 
God  the  Father's  name  adore ; 

To  the  Son  give  praise  and  blessing ; 
Bless  the  Spirit  evermore, 

8s  A  7s.  16.  Tune  167 

May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love. 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 

Rest  upon  us  from  above : 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

W^ith  eac\v  o\het  wid  t\ve  Lord, 
And  possess,  m  s\jfefe\»  e.««vT»x«sv^\v^ 

Joys  wYiicYv  eatXk  e««i  xvcA.  %5Ssst^. 
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8s  &  78.  IT.  Tune  167. 

Praise  the  God  of  all  creation, 

Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love ; 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation ; 

Praise  the  Spirit  from  above : 
Praise  the  fountain  of  salvation. 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live , 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give. 

88,  78  &  4s.  lo.  Tune  S8S. 

Great  Jehovah  !  we  adore  thee, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

God  the  Spirit,  joined  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne : 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  three  in  one. 

lOs  &  78.  19.  Tune  188. 

The  Lord  bless  and  keep  thee  in  his  favor, 

As  his  chosen  property ; 
The  Lord  make  his  face  shine  on  thee  ever. 

And  be  gracious  unto  thee ; 
The  Lord  lift  his  countenance  most  gracious 
Upon  thee,  and  be  to  thee  propitious. 
And  his  peace  on  thee  bestow ; 
Amen,  amen,  be  it  so. 

lOs  &  7s.  ^0.  Tune  185. 

With  thy  presence.  Lord,  our  head  and  Saviour, 

Bless  us  all,  we  humbly  pray ; 

Our  dear  heavenly  Father's  love  and  favor 

Be  our  comfort  every  day ; 

May  the  Holy  Ghost  in  each  proceeding 

Favor  us  with  his  most  gracious  leading : 

Thus  shall  we  be  truly  blest, 

Both  in  labor  and  in  rest. 
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lis.  21.  Tune  39. 

O  Father  almighty  !  to  thee  be  addressed, 
With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  one  God  ever  blest, 
All  glory  and  worship,  from  earth  and  from 

heaven. 
As  was,  and  is  now,  and  shall  ever  be  given. 

78  A  6s.  22.  Tune  891  &  1B2. 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  Gk>d  whom  we  adore, 
Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host 

To  praise  thee  evermore : 
Live,  by  heaven  and  earth  adored, 

Three  in  one  and  one  in  three, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 

All  glory  be  to  thee. 

6s.  /go.  Tune  88. 

To  Father  and  to  Son, 

And  Holy  Ghost,  to  thee, 
Eternal  three  in  one, 

Eternal  glory  be ; 
As  hath  been,  and  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore : 
Before  thy  throne  we  bow, 

And  thee  our  God  adore. 


H.  M.  24.  Tune  842. 

To  God  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 
Eternal  three  in  one, 

A\\  v?OT«»Vvv^  be  addrest; 
As  hetelofot^  \\.  \i^/\^  \iw« 
And  shaW  \i^  ««  ^«^  ^N^TKNsstfc. 
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P.  M.  25.  Tune  182. 

Now  sing,  thou  happy  church  of  God, 

His  favored  congregation, 
Kedeemed  with  Jesus'  precious  blood 

From  every  tribe  and  nation : 
Most  holy,  blessed  Trinity, 

For  the  Lamb  slain  all  praise  to  thee. 
Both  now  and  ever ;  Amen. 

p.  M.  26.  Tune  888. 

Amen,  amen. 
Then  will,  in  highest  strain, 
Unto  the  Lamb  once  slain 
Eternal  praises 
Resound,  in  heavenly  places ; 
Hallelujah. 

6s  &  48.  27. 

To  the  great  one  in  three 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore ; 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 

78  <fe  68.  28.  Tune  ISl. 

To  thee  be  praise  for  ever, 

Thou  glorious  King  of  kings ; 
Thy  wondrous  love-  and  favor 

Each  ransomed  spirit  sings : 
We  '11  celebrate  thy  glory. 

With  all  thy  saints  above, 
And  shout  the  joyful  story 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 
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[Where  two  names,  separated  by  (•— ),  are  added  to  any  line,  the  first  is 
that  of  the  Author  of  the  hymn  in  the  original,  the  second  is  that  of  the 
Translator.] 

HTMN. 

A  BLESSED  sense  of  guilt  impart 237 

charge  to  keep  I  have Charles  Wedey.  335 

.  cheerful  confidence  I  feel 41 

country  I've  found 337 

dying  risen  Jesus 292 

faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 528 

faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 528 

glorious  band  the  chosen  few 340 

guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm 279 

heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek 453 

humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart 453 

heart  in  every  thought  renewed 453 

little  child  the  Saviour  came Wm.  Robertson,  622 

little  while  and  then 664 

lowly  mind  impart 425 

noble  army,  men  and  boys 340 

parting  hymn  we  sing Mrs.  Sarah  F,  Adams.  654 

pilgrim  and  a  stranger Gerhardt — Bosthwick.  399 

pilgrim  through  the  earth  I  roam 515 

safe  stronghold  our  God  is  still Luther — Carlyle.  514 

second  look  he  gave,  which  said 305 

sinner  on  mere  mercy  cast 295 

stranger  and  a  pilgrim,  I Wm.  Hammond.  835 

thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 795 

Abide  with  me  fast  falls  the  even  tide //.  F.  Lyte.  373 

with  me  from  mom  till  eve 814 

Above  the  starry  sky 567 

Accept  us  as  we  are 362 

According  to  thy  gracious  word James  Montgomery  630 

Admit  him  ere  his  anger  bums 253 

Again  we  raise  the  strain 48 

Agonizing  in  the  garden 249 

Ah,  how  shall  fallen  man Isaac  Watts.  248 

how  shall  guilty  man 248 

little  have  I,  Lord,  to  give 151 

Lord,  enlarge 330 

Lord,  if  it  be  thou  indeed 529 

mi^ht  in  my  behaviour  shine ^"bX 
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Ah,  remain 208 

remember  me  for  good 273 

then  my  spirit  faints 926 

whither  should  I  go Charles  WcHley.  272 

why  did  I  so  late 372 

yield  him  all,  in  him  confide 264 

Alas,  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed Isaac  Wattt,  133 

from  such  a  heart  as  mine 573 

I  knew  not  what  I  did 305 

my  Saviour,  who  could  dare 151 

with  shame  I  own  that  oft 435 

All  alone,  and  yet  not  lonely G,  Arnold.  547 

glory,  power,  and  might 302 

glory  to  the  sovereign  good J,  J,  SchueU.  564 

glory  worship,  thanks  and  praise „    73 

hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name Edward  Perronet.  198 

hail  thy  church's  Saviour  dear Jamea  Montgomery.  679 

I  ask  for  is,  enough 483 

may  of  thee  partake 439 

my  capacious  powers  can  wish 86 

my  heart  this  night  rejoices.... Gerhardt —  Winkioortk.    72 

my  own  schemes,  each  fond  design 456 

our  days,  0  Jesus 417 

our  knowledge,  sense,  and  sight 677 

praise  and  thanks  to  Qtod ~  665 

praise  eternal  Son 83 

praise  to  thee,  Lord  Jesus 166 

praise  to  thee,  my  Qtod,  this  night Thomas  Ken.  822 

seeing,  powerful  God 248 

self-dependence  is  but  vain 611 

that  I  am,  have  been « 926 

the  bliss  which  we  possess Countess  Zinzendorf — Gregor.  204 

the  world  give  praises  due II.  Held.    51 

this  day  thy  hand  has  led  me 825 

to  the  great  tribunal  haste 735 

we  who  are  his  people  now 306 

who  love  him,  view  his  glory 895 

ye  nations  join  and  sing.. 714 

ye  nations  praise  the  Lord James  Montgomery.  587 

Almighty  God  in  humble  prayer James  Montgomery.  415 

God  thy  grace  impart 247 

God  thy  word  is  cast John  Oawood.  688 

Son,  incarnate  word 17 

Almost  persuaded  now  to  believe P.  P,  Bliss.  271 

Althougn  by  stars  thou  dost  not  lead 89 

"Always  with  us,  always  with  us" Edward  H.  Neviu.  388 

All-wise,  almighty,  and  all-good 515 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cioaa Isaac  Watts.  331 

I  of  my  salvaUoii • » ^^ 434 

Amazing  graoo,  liow  8Yi<i©t  Oci^ft^^«^^ 3oV»^«irt«^ia\. 


INDEX.  607 

HYMN. 

mbassadors  of  Christ Count  Zimendorf.  725 

men,  Josus'  words  are  true 724 

thou  sovereign  God  of  love 881 

yea,  hallelujah 204 

mong  the  saints  on  earth 468 

n  answer  from  the  skies  is  sent 864 

earthly  temple  here  we  raise.... Mr*.  Catherine  E.  Johnson.  843 

nd  all  who  else  have  strayed 90 

am  I  Jesus  one  of  those 607 

as  successively  we  quit 674 

at  my  life's  last  setting  sun 812 

can  it  be  that  I  should  gain Charles  Wesley.  321 

can  man  alone  be  dumb 576 

death  which  sets  the  prisoner  free 104 

dost  thou  say,  "Ask  what  thou  wilt'* John  Newton.  433 

duly  shall  appear 602 

ever  on  thine  earthly  path 188 

for  whom  hath  he  contended 152 

griefs  and  torments  numberless 375 

happy  was  the  bride 772 

if  I  myself  examine 8 

if  the  sons  of  God  rejoice 245 

let  thy  sorrows  cheer 507 

must  I  part  with  all  I  have Benjamin  Beddome.  332 

must  I  then  indeed 278 

must  this  body  die Isaac  Watts.  890 

now  Christ  is  ready.. 246 

now  he  pleading  stands 46 

now  bespeaks,  0  hearken 150 

now  my  soul,  another  year La  Trobe.  793 

now  to  this  spot  cleaving 221 

now  upon  thy  throne  above 392 

of  that  shouting  multitude 118 

oh,  when  I  have  safely  passed 488 

see,  0  Lord,  what  numbers  still 537 

see  the  spear  hath  pierced  his  side 122 

shall  I  wickedly  withhold 603 

should  I  longer  journey  here 401 

though  thy  wisdom  takes  away 515 

we  believe  thy  word 699 

were  this  world  all  devils  o'er 514 

what  then  is  Jerusalem 614 

when  before  thy  throne  I  stand 510 

when  I  am  departing 121 

when  I  fain  would  sing  them 908 

when  I'm  to  die 337 

when  my  dying  hour  draws  near 396 

when  my  Saviour  calls 338 

when  thefic  failing  lips  grow  dumb » ^"^^ 

when  thveic  lips  no  more  gan  pray "^^"^ 

89 
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And  when  the  shades  of  evening  fall.. 175 

when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall   faiL 391 

when  this  temple,  "made  with  hands" 843 

when  through  feebleness  or  pain 839 

while  we  thus  obey  thy  word 595 

yonder  is  my  peace 311 

Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory Jamea  Montgomery.    C3 

Anoint  me  with  thy  heavenly  grace 347 

Anon  the  clouds  dispart 926 

Another  day  is  at  an  end M,  Dillherr.  818 

harvest  comes  apace 799 

Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there 905 

Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy -seat John  Netoton.  274 

Arabia's  desert  ranger 92 

Archangels  left  their  high  abode 44 

sound  his  lofty  praise 38 

Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face 331 

we  weak  and  heavy-laden 551 

you  formed  a  creature  new Sperlider.  900 

Arise,  and  seek  the  things  above 476 

exert  thy  power 667 

Arm  me  with  jealous  care  335 

Around  the  throne  on  high 664 

yon  cross  the  throng  I  see 118 

Arrayed  in  glorious  grace 890 

As  a  little  child  relies 30 

birds  their  infant  brood  protect Wm.  Cotcper.  614 

each  short  year  rolls  quickly  round 73 

every  day  thy  mercy  spares James  Montgomery.  812 

long  as  Jesus,  Lord,  remains Count  Zinzendorf.  611 

man  he  pities  my  complaint 41 

much,  when  in  the  manger  laid «    41 

once  of  old  a  chosen  band Anon.  726 

our  head,  us  move  and  guide 471 

pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams H.  F.  Lyte.  380 

suddenly  the  Spirit  came 726 

the  serpent,  raised  by  Moses John  Netoton.  290 

the  winged  arrow  flies 787 

they  offered  gifts  most  rare 93 

thy  day,  thy  strength  shall  be'* Mita  F,  R.  Havergal.  497 

with  gladness  men  of  old Wm.  CDix.    93 

with  joyous  steps  they  sped 93 

yet  we  know  thee  but  in  part 89 

Ashamed  of  Jesus,  sooner  far 326 

Ask  ye  what  great  thing  I  know John  S.  B,  MonaeU,  370 

Asleep  in  Jesus  !  blessed  sleep. Mrs.  Margaret  Maekay.  870 

in  Jesus!  far  from  thee , 870 

in  Jesus'.  o\v,  ?ot  tcvc 870 

in  Jesus'.  oYv,  \voYi  *yie<i\. » ««.«,«  WO 

in  Jesutt'.  peacctvx\  t^i^V ^. ^'S^ 
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Asleep  in  Jesus  !  time  nor  space 870 

Assist  and  teach  me  how  to  pray 808 

my  soul,  too  apt  to  stray 442 

Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 240 

Assured  that  Christ  our  strength 46 

At  God's  right  hand  now  thou  art  placed 226 

his  call  the  dead  awaken 894 

his  cross' foot  now  tarry 129 

last  I  own  it  cannot  be 276 

midnight  came  the  cry 749 

parting  from  thy  little  fold 192 

the  cross  her  station  keeping Jacobus  de  Benedtctia.  154 

thy  feet J,  Hartley.  422 

thy  rebuke,  the  bloom 868 

Attend  me,  Lord,  in  all  my  ways 836 

0  Saviour,  to  our  prayer John  Gambold.  660 

the  gospel- trumpet  sounds 259 

Auspicious  morning,  hail! Samuel  F.  Smith.  862 

Autuor  and  guardian  of  my  life 397 

of  the  whole  creation /.  Riat,  826 

Awake,  and  sing  the  song Wm.  Hammond.  671 

my  heart,  my  soul  arise 66 

my  soul,  and  with  the  sun Thomas  Ken.  801 

my  soul,  with  utmost  care 793 

Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure 126 

Baptized  into  his  death 620 

Baptize  the  nations  far  and  nigh 243 

Barren  and  withered,  worthless  trees 790 

Be  darkness,  at  thy  coming,  light - 243 

joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands  of  the  earth.. Ja»te»  Montgomery.  687 

known  to  us  in  breaking  bread 631 

near  me  when  I 'm  dying 121 

our  comfort  which  ne'er  faileth Christian  Gregor.  403 

present  at  our  table.  Lord John  Cennick.  832 

present  with  thy  servants Zinzendorf—  West  &  Clemens,  730 

purified  each  christian  breast 60 

still,  my  heart,  these  anxious  cares John  Newton,  492 

this  my  one  great  business  here 289 

thou  at  my  right  hand 927 

thou  my  only  treasure 806 

thou  my  pattern,  let  me  bear 99 

thou  my  shield  and  hiding  place 274 

thy  banner  now  unfurled 854 

with  me.  Lord,  where'er  I  go John  Cennick,  808 

Bear,  then,  the  reproach  of  Jesus 531 

Bearing  my  sins'  heavy  load 863 

Because  of  Jesus'  cross 155 

"Before  him  set  an  open  door , *^'^ 

Jehovah's  awful  throne Uwac  NValu.  ^'ti^. 
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Before  me  place  in  dread  array 28U 

our  Father's  throne 460 

the  oross  of  him  who  died 347 

the  Father's  awful  throne Charles  Wesley,  201 

the  heavens  were  stretched  abroad haac  Watts,    44 

the  hills  in  order  stood 705 

the  three  in  one 20 

thine  altar-throne 772 

thou  shalt  as  judge  appear.. 897 

Begone,  unbelief,  for  my  Saviour  is  near John  Newton,  491 

Behold,  a  great,  a  heavenly  light 71 

a  stranger's  at  the  door Joseph  Grigg.  253 

for  fallen  guilty  man 35 

him,  all,  as  ye  pass  by 138 

the  ark  of  God 254 

the  man,  he  beareth 119 

the  Saviour  of  mankind Charles  Wesley,  136 

the  throne  of  grace John  Newton.  541 

thy  prisoner,  loose  my  bands , 841 

what  love  the  Father  hath R,  Boswell.    35 

Believing  souls,  rejoice  and  sing J.  Swertner.  178 

we  rejoice 303 

Beneath  its  glowing  arch 926 

Besprinkle  with  thy  blood  my  heart James  Hntton.  435 

Bethany,  0,  peaceful  habitation Christian  Gregor.  357 

Better  than  life  itself,  thy  love 390 

Beyond  my  highest  joy 606 

the  flight  of  time 882 

thy  utmost  wants 541 

this  vale  of  tears 251 

Bid  me  live. 422 

Bless  every  thought  and  action 806 

me,  and  I  shall  be  blest ;  836 

me,  this  day.  Lord  Jesus 806 

0  Lord,  we  pray,  thy  congregation S.  T,  Benade.  562 

0  my  soul,  tiie  living  God Isaac  WatU.  575 

0  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace 575 

us  all,  both  old  and  young 675 

us  here,  while  still  as  strangers 652 

we  then  our  gracious  Lord 719 

Blessed  Jesus,  at  thy  word....7'o6ia«  Clausnitzer — Winkworth,  677 

Jesus,  we  implore  thee Hartley  &  Lamb.  448 

Saviour  let  me  And  thee 72 

Saviour  still  proceed 721 

Saviour  thee  I  love i^.. George  Bttjleld,  Jr,  336 

Saviour  thine  am  I ..>..; 336 

Blessings  abound  where'er  ho  reigns ....^ 199 

Blessing,  honor,  glory,  might 16 

Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart Jo^'^  KvMe.  426 

are  they,  supremely  blest J-  ^.>No\S,'^^^ 
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Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds..... John Fawcett.  460 

be  that  sacred  coyena.nt-\oye.Counte88 Huntingdon's  Coll.  833 

inhabitants  of  Zion 604 

is  the  work  my  God  and  King Isaac  Watts.  663 

is  that  tranquil  hour  of  morn 550 

river  of  salvation 706 

Saviour  condescend 194 

soul,  how  sweetly  dost  thou  rest George  Nanmann    878 

Trinity,  from  mortal  sight Maglorianus — Baker.     10 

Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err 474 

Bliss  beyond  compare G.  Arnold.  404 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow Charles  Wesley.  257 

Bold  shall  I  stand  in  thy  great  day 304 

Boldest  foes  dare  never  come 160 

Bonds  and  stripes  and  tribulation 531 

Born,  thy  people  to  deliver 56 

Borne  upon  their  latest  breath 576 

Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin 274 

Bows  my  heart  in  meek  submission 904 

Bread  of  life Count  Zinzendorf.  643 

Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  morn 883 

the  tempter's  fatal  power 703 

Breathe  comfort  when  distress  abounds 238 

0  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 384 

Brethren,  while  we  sojourn  here Joseph  Swain.  533 

Bride  of  the  Lamb,  I'm  one  in  heart 607 

Brief  life  is  here  our  portion Bernard  of  Cluny — Neale.  907 

Bright  and  joyful  is  the  mom James  Montgomery.     69 

is  their  glory  now 334 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  vaormng.Reginald  Heher.     68 

Brought  safely  by  his  hand  thus  far 492 

Builder  of  mighty  worlds  on  worlds Anon.  844 

Burdened  with  guilt,  convinced  of  sin 544 

with  guilt,  wouldst  thou  bo  blest 250 

But,  ah,  how  faint  our  praises  rise 34 

charity  serene 419 

chiofest  in  our  cleansed  breast 685 

drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 133 

examine  first  your  case 637 

hearts  of  humble  poverty 95 

himself  I  must  behold 361 

lo,  in  our  extremity 529 

now  the  bands  of  death  are  burst 213 

of  all  the  foes  we  meet 533 

0  I'm  blind  and  ignorant 301 

0  my  Jesus,  thou  didst  me 375 

see,  the  fields  are  white 725 

since  the  pure  in  heart 362 

the  waves  of  that  silent  sea ^^"^ 

there's  a  power  that  man  can  wiold » ^"^'^ 
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But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace 279 

this  I  do  find 337 

thou  declarest  in  thy  word 898 

thou  hast  brethren  here  below 598 

timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 906 

to  Mount  Zion  we  are  come 684 

what  to  those  who  find 383 

while  here  I*m  left  behind 161 

who  can  pay  that  mighty  debt 411 

will  ho  prove  a  friend  indeed 253 

will  indeed  Jehovah  deign 842 

By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad 788 

faith  through  outward  cares  I  go 107 

faith  we  claim  him  as  our  own 201 

his  own  power  were  all  things  made 44 

love's  closest  bonds  united 613 

sea  and  land,  by  night  and  day 834 

such  shall  be  be  feared 92 

the  sacred  griefs  that  wept 281 

the  Spirit's  power  renewing 219 

these  may  I  be  warned  betimes 7 

thine  hour  of  dire  despair 281 

thine  own  eternal  Spirit. 56 

thy  bitter  agony 863 

thy  deep  expiring  groan 281 

thy  hallowed  outward  sign 628 

thy  helpless  infant  years 281 

thy  reconciling  love 467 

thy  saints  with  joy  confessed 860 

thy  Spirit's  light 40 

thy  Spirit  me  reprove 273 

Call  Jehovah  thy  salvation James  Montgomery.  481 

Called  to  bear  the  christian  name 628 

Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb 115 

Came  at  length  the  dreadful  night 123 

Can  a  woman's  tender  care 365 

we  thy  triumphs  e'er  forget 191 

Cast  care  aside,  upon  thy  guide 534 

me  not  o£f  when  when  strength  declines 7S4 

thy  burden  on  the  Lord Rowland  Hill  &  Geo.  Bawaoti.  613 

thy  burden  on  the  Lord,  thy  almighty 484 

thy  burden  at  his  feet 613 

Cause  me  to  trust  in  thee 623 

Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn 919 

Cherish  us  with  kindest  care Charles  Wesley.  471 

Cherubim  and  seraphim 12 

Chief  of  ten  thousand  now  ai^T^fta.T 665 

Children  of  God  look  up  and  see » XXl 

of  Jerusalem K'fcwfc.\\R. 
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Children  of  the  heavenly  king John  Cennick,  457 

Chosen  flock  thy  faithful  shepherd  follow..- 681 

Christ  is  bom,  the  great  anointed 64 

is  our  Master,  Lord  and  God 737 

is  risen  from  the  dead 891 

is  the  vine,  we  branches  are John  Nitachmann.  427 

leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 502 

my  rock,  my  sure  defence Louisa  of  Brandenburg.  891 

our  ever  blessed  Saviour 531 

shall  bless  thy  going  out 496 

shall  the  banquet  spread 522 

the  good  shepherd,  God's  own  Son John  Angelus.     36 

the  Lord  is  risen  again.... 3ftcAae/  Weisae — Winkworth.  174 

the  Lord  is  risen  to-day Charles  Wesley.  168 

the  Lord,  the  Lord  most  glorious J.  Miller.     65 

the  true  paschal  Lamb 303 

thou  art  the  sure  foundation John  M,  Neale.  848 

thy  all-atoning  death 616 

whose  glory  fills  the  sky Charles  Wesley.     39 

Christians  are  not  here  below 538 

dismiss  your  fear John  Cennick.   173 

barken,  none  has  taught  them 723 

Church  who  art  arrayed 691 

Cleanse  their  souls  from  every  stain 781 

Closely  by  love's  sacred  bands 891 

I'll  follow  Christ  with  thee 607 

joined  to  thee 471 

Clothed  in  thy  righteousness  divine 288 

Cold  and  wintry  though  they  prove 497 

mountains  and  the  midnight  air 99 

on  his  cradle  the  dewdrops 68 

Come  all  ye  saints  of  God James  lioden.  223 

all  ye  souls  by  sin  opprest 259 

and  worship  at  his  feet 69 

as  a  messenger  of  peace 742 

as  a  shepherd,  guard  and  keep 742 

as  a  teacher  sent  from  God 742 

as  the  dove;  and  spread  thy  wings 847 

as  the  fire;  and  purge  our  hearts 847 

as  the  light;  tons  reveal 847 

as  the  wind;  with  rushing  sound 847 

blessed  Spirit  gracious  Lord Charles  Wesley.  237 

faithful  Snepherd  bind  me James  Hutton,  424 

hither  bring  thy  boding  fears 250 

hither  ye  faithful Edtoard  Caswall.     70 

Holy  Comforter 16 

Holy  Ghost,  come,  lior^....  Robert  II.  of  France — Luther  233 

Holy  Ghost,  inspire  my  song Scottish  Tabernacle.     81 

Holy  Ghost  my  soul  inspire » 1^ 

Holy  Ghost  our  souls  inspire CKarlea  We»iV«^.^>i^'^ 
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Come  Holy  Ghost,  the  Saviour's  love 14 

Holy  Ghost,  with  Jesus'  love 640 

Holy  Spirit,  come Joseph  Hart.  231 

Holy  Spirit,  from  above 232 

Holy  Spirit,  from  on  high Anon.  626 

Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  dove haac  Watts.  229 

I  in,  come  in,  thou  Prince  of  peace 529 

in  poverty  and  meanness 117 

in  sorrow  and  contrition 117 

leave  thy  burden  at  the  cross 250 

let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs haac  Watts.  578 

let  us  join  our  friends  above Charles  Wesley.  617 

let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs James  Montgomery.  217 

Lord,  and  warm  each  languid  heart Isaac  Watts.  917 

Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me  meet 502 

lowly  souls  that  mourn Stennett.  627 

my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare John  Newton.  545 

near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake 814 

not  in  terrors  as  the  king  of  kings 373 

0  Creator  Spirit  blest Edward  Caswall.  239 

0  my  soul,  and  sing Isaac  Watts.  649 

says  Jesus  sacred  voice Mrs.  A.  L.  Barhanld.  260 

sinners,  Jesus  will  receive 37 

sinner,  to  the  gospel-feast Huntingdon.  265 

sinners,  to  the  gospel-feast Charles  Wesley.  259 

sinners,  to  your  gracious  Lord 258 

sinners,  view  the  Lamb  of  God 125 

then,  and  take  this  heart  of  mine 757 

then,  let  us  hasten  yonder 72 

thou  almighty  king Charles  Wesley.     15 

thou  Father  of  the  poor 230 

thou  fount  of  every  blessing liobert  Bobinson.  577 

thou  incarnate  Word 15 

thou  soul-transforming  Spirit Jonathan  Evans.  666 

thou  universal  blessing Charles  Wesley.    94 

to  Calvary's  holy  mountain James  Montgomery,  117 

to  the  living  waters,  come 255 

wanderers  to  my  Father's  home 100 

we  that  love  the  Lord Isaac  Watts.  574 

with  thy  saving  strength 54 

worship  at  Immanuel's  feet Isaac  Watts.    47 

ye  disconsolate Thomas  Moore.  498 

ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched Joseph  Hart.  249 

ye  thankful  people,  come Henry  Alford.  797 

ye  weary,  heavy  laden 249 

Command  thy  blessing  from  above Jnn.es  Montgomery.  661 

thy  blessing,  Jesus,  Lord 661 

thy  blessmgm  Ihla  hour 661 

Commit  thou  every  gr\e\aTice Vmvl  Q^rKardt.  479 

Complete  thy  work  and  croN^n.^ *Sfi4 
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»ncealed  amid  the  gathering  throng 299 

>nfiding  in  thy  name 876 

»nquering  Lord,  to  heaven  ascended 920 

invert  and  send  forth  more 717 

mvince  us  first  of  unbelief 237 

us  of  our  sin 231 

>uld  I  be  cast  where  thou  art  not 377 

we  bear  from  one  another 389 

we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood 906 

we  tune  our  hearts  and  voices 114 

mnting  gain  and  glory  lost 105 

•oss,  reproach,  and  tribulation Ludwig  Andreas  Gotter.  531 

•own  him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God 198 

the  Saviour '. 185 

ARK  and  cheerless  is  the  mom 39 

temptations  round  me  press 532 

ay  by  day  the  manna  fell Josiah  Conder,     31 

by  day,  the  promise  reads 31 

of  judgment!  day  of  wonders John  Newton.  894 

of  wrath,  that  day Thomas  of  Celano —  Wm.  J,  Irons.  9'/4 

aad  to  the  world  when  I*m  asleep '. 823 

ear,  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood ^   142 

Lord,  accept  a  sinful  heart Wm.  Cowper.  458 

Lord  and  shall  we  ever  live 229 

Lord  my  soul  desireth John  Gamhold.  421 

Lord  while  we  adoring  pay 215 

Saviour  bless  us  from  on  high 674 

Saviour  if  these  lambs  should  stray Mrs.  A.  B.  Hyde.  780 

shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few 671 

shepherd  of  thy  people,  hear John  Netoton.  845 

sarest  tJesus  come  to  me John  Angelns.  358 

Saviour,  hasten  thither 703 

Saviour,  we  adore  thee 290 

Bath  is  struck,  and  nature  quaking 904 

eep  in  unfathomable  mines 474 

Beply  convinced  of  sin 456 

Blivered  from  this  mortal  clay 915 

Bpend  on  him:  thou  canst  not  fail 549 

Bpth  of  mercy,  can  there  be Charles  Wesley.  285 

Bscend,  celestial  dove 660 

Bstroy,  0  Lord,  the  carnal  mind Count  Zimendorf.  324 

Bvoutly  yield  thyself  to  God 793 

id  but  JesusMove  and  merit 359 

Christ  o'er  sinners  weep Benjamin  Beddome.  102 

ever  mourner  plead 493 

ever  trouble  thee  befall 492 

I  meet  no  trials  here 482 

the  Lord  a  wan  become ^^t 

dst  tbou.  Lord  Jesus,  me  incline Jolrn  Wenle.^.  "JiN^ 
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Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day 801 

Dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  Lord John  Hart.  698 

Distracting  thoughts  and  cares  remove 683 

Distrest  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief 510 

Divine  instructor,  gracious  Lord 1 

Do  thou  assist  a  feeble  worm 349 

thou,  with  faith,  discharge  thy  station 25 

Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints 240 

Doth  howe'er  in  my  frail  nature 423 

Down  from  above,  the  blessed  dove 235 

Draw  near  to  Jesus'  table Count  Zimmdorf.  639 

me  to  thee.  Lord  Jesus....  EUz.  of  Schtoarzhurg-RndoUtadi.  393 

Dread  Jehovah!  God  of  nations Thomas  Cotterill.  855 

Drive  evil  thoughts  and  spirits  far  away 828 

Due  obedience  thou  didst  show 760 

Dumb  at  thy  feet  I  lie 868 

Dust  and  ashes  though  we  be 320 

Dwell  therefore  in  our  hearts 231 

Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 369 

Early  hasten  to  the  tomb 115 

let  us  seek  thy  favor 762 

Earth  to  heaven,  and  heaven  to  earth 582 

Earthly  affections  mortify 435 

joys  no  longer  please  us Charles  L.  Ford.  524 

things  do  not  regard 484 

Easy  to  bo  entreated,  mild 776 

Eat  and  rest  at  this  great  feast 638 

E'en  down  to  old  age  all  my  people  shall  prove 501 

now  by  faith,  we  join  our  hands 617 

so  I  love  thee  and  will  love 375 

E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 142 

Encouraged  thus,  our  love  grows  bold 73 

Endow  all  parents  with  thy  love 778 

him  with  a  heavenly  mind 740 

Engrave  this  deeply  on  my  heart: 411 

Enough,  if  thou  at  last 334 

Enrich  mo  always  with  thy  love 8^8 

Enter  his  gates  with  thankful  songs 584 

Ere  I  close  my  eyes  in  slumber 826 

wo  know  our  lost  condition Count  Zinzendorf.  317 

we  taste  the  rich  repast 838 

Eternal  are  thy  mercies  Lord 712 

Father  thee  we  praise 10 

gates  their  leaves  unfold 189 

Spirit  by  whose  breath 17 

sun  of  righteousness Charles  Wesley,  676 

thanks  be  tYvmc Abraham  v,  Qersdorf,  210 

Even  so,  Lord!  quickVy  coia^ » »♦.«« ».  797 

Ever  in  the  raging  atotm » ^-"^ 
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y  human  tie  may  perish 605 

island,  sea,  and  mountain 896 

ence  by  word  and  action 613 

and  few,  as  Jacob  says 881 

t  thy  energy  divine 626 

1  the  Lamb  of  God 257 

that  in  darkness  sinketh 150 

!,  fade  each  earthly  joy Mrs.  Horatiua  Bonar.  400 

would  I  to  thee  be  brought 764 

would  I  my  Lord  pursue , 429 

t  and  weary  thou  hast  sought  mo 904 

not,  christian  !  though  thoroB.d..  Ja8.  Harrington  Evans.  535 

not,  christian!  though  in  rage 535 

not,  christian!  though  the  world 535 

not,  christian  !  though  within 535 

not,  christian!  Jesus  near 535 

not,  christian!  look  on  high 636 

not  nor  fear,  his  arms  are  near 534 

1  comes  by  hearing  God's  record. Erakine.  291 

hope  and  charity,  these  three James  Montgomery.  419 

in  the  only  sacrifice 544 

is  a  precious  grace Benjamin  Beddome.  312 

is  thy  gift,  thou  slaughtered  Lamb 298 

our  languid  spirits  cheering 524 

perseverance,  zeal 751 

that  in  prayer. 419 

iful  souls,  pray,  always  pray 496 

souls  their  Saviour's  blessing J.  Schmidt.  789 

at  his  cross' foot 141 

ind  wide,  though  all  unknowing 710 

from  the  world,  0  Lord,  I  flee Wm.  Cowper.  397 

Tom  us  drive  the  foe 239 

well  mortality 400 

world,  thy  gold  is  dross 134 

ye  dreams  of  night 400 

er,  behold  thy  son 29 

fix  my  soul  on  thee 414 

in  us  thy  Son  reveal 683 

of  eternal  grace James  Montgomery.  105 

of  heaven,  whose  love  profound John  Cooper.     17 

of  mercies,  bow  thine  ear Benjamin  Beddome.  745 

of  mercies,  condescend Morell.  740 

of  mercies!  in  thy  word Miss  Anna  Steele.       1 

perfect  my  trust 865 

take  me  all  forgiving 282 

thine  everlasting  grace 293 

thy  name  be  praised,  thy  kingdom  come 828 

thy  wiJJ,  not  mine,  be  done!" James  Monttjowevxj.  5i<S^ 

U)  tby  Binful  child Josialv  Oondev.  ^\\^ 
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Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss Misa  Anna  Steele.  486 

Fear  not,  for  this  is  ho 141 

not,  hence  that  ill  should  flow 91 

not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh  !  be  not  dismayed 501 

Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 520 

the  good  fight  with  all  thy  might,... John  S.  B.  Monsell.  534 

Fill  our  souls  with  heavenly  light 803 

with  the  radiance  of  thy  grace 90 

Finish,  then,  thy  new  creation 384 

Firm,  faithful,  watching  unto  prayer «  418 

Firstborn  of  many  brethren 330 

First  let  us  duly  count  the  cost 530 

Fix,  0  fix,  our  wavering  mind 320 

on  that  face  thine  eye 141 

thy  temple.  Saviour,  in  each  breast 767 

Fixed  on  this  ground  will  I  remain 294 

Fling  wide  the  portals  of  your  heart » 52 

Flock  of  Christ,  in  fellowship...  .- Zinzendorf  and  Gregor.  553 

of  Jesus  be  united Count  Zinzendorf.  465 

Foes  are  round  us,  but  we  stand 457 

without  and  fears  within 280 

Follow  to  the  judgment-hall 115 

For  each  assault  prepared 523 

food,  he  gives  me  flesh 649 

good  is  the  Lord,  inexpressibly  good 687 

her  my  tears  shall  fall 606 

her  our  prayers  shall  rise 859 

him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made 199 

him  shall  prayer  unceasing 92 

his  truth  and  mercy  stand 587 

his  people's  sin  chastised 154 

Jehovah  is  God  and  Jehovah  alone 687 

mercies,  countless  as  the  sands John  Newton.  573 

mercy,  mercy,  Lord 459 

not  like  kingdoms  of  the  world 608 

our  transgressions  thou  wast  wounded C.  I.  La  Trobe.  128 

peaceful  homes  and  healthful  days 593 

>  should  I  e'er  so  faithful 302 

souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven 593 

that  blessed  day 887 

the  joy  he  set  before  thee 875 

the  Lord,  our  God,  shall  come 797 

thee  alone  we  would  employ 811 

thee,  my  God,  the  living  God 380 

thee,  0  dear,  dear  country 907 

thee  our  all  to  spend 98 

thee  0  may  I  freely  count 411 

thee,  since  first  t\i«>  tiotV^ -««."&  m^da 73 

this  let  men  xevW©  m^  Tv«ai«> 738 

this  mercy,  Lord,  ^^o  crj '^ 
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'or  thou  art  in  their  midst  to  teach 841 

thou  art  our  salvation,  Lord 50 

thou  within  no  walls  confined 671 

thy  death 208 

us  to  heaven  thou  didst  ascend 192 

we  have  learned  to  love  his  name 759 

'orbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast 135 

'orever  here  my  rest  shall  be Charles  Wesley.  130 

with  the  Lord" James  Montgomery.  926,  927 

'orgive  me.  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son 822 

the  follies  of  our  times... 853 

'orsake  me  not,  my  God Solomon  Frank.  517 

'orth  in  thy  name,  0  Lord,  we  go Charles  Wesley.  811 

'ountain  of  mercy,  God  of  love Mrs.  Alice  Flowerdeio.  800 

'reely  now  to  thee  I  proffer 282 

'riend  after  friend  departs James  Montgomery.  882 

of  the  friendless 493 

i'rom  age  to  age  the  tale  declare 109 

all  that  dwell  below  the  skies Isaac  Watts.  712 

busy  scenes  we  now  retreat .*.....  665 

day  to  day,  0  Lord,  do  we 226,  586 

earth  his  freed  affections 440 

every  stormy  wind  that  blows Hnyh  Stoioell.  558 

Greenland's  icy  mountain Reginald  Heber.  716 

heaven  he  camo,  of  heaven  he  spoke 100 

henceforth  there  is  nought  of  mine 151 

my  own  works  at  last  I  cease Charles  Wesley.  300,  284 

sorrow,  toil  and  pain 460 

strength  to  strength  go  on 555 

the  depth  of  nature's  blindness «....  559 

the  doctrines  I  *11  ne'er  waver F.  W.  Neisser.       8 

the  provisions  of  thy  house 24 

the  sword,  at  noon-day  wasting 481 

their  being  joined  in  one 470 

thee  I  am,  through  thee  I  am 27 

thy  holy  habitation R.  Simpson.  673 

thy  house  when  I  return 689 

vanity  turn  off  my  eyes 442 

i*ruitless  years  with  grief  recalling 282 

Jentle  Jesus,  meek  and  mild ^lMon.764 

Jently  as  the  dews  distill 469 

^ethsemano  can  I  forget 630 

fird  thou  his  heart  with  strength  divine 743 

tivo  deep  humility;  the  sense 644 

grace  that  as  brethren  we  join  hands 734 

mo  a  calm  and  thankful  heart 486 

meT)n  thee  to  call 523 

me  thy  strength,  0  God  of  power 738 

me  to  read  my  pardon  VN'^ 

these,  and  then  thy  will  done ^-i^'^ 
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Give  thou  tho  word 245 

to  tho  Lord  of  lords  renown 23 

to  my  eyes  repenting  tears 372 

to  our  God  immortal  praise haac  Watt9.    23 

to  tho  sick,  as  thy  beloved,  sleep 828 

to  the  winds  thy  fears Gerhardt — John  Wesley.    28 

tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love 243 

us  comfort  when  we  die 230 

us  now  relief  from  pain 854 

us  ourselves  and  Christ  to  know 237 

us  that  Spirit's  jpower  to  feel 726 

Glory  bo  to  God  tho  Father Iloratitm  liouar.    18 

bo  to  him  who  loved  us 18 

blessing,  praise  eternal 18 

in  tho  highest  bo 752 

to  God  above 283 

to  God,  who  safe  hath  kept 801 

to  God  whose  witness-train Zinzendorf  &  Tittiu.  341 

to  our  great  Creator 59 

to  the  Father  give James  Montyomery.  752 

to  the  Holy  Ghost 752 

to  tho  king  of  angels 18 

to  tho  son  we  bring 752 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken John  Netoton.  604 

Go,  e'er  tho  cloud  of  sorrow 769 

forth,  in  spirit,  go Greening.  141 

forward,  christian  soldier Laurence  Tuttiett.  594 

imitate  tho  grace  divine 601 

labor  on;  spend,  and  bo  spent Horatiua  Bonar.  589 

labor  on;  'tis  not  for  nought 589 

my  soul,  go  every  day Worthington.  160 

proaoh  my  gospel,  saith  the  Lord Uacui  Wattf.  747 

then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure 322 

thou,  in  life's  fair  morning Anm.  769 

to  dark  Gethsemane Jcls,  Montgomery.  115 

to  tho  grave,  in  all  thy  glorious  prime... ,/(««.  Montyomery.  750 

to  the  grave,  at  noon  from  labor  cease 750 

to  the  grave,  which  faithful  to  its  trust „  750 

to  the  grave,  for  there  thy  Saviour  lay 750 

to  the  grave,  no,  take  thy  seat  above 750 

up  with  shouts  of  praise Count  Zimendorf.  190 

God  and  man  indeed 42 

and  yet  man  thou  art .,  212 

be  praised,  though  in  ourselves  defiled 434 

bless  our  native  land John  S.  Dtoigkt.  859 

calling  yet — shall  I  not  he&r...  Terateegen-Jane  Borthwiek.  264 

from  eternity  hath  willed 243 

gave  his  OT\\y  Sotv .*. ^  315 

hath  laid  u\>  in  \ifea.vew  ^ot  \s\fe A^aox^  WwCite.  911 

in  Christ,  veveaU  \uft  vt^ttTvcvi MS 
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God  in  Israel  sows  the  seeds 482 

is  in  his  holy  temple Jamea  AlonUjomery.  060 

is  mighty  to  deliver 489 

is  our  strength  and  song 580 

most  mighty,  sovereign   Lord Henry  Harhautjh.  860 

moves  in  a  mysterious  way Wm.  Oowper.  474 

my  Redeemer,  lives 890 

never  yet  mistakes  hath  made 568 

of  all  grace,  we  come  to  thee 544 

of  glory,  God  of  grace 836 

of  mercy,  hear  our  prayer Campbell.  781 

of  my  life,  on  thee  I  call Wm.  Ooioper.  493 

of  the  widow,  hear 591 

omnipotent  Creator H.  Albert.  810 

pities  all  my  griefs 379 

reveals  his  presence Gerhardt  Teraieegen .  667 

ruleth  in  heaven 218 

whom  they  serve,  our  God  can  save 341 

with  us B>7 

Q^od's  only  Son,  stupendous  grace 81 

&oodwhon  he  gives,  supremely  good 477 

Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown 407 

and  a  sensation 350 

and  peace  from  God,  our  blessed  Saviour....  J.  Swertner.  682 

first  contrived  away 407 

grace,  0  that's  a  joyful  sound Esther  Grucnbcclc.  306 

how  exceeding  great  to  those 306 

led  my  wandering  feet 407 

'tis  a  charming  sound Philij}  Doddridye.  407 

Gracious  Father,  bless  this  congregation 682 

Lord,  I  wish  alone 327 

Lord,  may  wo  believe 616 

Lord,  our  shepherd  and  salvation J.  Sioertncr.  681 

Lord,  thyself  impart 677 

Lord,  who  by  thy  passion 367 

Redeemer,  Lamb  of  God Taylor,  Markant  dh  Batty.  459 

Redeemer,  shake Chariea  Wesley.  523 

Grant,  Lord,  that  with  thy  direction Count  Zinzendorf.  462 

Lord,  to  thy  congregation 613 

me  but  this,  thou  great  high-priest 888 

me  steadiness 40 

me  the  indubitable  seal 242 

most  gracious  Lamb  of  God John  Angelns.  327 

one  poor  sinner  more  a  place 349 

that  all  of  us  may  prove 451 

that  I  may  henceforth  to  thee 447 

then,  that  I  may  favored  be , 898 

these  requests,  I  ask  no  more 433 

thy  comforts  to  my  minL ^\ 

aa  and  all  our  child rei«  ^race ^"^"^"^ 
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Grant  us  hearts,  dear  Lord!  to  yield  tbec 597 

us  resignatiun 667 

we  impelled  by  thy  love 732 

we  may  love  thee  truly 441 

Great  Comforter,  to  thee  we  cry 239 

defects  are  still  revealed 789 

God,  as  seasons  disappear Edmund  Butcher.  799 

God  of  nations,  now  to  thee Anon.  861 

God!  we  sing  thy  mighty  hand Philip  Doddridge.  788 

God!  why  is  our  country  spared 852 

high-priest,  we  view  thee Joseph  Hart.  116 

sacrifice  for  sin 212 

Grief  and  sighing  quickly  fled 184 

Grounded  on  thy  Saviour's  merit 613 

Guide  me,  0  thou  great  Jehovah William   Williamt.  500 

Guilty,  now  I  pour  my  mourning 904 

Had  we  angels'  tongues 113 

we  nought,  beyond  this  life Count  Ziuzendorf.  874 

Hail,  all  hail,  thou  Lord  of  glory A.  C.  Cttxe.  170 

all  hail,  victorious  Lord Louisa  von  Bayn.  172 

Alpha  and  Omega,  hail John  Cennirk.  297 

church  of  Christ,  bought  with  his  blood John  Cennick.  607 

First  and  Last 297 

him,  here,  with  songs  of  praises 669 

holy  cross,  from  thee  we  learn 122 

holy,  holy,  holy  Lord Charles  Wesley.    13 

Israel's  king,  hail,  David's  Son 112 

kingly  Jesus,  to  thy  feet A.  It.  Thowpnon.   95 

the  day  tbut  sees  him  rise Charles  Wesley.  193 

the  heavon-born  Prince  of  Peace 62 

the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven 168 

thou  long-expected  Jesus Charles  Wesley.   56 

thou  once-despised  Jesus John  BakeicelL  143 

thou  wondrous  infant  stranger T,  Lamb.   58 

to  the  Lord's  anointed James  Montgomery.    92 

your  dread  Lord  and  ours 209 

Hallelujah!  earth  to  sky 849 

hark  the  sound 707 

Lord,  to  thee 12 

Hallowed  to  thee  be  every  heart 741 

Happiness,  delightful  name ,Aitffustus  M.  Toplady.  386 

Happy  only  in  thy  love 105 

race  of  witnesses Cuvnt  Ziuzendorf.  638 

soul,  thy  days  are  ended Charles  Wesley.  875 

the  children  who  are  gone John  Cennick.  888 

the  children  who  betimes John  Cennick,  755 

thrice  havvy»^ov\T  o^  ^T%.<ife Count  Zimendorf.  651 

Hark,  a  voice  ixKww.  yvmvVot  ma.w%ct , — ,„,   T2 

Hark  to  the  aii^eXs ~  '^ 
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Hark  his  dying  word,  Forgive 134 

how  he  groans  while  nature  shakes 136 

how  the  choirs  above 223 

my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord Wm.  Cowper.  365 

ten  thousand  harps  and  voices Thomas  Kelly.  196 

the  desert  lands  rejoice 714 

the  distant  isles  proclaim Wm.  Hiley  Bathurst.  721 

the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour  comes.,. Philip  Doddridge.     65 

the  herald  angels  sing Charles  Wealey.,    62 

the  song  of  jubilee James  Montgomery.  707 

the  voice  of  Jesus  crying Daniel  March.  596 

the  voice  of  love  and  mercy Jonathan  Evans,  145 

those  bursts  of  acclamation , 185 

what  mean  those  holy  voices John  Cawood.     64 

Haste,  0  haste,  and  spread  the  tidings 723 

then,  0  Lord 459 

thee  on  from  grace  to  glory 322 

ye  mortals,  to  adore  him 64 

Hasten,  Lord,  the  glorious  time Miss  Harriet  Auber.  719 

Lord,  to  my  release James  Montgomery.  532 

sinner,  to  be  wise Thomas  Scott.  262 

sinner,  to  implore , 262 

sinner,  to  return 262 

sinner,  to  be  blest 262 

Hath  he  joined  us  with  the  church 454 

Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping 702 

pity  on  my  fears 868 

we  trials  and  temptations 551 

you  no  words?  ah,  think  again 543 

He  bids  me  come !  his  voice  I  know 529 

bore  the  curse  of  all 203 

bows  his  gracious  ear 557 

breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin 585 

built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky 23 

came  to  seek  and  save  the  lost 37 

comes  from  thickest  films  of  vice 55 

comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind '. 55 

comes  the  prisoners  to  release 55 

comes  with  succor  speedy 92 

ever  lives  to  intercede 195 

everywhere  hath  way 28 

fills  the  sun  with  morning  light 23 

has  dearly  bought  my  soul 134 

hath  himself  the  keys 173 

his  mercy  doth  remember 771 

in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh 195 

is  and  shall  remain  our  Lord Oil 

is,  as  long  as  life  shall  last 866 

is  mine  and  I  am  bis '^"^^ 

20  the  bead,  each  member  lives ^ 

is  the  rocii,  how  &rm,  be  proves » ^ 

40 
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He  is  the  sun  of  righteousness 47 

is  the  vine,  his  heavenly  root 47 

keeps  his  own  secure 20 

knows  the  hours  for  joy  and  gladness 25 

He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flax 195 

He  laid  his  glory  by 46 

left  his  bright,  his  glorious  throne 71 

left  his  radiant  throne  on  high 215 

lives,  all  glory  to  his  name 197 

lives  and  grants  me  daily  breath ^ 197 

lives  and  values  me,  I  him 840 

lives,  my  kind,  my  faithful  friend ^.  197 

lives  to  bless  me  with  his  love 197 

lives  to  grant  me  rich  supply 197 

lives  to  silence  all  my  fears : 197 

lives  to  still  bis  servants' fears 183 

ne'er  shall  weep  more 887 

rests  now  in  peace 887 

rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace 57 

sees  ns  willing  slaves 46 

sent  his  Son  with  power  to  save 23 

shall  come  down  like  showers 92 

shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 707 

sings  now  above 887 

spake  and  light  shone  round  his  bead 747 

speaks,  and  listening  to  his  voice 585 

that  confides  in  his  Creator George  Nenmark.    25 

that  drinks  shall  liveforever 117 

that  goeth  forth  with  weeping Thomas  Hantiuge.  592 

that  hath  helped  me  hitherto 492 

that  hath  pity  on  the  poor 595 

the  mighty,  he  the  holy 771 

to  the  lowly  soul 426 

wept  that  we  mipjht  weep 102 

who  a  little  child  began 622 

who  bore  all  pain  and  loss 174 

who  came  to  comfort  her 184 

who  gave  for  us  his  life 174 

who  in  self-righteousness 637 

who  is  by  Christ  directed 432 

who  Jesus  mercy  knows 637 

who  nought  but  Christ 432 

who  rules  both  heaven  and  earth 61 

who  well  cndureth 54 

who  will  gird  thee  by  his  power 613 

who  will  present  our  souls 572 

with  health,  renews  their  frame 883 

Heal  our  wounds,  out  slKiti^  T«\i«^ 230 

us,  ImmanueV »\^t^,Q«w^w,  iM 

Hear  him,  ye  deaf*,  \iia  ]pia.\a©>l^  ^\ws^ «..>^ 
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!ear  the  joint  petition 527 

them  tell  the  wondrous  story 64 

!earts  that  onoe  were  taught  to  own 721 

eaven  and  earth  must  pass  away 576 

eavonly  Father,  to  whose  eye Josiah  Couder.  483 

eedfuUy,  my  Lord,  I'll  cherish 72 

ell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course 519 

elp  me  to  watch  and  pray 335 

thy  servant  to  maintain 483 

us,  0  Lord,  thy  yoke  to  wear Thomas  Cotterill.  595 

enoe!  gloomy  doubts  and  fears 223 

to  the  almighty  three 14 

onceforth  our  conversation 440 

myself  to  thee  I  give 206 

ere  all  our  wants  are  well  Supplied 635 

are  wo  richly  fed 692 

at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood 349 

behold  the  day-spring  rise 91 

consecrated  water  flows 6 

doth  the  Lord  of  life  proclaim 139 

fix  my  roving  heart 379 

here  art  thou,  almighty  Lord 101 

I  behold  as  in  a  glass ;...  139 

I  forget  my  cares  and  pains 125 

I'll  sit,  forever  viewing 214 

I  raise  my  Ebenezer 577 

I  would  forever  stay 140 

in  constant,  quick  succession Thomas  Qrinfield.  485 

in  the  body  pent 926 

is  a  pasture  rich 351 

is  an  ensign  on  a  hill 139 

it  is  I  find  my  heaven 214 

let  the  ardent  prayer  arise 744 

lies  in  death's  embraces 162 

may  afiliotion  dry  the  tear 851 

may  the  prayer  of  faith  ascend 851 

may  the  sinner  learn  his  guilt 851 

may  the  wretched  sons  of  want I 

may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 671 

my  poor  heart  can  rest 473 

my  Sabbath  is  completed 156 

on  earth,  in  tears  we  saw 874. 

pardon,  life,  and  joy  divine 81 

see  the  bread  of  life 498 

stands  the  promise  fair 541 

the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice I 

to  thee  a  temple  stand 849 

vouchsafe  to  all  thy  servants 848 

we  have  seen  thy  face ^'^^ 

we  now  most  humbly  bow ^'^'^ 
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Here  we're  come  thy  name  to  praise 700 

when  thy  messengers  proclaim 842 

when  thy  people  seek  thy  face 842 

will  I  stay  and  gaze  awhile 139 

would  we  end  our  quest 251 

Here's  my  claim,  and  here  alone -..  123 

Hereto  we  gladly  say,  Amen 708 

Hidden  in  Christ  the  treasure  lies 301 

High  heaven  that  hoard  the  solemn  vow 328 

in  the  heavens  eternal  Qod Isaac  Wattt.    24 

on  a  throne  of  radiant  light 598 

on  his  everlasting  throne Attg*  Qottlieb  Spangenberg.  729 

Highest  king  and  priest 40 

Highly  favored  congregation Benade  &  Dober — Clemens.  613 

Him  in  all  my  works  I  seek 405 

though  highest  heaven  receives 193 

to  know  is  life  and  peace 405 

His  arm  the  strength  imparts 591 

blood  thy  cause  will  plead 141 

blood  which  did  for  you  atone 189 

body  is  dead 887 

boundless  years  can  ne'er  decrease 26 

church  is  still  his  joy  and  crown 171 

love  in  time  past  forbiddeth 491 

love  is  mighty  to  compel 259 

love  what  mental  tongue  can  reach 215 

mercy  now  implore ". 555 

merits  glorify 234 

nature,  truth,  and  love 557 

presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy 913 

purposes  will  ripen  fast 474 

saints  he  loves  and  never  leaves 183 

sovereign  power,  without  our  aid 584 

Spirit  cheers  my  spirit 475 

Spirit  is  the  sovereign 475 

sufferings  have  delivered  thee 878 

words  with  due  attention  hear 530 

Hither  come  for  here  is  found 260 

each  afflicted  soul 637 

sinners,  all  repair 161 

Ho!  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh Charles  Wesley.  255 

ye  needy,  come  and  welcome 249 

Hold  thou  thy  cross 373 

Holy  Jesus,  everyday 93 

inviolate  thy  fear 7 

Lord,  thanks  and  praise Christian  Oregor.      3 

Lord,  by  thy  body James  Stoertner,  165 

holy,  holy  Lord CKH^Xu-pKer  "Wordstportk,    12 

spirit,  Lord  ot  Wg^t Robert  II.  of  ^tauti*— GwmSL  tSfl 

Trinity .^^W^.^^ 
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osanna;  Lord,  thine  angels  cry 685 

Master,  lo,  we  bring 222 

once  thy  gracious  ear 222 

our  glad  voices  raise 769 

raise  the  pealing  hymn William  H.  Haveryal.  222  ' 

sovereign,  prophet,  priest 222 

to  his  glorious  name 211 

to  the  incarnate  Word 216 

to  the  living  Lord Reyiuald  Heber,  685 

to  the  Prince  of  grace Isaac  Watte,  216 

to  their  heavenly  king 842 

ow  are  thy  servants  blest,  0  Lord Joseph  Addison.  731 

beauteous  are  their  feet haac  Watt*.  746 

beauteous  wore  the  marks  divine... A.  C.  Coxe.  104 

bitter  the  cup 491 

blessed  are  our  eyes 746 

bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine,  Watts  &  Wm.  Cameron,  913 

calm  and  beautiful  the  morn Thomas  Hastings.  175 

can  I  meet  his  eyes 926 

changed,  alas!  are  truths  divine 852 

charming  is  their  voice 746 

condescending  'tis  that  ho William  Okely.  516 

eager  are  my  thoughts  to  roam 458 

far  may  we  go  on  in  sin 864 

firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord George  Keith.  501 

great  at  last  my  joy  will  be U.  B.  v,  Bonnin.  539 

great  our  joy  will  be 921 

great  the  bliss  to  bo  a  sheep  of  Jesus /.  /.  Kambach.  351 

great  their  work,  how  vast  their  charge 745 

happy  are  our  ears 746 

happy  are  the  saints  above 342 

heart-affecting  Christ  to  see John  Cennick.  761 

is  Jesus'  sacred  soul  oppressed 114 

large  his  bounties  are 379 

lost  was  my  condition John  Newton.  292 

lovely  shines  the  morning  star Philip  Nicolni.  410 

much  bettor  thou 'rt  attended 765 

needful  strictly  to  inquire t iS*.  T.  Benade.  446 

precious  are  thy  thoughts 362 

precious  is  the  book  divine John  Fawcett.      4 

sad  our  state  by  nature  is fsanc  Watts,  279 

shall  I  meet  my  Saviour Paul  Gerhardt.     49 

shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts Isaac  Watts.  768 

solemn  are  the  words ....Anon.  267 

sweet,  how  heavenly,  is  the  sight Joseph  Strain.  463 

sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds John  Newton,     80 

sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile Thomas  Kelly.  665 

sweetly  flowed  the  gospel's  sotind John  Uowrinq.  100 

Bweetly  this  our  brother  sleeps F.  W.  ForUt.  ^'l^ 

tranquil  now  the  rising  day ....,.•., »-«••  ^^ 
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How  vain  the  delusion 246 

vast  the  mercy  and  the  love 213 

welcome  was  the  call Henry  W.  Baker.  Ill 

wretched  they  who  still  despise 37 

Howe'er  forsaken  or  distressed 395 

Humble,  holy,  all-resigned 105 

Humbly  on  thee  I  wait 283 

to  keep  the  door 670 

Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more 913 

thirst,  disease,  unknown 912 

Hungry  and  thirsty,  faint  and  few 631 

Hush,  dear  child,  lie  still  and  slumber Uactc  Waits.  765 

Hushed  is  each  doubt;  gone,  every  fear 550 

I  AK  a  little  child,  yon  see Count  Zinzendorf.  1b7 

am  a  poor  sinner Count  Zinzendorf.  350 

and  my  house  will  serve  the  Lord Charles  Wesley.  776 

and  my  sins  that  number  more 151 

ask  not  honor,  pomp,  or  praise John  Cennick.  443 

bless  the  Christ  of  God 316 

cannot  serve  him  as  I  ought 573 

cast  my  hope  on  thee 283 

delivered  thee  when  bound 365 

did  thee  wrong,  my  God Horatim  Bonar.  512 

do  not  praise  my  laboring  hand 27 

fear  no  foe  with  thee  at  hand 373 

feel  the  load  of  sin  so  vast 288 

give  myself  to  thee  anew 447 

give  the  thanks  unfeigned 120 

have  long  withstood  his  grace 285 

hear  at  morn  and  even 926 

hear  the  words  of  love Horatius  Bonar,  311 

heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say Horatim  Bonar.  381 

know  he  liveth  now 311 

know  not,  as  the  morn  appearcth 889 

know  that  my  Redeemer  lives Samuel  Medley.   197 

know  that  naught  in  me 456 

know  thy  will  is  right 473 

I'll  bless  thee  and  thou  shalt  be  set  for  a  blessing 715 

glory  in  nothing  but  only  in  Jesus John  Antjehtt.  371 

go  with  thee,  my  Saviour. 119 

make  your  great  commission  known 747 

praise  thee  with  my  heart  and  tongue Paul  Gerhardt.  568 

speak  the  honors  of  thy  name 86 

I  lay  in  fetters  groaning 53 

lay  my  sins  on  Jesus Horatiua  Bonar.  319 

Jay  my  wants  on  Jesus 319 

live,  tho  while,  m  lVic<i  conMm^ 889 

Jong  to  be  like  Jeaua SW 

Jove  his  people  andlVv^At  Vfa.^% -^*^ 
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Hove  his  tears  and  sufferings  great 609 

love  Mount  Calvary,  where  his  love 609 

love  the  Lord,  he  lent  an  ear James  Montgomery.  206 

love  the  Lord  who  died  for  me John  (Jennick.  609 

love  thy  church,  0  God 606 

love  thy  kingdom,  Lord Timothy  Dwiyht.  606 

love  to  hear  that  he  was  slain 609 

love  to  think  the  time  will  come 609 

may  not  to  thy  courts  repair 841 

must  the  fair  example  set 776 

need  not  go  abroad  for  joy 235 

need  thee  every  hour Mrn,  Annie  S.  Hatoka.  343 

need  thee,  precious  Jesus Frederick  Whitfield.  430 

need  thy  presence  every  passing  hour 373 

now  my  soul  and  frail  abode 819 

now  believe  on  thee 272 

of  such  fellowship  bereft 841 

praise  the  God  of  grace 316 

rest  my  soul  on  Jesus 319 

flaw  one  hanging  on  a  tree 305 

see  my  Saviour  hinguish 119 

see  the  crowd  in  Pilate's  hall Homthia  lionar,  118 

see  the  scourges  tear  his  back 118 

sigh  to  think  of  happier  days 380 

thank  thee  that  in  mercy 325 

nnworthy  sinner 224 

was  a  wandering  sheep Horatiua  lionar.  344 

welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will 323 

will  a  littlo  pilgrin;  be John  Cennick.  756 

will  my  heart  to  thBe  resign 756 

wish  as  faithful  Christians  do 443 

with  sacred  sorrow 224 

would  go  from  pole  to  pole 179 

would  not  live  alway,  I  ask  not  to  stay...  W.  A.  Muhlenberg.  163 

If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul 488 

Christ  is  mine  then  all  is  mine Benjamin  Beddome.  352 

done  to  obey  thy  laws 439 

early  thou  wilt  take  me  hence 757 

father,  mother,  children,  wife W.  Foster.  530 

he  all  my  wants  supplied 478 

he  is  mine,  then  though  he  frown 352 

he  is  mine  I  need  not  fear 352 

he  limine  let  friends  forsake 352 

he  is  mine  unharmed  I  pass 352 

he  our  ways  should  mark 248 

he  shed  his  precious  blood 478 

human  kindness  meets  return Gerard  T.  Noel.  633 

in  this  darksome  wild 431 

life  bo  long,  I  will  he  glad 5>Q>*L 

DO  sin  could  be  (iisoovered V;3>^ 
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If  on  our  daily  course,  our  mind 805 

once  the  plough  in  hand  we  take 53d 

one  member  honored  be..... 471 

of  Calvary  we  tell 144 

pain  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress 549 

rough  and  thorny  be  the  way 431 

sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy..... 245 

some  poor  wandering  child  of  thine 814 

such  be  not  thy  sovereign  will 606 

such  the  sweetness  of  the  stream 838 

the  way  be  drear 499 

thou  shouldst  quickly  end  his  days 623 

thou  wilt  have  me  longer  stay 757 

to  Jesus  for  relief. John  Newton.  478 

to  Jesus  they  appeal 385 

to  the  right  or  left  I  stray 416 

we  then  make  full  confession 152 

with  willing  resignation 489 

wounded  love  my  bosom  swell 488 

yet  while  pardon  may  be  found 898 

Immanuel,  incarnate  God 66 

our  brother  now 34 

Impress  this  truth  upon  my  breast 298 

In  a  moment  stands  before  us 318 

all  distress  to  him  I'll  cry 516 

all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do 107 

all  my  Lord's  appointed  ways John  Ryland.  338 

all  our  griefs  he  takes  a  share ^....  196 

all  their  erring,  sinful  years 780 

all  we  do  constrained  by  love 176 

anguish  thou  complainest 119 

ceaseless  happiness  they  view 888 

conversation  be  sincere ^ 801 

darkness  as  in  light 926 

darkness  willingly  I  strayed 372 

death's  dark  valley  though  I  stray 807 

duties  and  in  sufferings  too Benjamin  Dcddome.  103 

each  heart,  0  fix  thy  dwelling 610 

every  clime,  by  every  tongue 244 

every  pang  that  rends  the  heart 561 

every  tempting,  trying  hour 740 

evil  long  I  took  delight John  Newton.  305 

foreign  realms  and  lands  remote 731 

him  complete  I  shine 203 

him  I  trust  fore  verm  ore 802 

him  that  bore  our  griefs  and  pains 839 

his  own  living  fountain , 886 

holy  contemp\al\oTi 22 

humble,  grateM  lays ¥uhUt  &  Siaerftier.  579 

it  all  is  light  and  glox^ "^^ 
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In  me  is  all  the  bar 272 

meroy,  Lord,  remember  me J.  F,  Herzog.  824 

mercy,  Lord,  this  grace  bestow Count  Ztnzendoif.  732 

midst  of  dangers,  fears  and  deaths 731 

my  darkness  and  my  grief. 280 

my  distress  I  raised  with  faith ,..».«.  564 

my  Saviour's  intercession 494 

our  sickness  and  our  health 556 

purest  love  their  souls  unite 773 

riches,  in  pleasures 246 

scenes  exalted  or  depressed 788 

search  of  empty  joys 255 

self-forgetting  love 654 

suffering  be  thy  love  my  peace 369 

temptation  may  we  firmly  stand 767 

that  most  dark  and  doleful  night Joseph  StennetU  634 

the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory John  Bownny.  126 

the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee 605 

the  heavenly  country  bright 93 

the  hour  of  dark  temptation 9 

the  midst  of  affliction  my  table  is  spread 505 

the  morning  hear  my  voice Janien  Montfjomery.  802 

the  name  of  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord Christian  Oregor.  619 

the  people's  hearts  increase 860 

the  Redeemer  as  my  head 291 

the  solemn  hour  of  dying 559 

the  way  a  thousand  snares 533 

the  weary  hours  of  sickness 559 

thee  I  live,  and  move,  and  am Erskiiie.     27 

thee  I  place  my  trust 504 

thee  I  trust  byfaith 207 

thee,  0  Chri;»t,  is  all  my  hope J.  Schneening.  288 

them  thou  may'st  be  clothed  and  fed 598 

these  our  days  exalt  thy  grade 708 

this  sepulchral  Eden, Oregor  d;  La  Trohe.  162 

this  world,  so  full  of  snares U.  La  Trobe.  779 

thy  blest  name  we  gather  here 844 

thy  dear  cross  a  grace  is  found 225 

thy  death  is  all  my  trust 161 

thy  garden  here  below 420 

thy  love  and  knowledge Count  Zinzendorf.  437 

thy  wounds,  0  Jesus , 224 

us,  and  round  about  us,  shine 846 

vain  we  tunc  our  formal  songs 229 

want  my  plentiful  supply 398 

weariness  and  pain Charles  Wenletj.  511 

Incarnate  God,  exert  thy  power 71 

Inflamed  with  zeal,  'twas  thy  delight 103 

Is  crucified  for  you  and  mo l^^S 

God  my  strong  saivation Paul  Ger"Kwrd.\i,  ^^ 
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Is  this  our  high  calling 464 

Israel's  seed  from  slavery  freed 638 

strength  and  consolation 56 

It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 22 

gathers  God's  elected  flock 2 

gently  heals  the  broken  heart 2 

is  a  well-worn  pathway 399 

is  finished,  0  what  pleasure 145 

is  finished,  shall  we  raise Anon.  144 

is  not  death,  to  bear 871 

is  not  death,  to  close 871 

is  not  death,  to  die C.  U.  A,  Malan — Oeorye  W.  Bethune.  871 

is  not  death,  to  fling 871 

keeps  our  faith  in  Jesus  sound 2 

makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole 80 

speaks  a  ransomed  world 686 

sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts 4 

tells  of  joys  to  come 686 

then  reveals  God's  boundless  grace 2 

was  a  two-edgod  blade 749 

Its  light  descending  from  above 4 

Jehovah,  Father,  Spirit,  Son 17 

founded  it  in  blood 614 

is  thy  name 45 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home!....  Williams  &  Boden*8  Collection.  905 

the  church  above 915 

the  glorious Bernard  of  Clttny — Neale.  909 

the  golden Bernard  of  Cluny — Neale,  908 

the  only 909 

Jesus,  and  didst  thou  bleed  for  me 132 

and  shall  it  ever  be Joseph  Origg.  326 

answer  from  above 285 

at  thy  blest  appearing 920 

body,  once  interred 920 

by  the  Holy  Spirit Count  Zimendorf.  441 

can  makeadying  bed 873 

Christ,  my  sure  defence. . .  Lou,  of  Brand* by —  Winkworth,  180 

Christ,  thou  leading  star Cotmt  Zinzendorf  538 

cured  my  soul's  infection 346 

engrave  it  on  my  heart Samuel  Medley.  387 

for  me  has  died 473 

for  thy  faithful  leading 789 

great  high-priest  of  our  profession....  Couw*  Zinzendorf.  615 
God  of  our  salvation. ..^rrfwu^A  Dorothea  v.  Zinzendorf  690 

hail,  enthroned  in  glory John  BakewelL  186 

hail,  whose  glory  brightens 196 

hear  my  fervent  cty 327 

hear  our  ferveiit  x^Ta-^et ^,F.N?j«v.¥^»A«t.  W3 

hear  our  prayer Couux  lxTv*«A«tV  ^'©v 
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ms,  I  die  to  thee ;.  382 

I  humbly  thee  implore 425 

I  know  hath  died  for  me John  A.  liothe,  294 

I  live  to  thee Henry  Harhmujh,  382 

I  love  thy  charming  name Philip  Doddridye,     80 

I  my  cross  have  taken Henry  F.  Lyte,  322 

is  my  joy 404 

is  my  light  most  fair C.  F.  Richui\  361 

is  the  loveliest  name CI 

is  worthy  to  receive 578 

it  owns  as  king 312 

life  of  grief  and  sorrows Gregor — Clemens.  920 

lives,  and  by  his  grace 181 

lives,  and  death  is  now 181 

lives,  and  so  shall  1 0.  F.  Gellert.  181 

lives,  and  reigns  supreme 181 

lives,  for  me  he  died 182 

lives,  henceforth  is  death 182 

lives,  I  know  full  well 181 

lives,  no  longer  now O,  F.  Gellert — Cox.  182 

liveSj  to  him  the  throne 182 

Lord  most  great  and  glorious ,....  Count  Zinzeudorf.  367 

Lord  of  life  and  glory Jam  en  J.  Cummina.  559 

Lord  of  life  and  glory,  hear..../.  W.  Peterxen — ./.  Antes.  636 

Lord,  wo  look  to  thee Chatiea  Wesley.  467 

love  unbounded C*mnt  Zinzendorf.  417 

lover  of  my  soul Chiudes  Wesley.  364 

makes  my  heart  rejoice Lntifia  von  Hayn.  366 

Master,  whose  I  am Miss  Frances  Ridley  HavergUl.  412 

may  such  deep  devotion 154 

mercies  never  fail John  Angelus.  830 

my  all  in  all  thou  art 398 

my  all  to  heaven  is  gone John  Cenniek.  307 

my  living  head 379 

my  Lord  my  God Charles  Wesley.     45 

my  Redeemer  lives 180 

my  shepherd,  husband,  friend 80 

my  shepherd  is 344 

name,  source  of  life Benjamin  La  Trobe.     87 

name  of  mercy  mild 82 

name  of  priceless  worth 82 

name  of  wondrous  love Wm.  W.  How.     82 

only  name  that's  given , 82 

our  best  beloved  friend James  Montgomery.  418 

our  great  high-priest 257 

our  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace Philip  Doddridge.  598 

our  only  joy  be  thou 383 

seek  thy  wandering  sheep 273 

shall  reiffD  where'er  the  sun fsauc  VV<xtr«.  199 

source  of  my  salvation Hombur«j  &  Rv%l.  ^^A. 
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Jesus,  still  lead  on Ziuzendorf — Borthmek.  499 

tender  Saviour Anon.  763 

tender  shepherd,  hear  me....3/r«.  Mary  Lundie  Duncan.  825 

the  Christ  of  God Horatius  Bonar.  212 

the  hindrance  show 272 

the  Lamb  of  God 212 

the  Lord  will  hear 657 

the  name  that  charms  our  fears 585 

the  rock  on  which  I  build 80 

the  sinner's  friend  to  thee Charleti  Weglejf,  276 

the  very  thought  of  thee../?crHarrf  of  Clairv'x — Caswall.  383 

thee  alone  I  call 358 

.  thou  art  our  king 209 

thou  art  the  sinner's  friend Richard  Bvmhitn.  395 

thou  fain  would'st  have  us  be 438 

thou  friend  divine 606 

thou  Prince  of  life! 871 

thy  blood  and  righteou8ness...iftn2e»irf«r/* — John  Wenley.  304 
thy  boundless  love  to  TSiQ...Gerhardt — John  Wesley.  369,  394 

thy  feast  we  celebrate Isaac  WatU.  641 

thy  interceding  blood 790 

thy  love  exceeds  by  far Isaac  Watte.  392 

thy  word  is  my  delight Wm.  Hammond.     5 

thyself  to  us  reveal John  de  Walteville.  438 

to  thee  I  how 203 

to  the  garden  lead  us 116 

was  ever  grief. 511 

we  lift  our  souls  to  thee Beck.  623 

we  thus  obey Charles  Wesley.  629 

what  offering  shall  I  give Lamje — John  Wesley.  345 

wheu  in  majesty 51 

when  thy  blessings 350 

where'er  thy  people  meet Wm.  Coioper.  671 

who  died  is  now Isaac  Waits.  194 

who  died  the  world  to  save Wm.  Hammond.  171 

who  for  me  hast  died Wm.  Hammond.  420 

who  is  always  near 184 

who  is  always  near  to  assuage Zinzendorf  4k  Swertner.  179 

who  passed  the  angels  by 34 

who  with  thee J.  A.  Freylinghausen — John  Gambold.    40 

will  I  never  leave C.  ICeymann,  354 

wipes  away  their  tears 385 

yieldeth  up  his  spirit 920 

yields  me  delectation 346 

Join  earth  and  heaven  to  bless 203 

to  render  thanks  and  praises F.W.  Foster.  771 

Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  head 833 

Joj  of  the  desolate 498 

to  tho  earth,  tVie  SovVomt  wv^-iv* ^    57 

to  the  world,  t\ie  IiotOl  '\a  come A%a«vii^  «»».  '^Sv 


INDEX.  635 

HTMN. 

Toyful  all  ye  nations  rise 62 

Fudge  me  now,  my  God  and  Saviour Count  Zinzendorf,  903 

not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense 474 

Fust  as  I  am  without  one  plea Misa  Charlotte  Elliott.  310 

as  I  am  and  waiting  not 310 

as  I  am  though  tossed  about 310 

as  I  am  poor  wretched  blind 310 

as  lam  thou  wilt  receive 310 

as  I  am  thy  love  unknown 310 

as  thou  art,  without  one  trace /?.  S.  Cooke.  250 

rnstice  and  truth  maintains 209 

Keen  was  the  trial  once 334 

leep  no  longer  at  a  distance 703 

our  haughty  passions  bound 803 

kindle  our  senses  from  above 239 

iCindled  his  relentings  are 285 

ling  of  glory  reign  for  ever 196 

Ong  of  majesty  tremendous 904 

lings  shall  fall  down  before  him 92 

knowing  as  I  am  known 927 

jADEH  with  guilt  and  full  of  fears Isaac  Watts.       6 

jate  at  even  there  was  seen 159 

jamb  of  God  beloved John  Cennick.  224 

of  God  display  thy  virtue 423 

of  God  I  look  to  thee Charles  Wesley.  760 

of  God  thou  shalt  remain 114 

of  God,  thy  death  hath  given 144 

of  God  thy  precious  blood.  Count.Z*nz*nd*rf&  Sp'ng'nb'rg  205 

of  God,  to  thee  I  cry .'.  378 

of  God  who  thee  receive A.  Schindler.  320 

Jead  me  not  for  flesh  is  frail 483 

us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us James  Edmeston.  508 

us  so  that  we 441 

Leader  of  faithful  souls,  and  guide Charles  Wesley,  794 

!ieave  to  his  sovereign  sway 28 

jess  of  the  flesh  each  day 512 

wayward  let  me  be 512 

Jet  all  who  dwell  above  the  sky 578 

all  your  lamps  be  bright 522 

cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come 487 

Christ  assure  me  he  is  mine 352 

every  child  of  hell 408 

every  creature  rise  and  bring 199 

every  kindred  every  tribe 198 

every  thought  and  work  and  word 347 

fall  thy  rod  of  terror 713 

good  or  ill  befall \>^«>t 

goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful  GoOL\ ^^^ 
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Let  him  that  hoaroth,  sny ; 256 

holy  prayers  and  thoughts  our  latest  be 828 

me  above  all,  fulfill 760 

me  at  a  throne  of  mercy 704 

mo  be  with  thee  where  thou  art Mitta  Chart  jtte  Elliott.  108 

me  dwell  on  Golgotha John  Newton.  134 

mo  neither  faint  nor  fear 483 

music  swell  the  breeze 857 

my  life  and  conversation 810 

no  false  comfort  lift  us  up 238 

none  hear  you  idly  saying 596 

not  conscience  make  you  linger 249 

not  the  foe  of  Christ  and  man 688 

not  the  world's  deceitful  cares 688 

not  your  heart  be  faint C.  lynatius  La  Trobe.  686 

0  Lord,  our  rulers  be 860 

our  mutual  love  be  fervent 703 

party  names  no  more Benjamin  Beddome.  468 

saints  below  in  concert  sing 617 

songs  of  praises  fill  the  sky Thomaa  Cotterill.  232 

that  love  veil  our  transgression 855 

the  living  here  be  fed 849 

the  minds  of  all  our  youth 675 

the  ransomed  thus  rejoice 583 

the  sweet  hope  that  I  am  thine 486 

the  whole  earth  his  power  confess 575 

the  world  despise  and  leave  me 322 

these,  0  God,  my  soul  convert 7 

those  refuse  to  sing 574 

thronging  multitudes  around 745 

thy  cross  my  will  control 429 

thy  kind  protection  be 860 

thy  presence  go  with  me Count  Zinzendorf.  739 

us  call  to  mind,  with  joy 922 

us  each  for  others  care 467 

us  from  all  our  sins  be  washed 640 

us  walk  the  narrow  way 900 

us  watch  and  pray 434 

Zion's  watchmen  all  awake ^Philip  Uotldridye.  735 

Lift  up  our  thoughts,  lift  up  our  songs .'. 188 

up  thy  heart  to  him 476 

up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates... (?.  Weiasel —  IVinktcorth,  52 
your  hearts  and  voices  high '. 61 

Light  immortal,  light  divine 230 

in  thy  light  0  may  we  see 676 

of  the  world,  abide 60 

of  them  that  sit  in  darkness 7U 

Like  her  with  hopes  axi^  ^e«tft -w^  ^<^vDl<i 299 

him  may  -we  be  town^ \ift\o^ • •- ^  759 

Mary  at  het  Sav\o\xt'a  l^^X. ^^^^*»  U^x.\^«««r^.^\ 
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!iike  mighty,  rushing  wind 227 

Noah's  weary  dove Wm.  A.  Muhlenberg.  254 

the  king  of  Salem Zander.  642 

Liives  again  our  glorious  king 168 

Living  faith  with  clearest  vision 317 

or  dying,  Lord 382 

Lo,  glad  I  come,  and  thou  blest  Lamb 307 

God  is  here,  him  day  and  night 668 

God  is  here,  let  us  adore Char  leu  Wesley.  668 

God,  our  God,  has  come Horatius  Bonar.  67 

hecometh!  countless  trumpets John  Oennick.  895 

he  lays  his  glory  by 62 

his  triumphant  chariot  waits 187 

Jesus  who  invites 256 

on  a  narrow  neck  of  land 289 

the  Book,  exactly  worded 904 

the  hills  for  harvest  whiten 723 

the  incarnate  God  ascended 249 

these  are  they  from  sufferings  great 913 

this  is  the  race 337 

'tis  an  infant  chorus  sings Ill 

with  deep  contrition  turning 855 

Long  as  we  live,  and  when  we  die 217 

ere  the  skies  were  spread  abroad Isaac  Watts.  26 

from  thee  my  footsteps  straying 282 

my  imprisoned  spirit  lay 321 

Look  down  in  pity  and  forgive 827 

how  we  grovel  here  below 229 

on  me 422 

unto  him,  ye  nations;  own 585 

up  and  see 137 

up  my  soul,  to  Christ Schade — J.  li.  Holmes.  476 

up,  my  soul,  to  him 648 

up,  ye  saints  of  God 503 

ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious Thomas  Kelly.  185 

Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light 187 

Lord,  at  this  closing  hour Eleazar  T.  Fitch.  653 

at  my  dissolution 120 

by  thy  Spirit  us  prepare 708 

Christ  reveal  thy  holy  face William  of  Weimar.  672 

come  dwell  within  us , 667 

dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing Walter  Shirley.  697 

for  thy  coming  us  prepare Christian  Gregor.  902 

forgive  me  day  by  day 314 

give  us  such  a  faith  as  this 528 

God  of  hosts,  0  may  we  praise 668 

God  of  truth  and  grace 251 

God  the  Holy  Ghost James  Montgomery.  227 

grant  me  thy  protection 120 

grant  mc  thy  salvation \V^ 
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Lord   grant  us  though  deei>\ j  ahsised... Schlicht  &  Zinzendorf.  734 

have  mercy  on  each  land 727 

how  divine  thy  comforts  are Isaac  WattB.  644 

I  am  thine  entirely  thine Samuel  Daviea.  349 

I  believe  thou  hast  prepared 142 

I  cannot  must  not  rest 429 

I  come  to  thee  for  rest 545 

I  despair  myself  to  heal 284,  300 

I  feel  a  carnal  mind Augustus  JfcT.  Toplndy.  429 

I  have  passed  another  day Mrs.  Gilbert.  827 

I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing Mrs.  Elizabeth  Codner.  702 

I  look  back  to  see 303 

I  my  vows  to  thee  renew 801 

I  shall  share  a  glorious  part 656 

if  thine  arm  support  us  still 341 

if  Ihou  thy  grace  impart Martin  Madan.  414 

in  the  day  thou  art  about 27 

in  thy  grace  we  came 699 

in  thy  name  we  meet.. Countess  Zdf.  &  L.  v.  Sehrautenbach.  692 

it  belongs  not  to  my  care Richard  Baxter.  502 

it  is  my  chief  complaint 365 

Jesus  Christ  all  praise  to  thee 302 

Jesus  Christ,  I  humbly  pray 881 

Jesus  Christ,  my  life  and  light 813 

Jesus  Christ  0  may  I  grow 425 

Jesus  for  our  call  of  grace Count  Zinzendorf.  693 

Jesus,  'mid  thy  flock  appear J.  Swerlner.  791 

Jesus,  may  I  constantly John  de  WaftevilU-  813 

Jesus,  thine  we  wish  to  be 14 

Jesus  to  our  hearts  reveal 680 

Jesus  to  thy  hands 751 

Jesus  unto  me  impart 753 

Jesus  we  bless  thee  that  thou  wast  a  child.. «7bAn  Cennick.  754 

Jesus  who  hast  called  us Count  Zinzendorf.  726 

Jesus  with  thy  presence  bless John  de  Watteville.  733 

lead  us  in  thy  holy  ways 672 

let  me  know  mine  end James  Montgomery.  868 

may  I  live  to  thee  by  faith 866 

may  it  bo  our  choice 591 

may  that  grace  be  ours 3.H4 

my  body,  soul,  and  spirit » 810 

my  times  are  in  thy  hand 31 

my  times  are  in  thy  hand,  be  they  then Mrs,  Palmer.  868 

of  glory,  Lord  most  high 378 

of  glory  !  thou  hast  bought  us Mrs,  Alderson.  597 

of  hosts,  to  thee,  we  raise James  Montgomery.  849 

of  the  harvest,  hear Charles  Wesley,  717 

of  life,  now  sweeXA-j  a\u\n)a«t,..La  Tvohe  d?  Worthington,  166 

of  the  harvest,  AaV^oxexa  %«ti^ 709 

of  the  nations,  tViua  to  \Xiw --"^^^ 
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)rd  of  the  Sabbath,  unto  thee 743 

of  the  worlds  above Isaac  Watts.  670 

our  God 3 

our  high-priest  and  Saviour Zinzendorf  &  Neisaer.  552 

plant  us  all  into  thy  death 623 

receive  the  thanks  and  adoration 681 

speed  the  vessel  in  its  course 741 

take  my  heart  just  as  it  ia Stonehotiae.  325 

teach  us  how  to  pray  aright James  Monty  ornery .  544 

the  gifts  thou  dost  bestow 830 

thoii  hast  chosen  ua 427 

thy  body  ne'er  forsake 616 

thy  body's  Saviour 417 

thy  deep  humiliation 131 

till  I  reach  yon  blissful  shore 550 

uphold  me  day  by  day 483 

we  thy  presence  seek 426 

while  for  all  mankind  wo  pray John  R.  Wreford.  858 

while  I  with  thee  remain George  Henry  LoakieL  924 

whither  can  I,  sinner,  floe Isaac  Watta.  877 

)ye  and  grief  my  heart  dividing 214 

caused  thy  incarnation 53 

divine,  all  loves  excelling Charles  Wesley,  384 

he  most  strongly  did  enforce 650 

is  the  golden  chain 463 

of  God  so  pure  and  changeless 702 

)ve's  redeeming  work  is  dene 168 

)ve  so  strikingly  displayed 146 

who  hast  for  me  endured 146 

)ving  Jesus,  holy  Lamb 760 

)w  at  thy  feet  I  bow 278 

at  thy  feet,  0  may  I  bow 757 

AKE  haste,  0  man,  to  do 867 

haste,  0  man,  to  live Horatius  lionar.  867 

me  clean 422 

me  to  walk  in  thy  commands 442 

my  calling  and  election Oeonje  Henry  Loskiel.  869 

my  heart  a  garden  fair 420 

us  one  in  heart  and  mind 467 

aker  of  all  things,  Lord  our  God Anon.     77 

any  woes  had  Christ  endured Joseph  Hart.  123 

ary  to  her  Saviour's  tomb John  Newton.  184 

ay  each  in  each  still  feed  the  flame 774 

his  presence  constantly 553 

I  be  faithful  to  thy  call 348 

I  feel  beneath  my  wrongs 314 

I  no  more  resist  thy  love.. 21)8 

T  roraembcr  that  to  thco 5v\5» 

I  titJU  eujoy  the  fecliug "IVi* 

4J 
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May  it  in  our  walk  be  Been 451 

Jesus  Christ,  the  spotless  Lamb Ancient  Church.    97 

Jesus'  grace  and  blessing Mathesius.  809 

many  a  soul  from  death  redeemed 844 

my  sins  be  all  forgiven 825 

our  lights  bo  always  burning 524 

that  dear  hand  uphold  me  still 807 

the  dear  blood  once  shed  for  me 347 

the  gospel's  joyful  sound 700 

the  heathen,  now  adoring 711 

they  that  Jesus  whom  they  preach 735 

his  ever  blessed  hope 925 

thy  rich  grace  impart 309 

we  all  be  ever  so  disposed 452 

wo  always  have  in  view 922 

we  enjoy  thy  saving  grace 829 

we  faithful  in  our  service  be 727 

we  thy  bounties  thus 599 

Mayst  thou  live  to  know  and  fear  him 765 

Me  nor  the  saints  on  earth  can  help 288 

with  thy  gladdening  oil  anoint 348 

Meanwhile  God  the  Holy  Spirit 785 

Meek  they  are  to  all  mankind 470 

Meekness  humility  and  Jove 103 

Mention  to  him  every  want 484 

Mercies  multiplied  each  hour 700,  701 

Messiah's  name  shall  joy  impart Ill 

Met  around  the  sacred  tomb C.  I.  La  Trobe.  161 

Mcthinks  I  hear  them  joyful  sing 888 

'Mid  danger's  blackest  frown 567 

'Mid  stormy  days  and  nights  of  fear Morton.  480 

'Mid  the  trials  we  experience JJ.  Fotter.  785 

Might  I  in  thy  sight  appear 273 

thy  dying  love  dear  suffering  Saviour 157 

with  an  iron  pen 210 

Mighty  God,  we  humbly  pray Count  Zinzendorf.  451 

victor,  reign  forever 177 

Mightiest  kings  his  power  shall  own 719 

Mild  he  shines  on  all  beneath 91 

Mine  is  an  unchanging  love 365 

Mistaken  souls  that  dream  of  heaven Isaac  WatU,  296 

Moments  of  ecstatic  pleasure •. Henry  Steinhauer,  S56 

'Mong  pastures  green  he'll  lead  his  flock 91$ 

More  gratitude  give  me 413 

holiness  give  me P.  P,  Bliu,  413 

of  thy  presence.  Lord 433 

prized  than  gold,  than  gold  whoso-waste «     7 

purity  gVvemc 413 

Mortals  with  joy  bcA\oV\  \v\¥,  \vvfc^ 44 

Most  gracious  OomtotUiT,  vi^  v^'*'^- " ^^^.^.^i^ 
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lost  gracious  God  and  Lord Count  Zinzendorf.  207 

holy  Lord  and  God Count  Zinzendorf.  147 

merciful  Saviour,  who  deignedst  to  die 11 

ilount  Zion  where  the  Lamb  of  God J,  Swertner.  915 

ilourn  for  the  lost :  but  call 530 

for  the  lost:  but  pray 536 

for  the  ruined  soul 536 

for  the  tarnished  gem 536 

for  the  thousands  slain Anon.  536 

whene'er  thou  hast  forgot 484 

ifourning  souls  dry  up  your  tears 270 

lluch  forgiven  may  I  learn 314 

of  my  dubious  life  is  gone 793 

tfust  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 331 

Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone 0.  N.  Allen.  342 

lly  all  in  all  my  faithful  friend Count  Zinzendorf.  401 

blessed  Saviour  is  thy  love 392 

case  to  to  thee  is  fully  known E.  D.  Rose.  445 

conscience  felt  and  owned  the  guilt 305 

country!  'tis  of  thee Samuel  F.  Smith.  857 

crimes  are  great  but  don't  surpass 275 

dying  Saviour  and  my  God 130 

faith  looks  up  to  thee Hay  Palmer.  309 

faith  shall  triumph  o'er  the  grave hanc  Watts.  901 

faith  would  lay  the  hand 303 

faithless  heart 459 

Father's  house  on  high 926 

flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground 892 

God  accept  my  heart  this  day Matthew  liridyes.  347 

God,  and  can  a  needy  child 877 

God  I  love  thee  not  because Francin  Xavier — Caswall.  375 

God!  is  any  hour  so  sweet Misn  Charlotte  Elliott.  550 

God,  my  everlasting  hope haac  Watta.  784 

God  the  covenant  of  thy  love Philip  Doddridije.  323 

gracious  Master  and  my  God 585 

guilt  is  cancelled  quite  I  know 355 

heart  in  thee  and  in  thy  ways 456 

heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord 656 

heart's  fixed  on  Jesus .^. 371 

heart  with  life  is  glowing  119 

Jesus  is  always  desirous 371 

knowledge  of  that  life  is  small 502 

life  is  but  a  span 868 

life  with  him  is  hid 316 

lips  shall  bo  employed  to  bless 756 

lips  with  shame,  my  sins  confess 275 

Lord,  before  to  glory  gone 803 

Lord  how  full  of  sweet  content Wni.  Cowper.  377 

loving  friends,  farewell,  farewell '^N''^ 

mind  oulighten «  '^^^ 
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song  shall  bless  the  Lord  of  all Wi 

soul,  ask  what  thou  wilt 

soul,  awake,  and  render Paul 

soul,  bo  on  thy  guard Geo, 

soul,  believe  and  pray , 

soul  before  thee  prostrate  lies C.  I 

soul  don't  delay 

soul  doth  magnify  the  Lord Jo 

soul  obey  the  gracious  call 

soul,  then,  with  assurance 

soul  to  thee  alone 

spirit  on  thy  care Henrx 

table  ho  doth  spread ! 

times  are  in  thy  hand!"  my  God Wm. 

Myrrh  and  spices  will  I  bring «  .. 

Myself  I  cannot  save 

Naked  I  came  into  this  world 

Name  above  every  name,  thy  praise 

Nations  all,  far  off  and  near 

Nay  more  the  poor  returns  I  make 

Nay,  too  closely  am  I  bound 

Nearer  and  nearer  draw  us  still 

my  Father's  house 

my  God  to  thee Mrs.  Sarah  Flow^ 

the  bound  of  life 

Needful  art  thou  my  guide 

is  thy  most  precious  blood... 

t.hv  nrpsftnn.ft  Lord 
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No  man  of  greater  love  can  boast 392 

more  a  wandering  sheep 344 

more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow 57 

mortal  doth  know 337 

my  soul  he  cannot  leave 891 

other  name  than  his 155 

other  work  save  thine 316 

words  can  tell  what  sweet  relief 550 

None  God  the  Father's  favor  share Count  Zinzendorf.  425 

in  his  own  wisdom 470 

is  so  holy,  pure  and  just 313 

Nor  hath  the  king  of  grace  decreed 911 

joy  nor  grief,  nor  time  nor  place 833 

let  thy  word  so  kindly  sent 688 

pain  nor  grief  nor  anxious  fear 883 

these  alone  their  voice  shall  raise Ill 

voice  can  sing  nor  heart  can  frame 383 

is  there  any  other  way 313 

Not  a  brief  glance  I  bog 373 

all  the  blood  of  beasts /«a«c  Watte,  303 

in  the  hope  of  gaining  aught 375 

one  of  Adam's  race Wm.  Hammond,  315 

so  your  eyes  will  always  view 247 

the  labor  of  my  hands 308 

the  powers  of  earth  or  hell 495 

to  the  mount  that  burned  with  fire James  Montgomey,  684 

what  I  feel  or  do 316 

what  those  hands  have  done Horatins  lionar,  316 

Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring 308 

you  in  exchange  need  give 255 

Nought  can  disturb  this  heir  of  life 879 

can  we  do  without  thy  aid 736 

in  this  world  affords  true  rest 402 

on  earth  can  satisfy 354 

Now  a  new  scene  of  time  begins 793 

begin  the  heavenly  theme Martin  Madan,  270 

behold  him  weeping,  bleeding,  crying 114 

cheerful  to  the  house  of  prayer 175 

doth  our  Lord  the  Son  of  God .      35 

he  bids  us  toll  abroad 174 

I  have  found  the  ground  whereon John  A.  Rothe.  293 

I  know  thou  lovest 763 

I'll  lie  down  and  safely  sleep 818 

in  parting  Father  bless  us Horatius  Bonar.  652 

in  the  Father's  glory  high 225 

incline  me  to  repeat 285 

lend  thy  gracious  ear 705 

lot  all  the  heavens  adore  thee 916 

let  our  souls  be  fed Qst^ 

let  the  beavena  be  joyful ^-^^ 
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Now  let  us  join  our  hearts  and  tongues John  Newton.    M 

let  us  praise  the  Lord Martin  Rinkari,  569 

Lord,  Defore  we  part 699 

Lord,  who  in  this  vale  of  tears Christian  Gregor,  923 

may  the  king  descend 660 

rest,  my  long  divided  heart 328 

send  the  promised  unction  down 846 

thank  we  all  our  God Martin  Rinkari — Winkworth.  565 

the  conflict  is  decided 448 

the  shades  of  night  are  gone Anon.  803 

the  song  of  all  the  saved 895 

then  before  his  face  appear 564 

thou  art  here,  we  know  thee  now 73 

through  another  year John  Neicton.  792 

to  the  earth  let  these  remains... 878 

toil  and  conflicts  o*er 751 

while  I  speak,  be  pleased  to  hear 827 

with  angels   round  the  throne Joaiah  Conder.    16 

with  tears  of  love  and  joy , 161 

with  triumphal  palms  they  stand 913 

Oh,  at  last  Fve  found  my  Saviour John  Angeliu.  346 

back  by  scourges  ploughed 150 

behold  your  Saviour  wounded J.  Stoertner,  129 

bless,  as  erst  of  old 772 

blest  the  land,  the  city  blest 52 

cease  my  wandering  soul 254 

Christ  be  thou  our  present  joy Ambrosian — Chandler.  213 

Christ  our  hope  our  heart's  desire 213 

Christ  our  king,  creator,  Lord Gregory — Ray  Palmer.  225 

Chrijit.  our  true  and  only  light.JoAu  Herman —  H7«A-toorfA.    90 

Christ,  thou  art  our  comer-stone 844 

Christ  thou  glorious  king Anon.  226 

church  of  Jesus,  now  draw  near Count  Zinzendorf.  635 

cleanse  me  in  a  Saviour's  blood 458 

Comforter  God  Holy  Ghost Bohemian  Brethren.  228 

could  wo  be  resigned  and  quiet 25 

could  we  but  love  that  Saviour Count  Zinzendorf.  359 

could  we  make  our  doubts  remove 906 

day  of  rest  and  gladness Christopher  Wordsworth.  657 

days  of  lasting  happiness Christian  Gregor,  406 

death,  where  is  thy  sting 876 

delightful  theme  past  all  expression 114 

enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  song 687 

eternal  word Adam  Drese.    42 

exalt  and  praise  the  Lord.. Bohemian  Brethren.  922 

Father,  cover  my  transgression 8t^9 

Father  of  mercy  \ie  fe\w  w^dored Charles  Wesley.    11 

Father,  thou  mosl\\o\y  o^« 10 

Father,  with  the  eUtTiaX  ^oii > .«.^»^ 
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)h  for  a  closer  walk  with  God Wm.  Cowper.  444 

for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink Wm,  Hiley  Bathnnit.  528 

for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God Charles  Wedey.  453 

for  a  principle  within Charles  Wesley.  416 

for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sin;^ Charles  Wesley.  585 

for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften 389 

for  the  living  flame 580 

form  us  all,  while  we  remain 923 

give  thine  angels  charge 622 

glorious  hour  it  comes  with  spjed 34 

glorious  hour!  oh,  blest  abode! 892 

God  in  whom  our  trust  is  placed 2 

God  mine  inmost  soul  convert 289 

God  of  Abraham  hear Thomas  Hastinys.  625 

God  of  Bethel,  hear  our  prayer 741 

God  of  grace  and  love 548 

God  of  heaven  and  earth,  arise Philip  Doddridye.  853 

God,  our  help  in  ages  past Isaac  Watts.  795 

God,  they  prayed,  from  Zion  rise 73 

God  thou  art  ray  God  alone James  Montgomery j  390 

God,  thy  name  is  love James  Georye  Deck.  473 

gracious  God,  bestow 569 

grant  me  through  thy  precious  blood « 443 

grant  that  each  of  us 695 

grant  thy  Spirit,  Lord 625 

guard  our  shores  from  every  foe 858 

guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright 333 

happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 328 

happy  days,  days  marked  with  perfect  ble8sing../'\  W.  Foster.  362 

happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice Philiji  Doddridge.  328 

happy  servant  he 522 

happiest  work  below 591 

head  so  full  of  bruises..  ^c/*n.  of  Glair*  x^  Oerhardt,  Z'nznd'rf.  120 
head  so  full  of  bruises,  brow  that  its  life-blood.. J.  Stammers.  150 

hearken  to  the  healing  voice 684 

hearts  are  bruised  and  dead 599 

help  us,  Lord !  each  hour  of  need Henry  Hart  Milman.  509 

help  us,  Jesus,  from  on  high 509 

help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  faith 509 

help  us,  when  our  spirits  bleed 509 

holy  Father,  holy  Son 244 

Holy  Ghost  eternal  God Joseph  Hart.  238 

Holy  Ghost,  kind  Comforter 233 

hope  of  every  contrite  heart 383 

how  beyond  expression  great 35 

how  blessed  are  the  moments 547 

how  blessed  is  the  station B.  La  Trohe.  618 

how  excellent  and  fair J.  v.  Assig.  925 

how  great 208 

bow  great,  bow  rich,  how  free CoiuU  ZiniewdovJ.  YC\ 
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Oh  how  I  long  to  go  and  see John  Cennick.  840 

how  sad  and  sore  distressed 154 

how  shall  I  receive  thee Gerhardi — lius$ell.    53 

how  soft  that  bed  must  be Anon.  836 

how  wondrous  is  his  love 408 

if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet 873 

if  my  mortal  feet 865 

if  this  night  should  prove  my  last. 824 

Fm  lost  in  deepest  wonder 346 

in  thy  light  be  mine  to  go 104 

Jesus  Christ  most  holy Count  Zinzendorf.  428 

Jesus  Christ  my  Lord 301 

Jesus  for  thy  matchless  love Count  Zinzendorf.  220 

Jesus,  shorten  the  delay 897 

joy  all  joys  beyond 503 

joy,  to  know  that  thou  my  friend 410 

keep  me  contrite 455 

king  of  glory  Christ  the  Lord 302 

Lamb  of  God  still  keep  me James  Georye  Deck.  376 

Lamb  of  God  the  book  unseal 5 

land  that  seest  no  sorrow 909 

let  my  house  atemple  be 27 

let  my  soul  with  thee  converse 363 

let  our  humble  worship  be 744 

let  that  faith  which  thou  hast  taught 297 

let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voice 304 

let  them  spread  thy  name 717 

let  thine  unction  on  him  rest .*. 623 

let  thy  chosen  few 705 

let  thy  love  my  soul  inflame 394 

let  thy  love  our  hearts  constrain Charles  Wesley.  461 

let  us  then  repeat  the  theme 35 

let  us  think  thee  always  near 43S 

Lord,  encouraged  by  thy  grace Miss  Anna  Steele.  624 

Lord,  for  thee  abased  I  fall C.  H.  Peistel.  447 

Lord  how  vile  am  I John  Newton.  278 

Lord,  ril  treasure  in  my  soul 392 

Lord,  look  down,  0  Lord  forgive 839 

Lord  my  spirit  faints 670 

Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea,..Ch*Hstopher  Wordsworth.  593 

Lord  of  life  and  love 772 

Lord  thy  work  revive Mrs,  P.  H,  Brown,  705 

Lord  we'll  bless  thee  all  our  days 33 

Lord,  who  numberest  all  our  days J.  Stoertner.  778 

love,  all  love  excelling Charles  Wesley,  360 

love  divine,  what  hast  thou  done Charles  Wesley,  138 

love  how  cheering  is  thy  ray 369 

love  thou  V>oUoTDA<isa  aV>^s.s 293 

lovely  att\tttde,\i©  slaiv^Sia 253 

majestic  Being ^^ 


INDEX.  647 

HTMN. 

Oh  make  the  deaf  to  hear  thy  voice \)i) 

make  thy  face  on  me  to  shine 841 

may  all  enjoy  the  blessing 666 

may  ho  so  sensibly 553 

may  his  love  oar  hearts  inspire 353 

may  I  rise  with  thee 511 

may  I,  then,  of  Christ  this  night 823 

may  I  with  submissivencfs 426 

may  in  each  believer 428 

may  my  hand  forgot  her  skill 558 

may  my  soul  on  thee  repose 822 

may  that  faith  our  hearts  sustain 341 

may  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 845 

may  the  least  omission  pain 416 

may  the  sweet  the  blissful  theme 215 

may  these  heavenly  pages  be 1 

may  this  bounteous  God 565 

may  thy  counsels,  mighty  God 6 

may  thy  mighty  love  prevail 213 

may  thy  word  in  Christendom 733 

may  we  ever  walk  with  him 833 

most  mighty,  0  most  holy 78 

multiply  thy  sower's  seed 729 

my  Saviour,  shield  and  sun 84 

my  soul  what  means  this  sadness John  Fawcett,  490 

on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day 896 

praise  our  God  to-day  Henn/  W.  linker,  591 

sacred  head  now  wounded.. lienintd-^Gerhnr't — Alexander,  i 21 

Saviour,  give  us  then  thy  grace 89 

Saviour  if  redeemed  by  thee 222 

Saviour  of  our  race Lawentiiift —  Wiiikworth  60 

Saviour  with  protecting  care 685 

send  thy  spirit  down 442 

shall  not  warmer  accents  tell 633 

sing  again 137 

Son  of  God  and  man,  receive Charles  Wesley.  107 

spare  me  yet,  I  pray 868 

Spirit  in  the  Godhead's  throne 680 

Spirit  of  the  living  God James  Montgomery,  243 

Spirit  of  the  Lord,  all  life  is  thine 612 

Spirit  of  wisdom  of  love  and  of  power 11 

teach  us  all  thy  perfect  will 730 

tell  me  no  more John  Gamhold.  337 

tell  me  often  of  each  wound 411 

that  I  may  so  favored  bo 888 

that  the  Lord's  salvation Henry  F.  Lyte.  713 

that  we  all  could  quite  fulfill 650 

that  all  may  seek  and  find 414 

that  I  thus  could  always  feel VI"^ 

that  it  wore  as  it  has  been 'if^^ 
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Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord C8b 

that  such  may  bo  our  union 462 

that  the  Comforter  would  come Charles  Weftley.  242 

that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways haac  Watts.  442 

that  the  world  might  know 234 

that  we  could  forever  sit Charles  Wesley,  353 

that  we  his  steps  to  follow 465 

that  we  now  might  grasp  our  guide 617 

that  we,  with  gladness  of  spirit,  fore\er..ChHstian  Gregur.  581 

that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 198 

the  delights,  the  heavenly  joys /sane  Watts.    38 

the  happy  hours  I  spend 354 

the  love  wherewith  I'm  loved John  Auf/elus.  146 

the  rich  blessings  which  accrue 516 

the  rich  depths  of  love  divine 81 

then,  turnio  him  and  live 252 

then  what  raptured  greetings 928 

there  may  we  our  treasure  place 440 

this  makes  me  think  with  sighing 124 

thou,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows Thomas  Haioeis,  510 

thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God 642 

thou  matchless  sound  of  consolation 172 

thou  the  church's  head  and  Lord 680 

thou  the  contrite  sinner's  friend Miss  Charlotte  Elliott.  396 

thou  to  whose  all- searching  eye..  Tew/ecr/en — John  Wesley.  431 

thou  who  by  a  star  didst  guide John  M.  Neale.    ^^ 

thou  who  by  an  infant's  tongue 622 

thou,  who  didst  the  temple  fL\\....Congreyational  Collection,  846 

thou,  who  givest  all  their  food Josiah  Conder.  796 

thou  who  hearest  prayer Win.  Edwards.  548 

thou,  who  lov'st  to  fiend  relief John  Mason  Neale,  839 

timely  happy,  timely  wise John  Keble.  805 

to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 577 

turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord 852 

turn  ye,  for  why  will  ye  die Josiah  Hopkins.  246 

wash  my  soul  from  every  sin 275 

watch,  and  fight,  and  pray 520 

what  fear  man's  bosom  rendeth 904 

what,  if  wo  are  Christ's Henty  W.  Baker,  334 

what  joy  awaiteth  me German  Litany.  914 

what  love  is  here  displayed 158 

what  praise  in  highest  strain Christian  Gregor.  724 

what  profits  it  with  groaning 152 

what  stupendous  mercy  shines Thomas  Gibbons,  601 

what  would  be  my  condition Matthew  Hehl,  423 

where  are  kings  and  empires  now Arthur  C.  Goxe.  608 

where  is  he  that  trod  the  sea Thomas  T,  Lynch,  101 

where  shall  res^t  be  iovxtv^ James  Montgomery,  251 

who  like  thee  so  caAm  \u\OlV\^X. „.  104 

who  like  thee  so  YiumU^  Aoox^ •«*-.••«.* .^.^^ 
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Oh  wondrous  love  to  bleed  and  die 274 

wondrous  typo,  0  vision  fair Santm  Breviary — Neale,  109 

world  behold  upon  the  tree Gerhardt —  Winktoorth,  161 

yes,  nor  would  I  change  my  lot 607 

yes  having  found  in  the  Lord  our  delight 464 

yes  I  feel  I  am  forgiven 348 

0*er  eras  past  I  *ve  pondered Zinzendor/—L.  F,  Kampmann.  221 

every  foe  victorious 92 

the  realms  of  pagan  darkness Thomas  CotterilL  711 

Of  all  the  crowns  Jehovah  bears 41 

each  weight  still  more  divested 610 

nothing  we  have  overdone 313 

this  I  am  persuaded 476 

Oft  as  the  precious  seed  is  sown 688 

when  the  waves  of  passion  rise Charles  Wealey,  529 

with  its  fiery  force 749 

Oftentimes  for  thee  I  sigh 358 

On  every  soul  assembled  here 773 

him  we'll  venture  all  we  have 737 

his  precious  death  and  merit 920 

his  shoulder  he  shall  boar 69 

Jordan's  banks  the  Baptist's  cry Cojfm — Chandler,     50 

me  thy  helpless  worm  0  Lord 288 

our  fields  of  grass  and  grain 860 

that  day  of  consummation 448 

thee,  almighty  Lord  of  hosts 568 

thee  alone,  my  hope  relics 81 

thco  at  the  creation 657 

thee,  our  guardian  God,  wo  call Anon.  856 

thee  our  hopes  depend 751 

thee  wo  humbly  call 717 

those  who  faithful  prove  to  death 530 

thy  ransomed  congregation... /'.  W.  Foster.  610 

thy  redeeming  name  we  call 418 

us,  their  parents,  grace  bestow 777 

what  has  now  been  sown John  Neictou.  695 

Once  again  beside  the  cross 3.'56 

he  came  in  blessing John  Horn —  Winkworth,     54 

more  before  we  part Joseph  Hart,  699 

the  world's  Redeemer,  dying ^ 282 

One  army  of  the  living  God ,....  617 

day  amid  the  place 662 

family  we  dwell  in  him 617 

member  knoweth  not  another  here 612 

of  those  sheep  in  deserts  lost 36 

prayer  I  have — all  prayers  in  one Jmncs  Moutifoniery.  515 

sweetly  solemn  thought Miss  Phoebe  Cary,  866 

there  is  above  all  others John  Neicton.  389 

undivided  Trinity 13 

with  Christ  their  head,  they  share '^'^^ 
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Only,  0  Lord,  in  thy  dear  love 805 

one  prayer  to-day Ww.  C.  JJir.  155 

Onward,  then,  we  gladly  press 457 

Open  now  the  crystal  fountain 500 

the  hearts  of  all  who  hear 236 

Or  art  thou  at  a  loss 141 

if  on  joyful  wing 374 

Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word 442 

Other  knowledge  I  disdain 405 

Lords  have  long  held  sway 412 

refuge  have  I  none 364 

Others  may  seek  satisfaction 346 

Our  baptism  first  declares Joseph  Hart.  620 

children,  gracious  Lord  and  God J.  Swertner.  777 

daily  bread  supply 19 

day  of  praise  is  done John  Ellerton.  664 

enraptured  hearts  shall  ne'er  be  weary 114 

faith  is  feeble 299 

fathers'  God!  to  thee 857 

fellow-sufferer  yet  retains 561 

glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  peace 55 

God  defends  us  day  by  day 33 

guilt  might  draw  thy  vengeance  down 853 

hearts  be  pure  from  evil 169 

heavenly  Father  calls Philip  Doddridge.  379 

heavenly  Father,  hear Jamen  Montgomery,    19 

heavenly  Father,  source  of  love..... C.  Wesley  d:  WatU.    14 

hope  and  expectation 521 

Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead Charles  Wesley.  187 

Lord,  who  knows  full  well John  Newton.  557 

lot  in  future  years 792 

only  stay  is  Jesus  grace 611 

Redeemer  rose  victorious 920 

souls  and  bodies.  Lord,  prepare 600 

souls  and  bodies  we  resign 418 

table  spread,  our  garners  stored ., 799 

trust  is  not  in  mortal  hosts 853 

works  and  merits  we  disclaim 737 

Ours  the  guilt  which  pierced  his  side 144 

Out  of  the  deep  I  cry  to  thee Maitin  Luther.  286 

of  the  depths  of  woe James  Montgomery.  283 

Own  thy  congregation Count  Zinzendorf.  691 

Pardon,  Jesus,  each  transgression 826 

Lord  and  are  there  those 314 

Pardoned  through  redeeming  grace Edward  Osier,  628 

Parents,  teachers,  old  and  young 758 

Paschal  Lamb  by  God  o^i^ovaXft^ 143 

Pass  me  not  0  gent\e  SavVouT Mr*  F.  J.  C»Nu^  K\%vsm.A<14 

me  not  O  giaeioua  Ya.t\i«c "^5^ 
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s  me  not  0  tender  Saviour 702 

me  notO  mighty  Spirit 702 

icnce  to  watch,  and  wait,  and  weep 544 

,ce  and  good  will  are  now  to  man 35 

be  to  this  congregation..  Co«MYe«»  Huntiuydon'a  Collection,  678 

be  within  these  sacred  walls 851 

on  earth  good-will  from  heaven 64 

on  earth,  heaven  is  proclaiming T.  db  M.  Lamb.     59 

on  earth  good-will  to  men 61 

on  this  day  abide 862 

to  our  brethren  give 653 

►pie  and  realms  of  every  tongue 199 

'haps  with  the  aim 337 

•mit  them  to  approach 621 

grims  here  on  earth  and  strangers 816 

y  and  heal  my  sin-sick  soul 276 

the  weeping  widow's  woe 601 

inteous  grace  with  thee  is  found 364 

)r  tempest-tossed  soul  be  still 274 

though  I  am,  despised,  forgot 493 

ar  out  thy  Spirit  from  on  high James  Montyomeri/.  748 

use  and  honor  to  the  Father 848 

for  every  scene  distressing 202 

God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow 801 

him,  ye  who  know  his  love 587 

our  God!  it  is  but  just 830 

the  Lord,  for  on  us  shineth 65 

the  Lord,  God  our  salvation 65 

the  Lord,  his  glories  show Henry  F.  Lyte.  682 

the  Lord,  his  mercies  trace 582 

the  Lord,  whose  saving  splendor 65 

the  Saviour,  all  ye  nations Benjamin  Francis.  590 

to  the  slaughtered  Lamb 579 

to  thee,  0  Lord  we  render Anon.  219 

ye  the  Word  made  flesh 67 

aises,  thanks,  and  adoration J.  Swertner.  570 

to  him  whose  love  has  given Horatiua  Honor.  588 

to  him,  in  grace  who  came 588 

to  him,  the  chain  who  broke 588 

to  him,  who  sheds  abroad 588 

ayer  is  appointed  to  convey Joneph  Hart.  549 

is  the  soul's  sincere  desire James  Montgomery.  542 

is  the  burden  of  a  sigh 542 

is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 542 

is  the  Christian's  vital  breath 542 

is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice 542 

makes  the  darkened  cloud  withdraw 543 

ay,  without  ceasing,  pray Charles  Wesley,  555 

ecious  Bible,  what  a  treasure... J»>>\u  NewVm.      ^ 

tpare  a  th&Dkful  song JuUu  !:^e\»\.v>\\.     ^^ 
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Present  your  bodies  to  the  Lord W.  Barton.  329 

Preserve  by  thy  almighty  aid 660 

my  little  heart  secure 757 

Prevent  me  lest  I  harbor  pride 808 

Prince  of  life,  to  thee  I  cry 378 

Princes  to  his  imperial  name 38 

Proclaim  hosannas  loud  and  clear Ill 

QriET,  Lord,  my  froward  heart John  Newton,    30 

Quick  as  the  apple  of  the  eye 443 

Quickly,  O  Lord,  thy  angels  charge 840 

Raise  thy  downcast  eyes  and  see 269 

Roach  out  thy  sceptre,  king  of  love Countesa  Zinzendorf.  600 

Ready  for  you  the  angels  wait 258 

the  Father  is  to  own 258 

the  Spirit  to  impart 258 

Reality  and  solid  ground 445 

Redeemer  come,  I  open  wide 52 

Rejoice,  our  God  has  come 67 

our  nature  Christ  assumes..ilm&ro«e,  Luther,  Gambold.    71 

rejoice,  believers Laurentitia  Laurenti — Borthtcick.  521 

then,  ye  sad  hearted 53 

ye  contrite  hearts 627 

your  conquering  Saviour  lives 178 

Rely  on  God  thy  Saviour 479 

Remember  him  who  once  applied 299 

thee  and  all  thy  pains 630 

still  that.they  are  thine 780 

thee  thy  death  thy  shame 633 

Remembering  what  our  Father's  told 679 

Repeat  the  solemn  strain 921 

Rest  from  thy  labor,  rest James  Montgomery.  751 

of  the  weary  thou 212 

Resting  from  his  work  to-day Thomas  Whitehead.  159 

in  the  silent  grave C,  I.LaTrohe.  158 

Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight 543 

Return,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest 206 

0  holy  dove 444 

0  wanderer,  return Wm,  B,  Collyer,  268 

Revive  our  drooping  faith 231 

thy  work  amid  the  years 679 

Revolving  seasons  still  proclaim 796 

Rich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  us 706 

Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty Henry  Hart  Milman,  110 

Righteous  judge  of  retribution 904 

Rise  exalt  our  bead  and  king Matthew  HehL  616 

go  forth  to  meet  tVvfe  lia.m>o «  900 

my  soul,  and  RtrctoVi  t\i^  Vm^^.v .....Uo\>«r\.^^gpro»t,%\a 

touched  witb  graUtuOni  O^Vmvi ''^ 
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Rivers  to  the  ocean  run yi9 

Rook  of  ages  cleft  for  me AnyuHtttH  M.  Toplady.  ;^08 

Round  each  habitation  hovering 604 

his  pierced  feet  I  cling 361 

Tabor  heavenly  glories  shone Vmmt  Zinzendorf.  153 

Run  the  straight  race  through  God's  good  grace 534 

Safely  through  another  week Juhn  Newton.  700,  701 

Sages  leave  your  contemplation 63 

Saints  and  angels,  joined  in  concert 249 

before  the  altar  bending 63 

below,  with  heart  and  voice 576 

Salvation  be  brought  unto  God 218 

thus  did  he  obtain 136 

Save  me  from  his  dangerous  wiles 483 

me  from  liking  what  is  ill 753 

Saviour!  breathe  an  evening  blessing JanwH  Edmenton.  815 

breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us 508 

draw  away  our  heart 180 

hasten  thine  appearing 196 

if  of  Zion's  city 604 

like  a  shepherd  lead  us J/i'««  Dorothy  A.  Thrujtjt.  762 

lo,  the  isles  are  waiting 710 

of  thy  chosen  race C.  lyiuitina  La  Trobe.  273 

sprinkle  many  nations Arthur  C.  Cojre.  710 

visit  thy  plantation Jtthn  Newton.  703 

when  in  dust  to  thee Robert  (Jrant.  281 

where'er  thy  steps  I  see 431 

who  carest  for  thy  sheep 743 

Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion 68 

yo  blest  seraphic  legions 58 

Scorned  and  reviled  as  was  their  head 341 

Seal  our  love  our  labors  end 457 

Search  me,  0  God,  and  know  my  heart 459 

Searcher  of  hearts  in  me 272 

Secure  from  every  mortal  care 884 

See  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet 135 

from  the  rock  the  waters  bursting Louisa  von  Hayn.  646 

gracious  God!  before  thy  throne Mian  Anna  Steele.  852 

heathen  nations  bending 706 

he  lifts  his  hands  above 193 

him  bear  his  cross,  in  deep  afl9iction 114 

him  set  forth  before  your  eyes 259 

Israel's  gentle  shepherd  stands Philip  Doddridge.  621 

redemption,  long  expected 895 

the  joyful  shepherds  round  him 765 

the  judge  our  nature  wearing 894 

the  Lord,  thy  keeper,  stand 496 

tbo  streams  of  living  waters ^-s'^^ 

through  bin  holy  hands  aud  iccl ^-^ 
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Sec  we  repent,  wo  weep,  we  mourn 856 

where  the  servants  of  their  God 729 

Servant  of  all  to  toil  for  man 107 

of  God,  well  done Jntiiea  Montf/i/mery.  749 

Shall  God  invite  you  from  above 247 

I  through  fear  of  feeble  man J.  Winkler.  738 

I  to  soothe  the  unholy  throng 738 

Jesus  leave  the  realms  of  bliss 603 

we  whose  souls  are  lighted 716 

She,  too,  who  touched  thee  in  the  press 299 

Shepherd  of  souls,  refresh  and  bless Joseph  Barf.  631 

of  thy  blood-bought  sheep John  Netctun.  675 

Shepherds  in  the  field  abiding s 63 

Shine  on  the  darkened  and  the  cold...: 90 

Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage 487 

earth  lose  its  foundation 475 

I  in  earth's  pleasures  roll 358 

not  I  for  gladness  leap 366 

our  minds  to  earthly  objects  cleaving /'".    W.  Foster.  434 

swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us 815 

they  be  early  hence  removed 755 

thy  wisdom.  Lord,  decree 483 

Show  me  what  I  have  to  do 545 

pity  Lord,  0  Lord,  forgive Jaaac  Watts.  ^75 

them  what  their  ways  have  been 675 

us  our  poverty,  relieve 237 

Showers  of  blessing  from  the  Lord 727 

Shun  evil  companions 766 

Since  all  that  I  meet  with 491 

by  thee  were  all  things  made 12 

fallen  man,  weak  and  impure 2 

he  welcomes  every  soul 632 

Jesus  freely  did  appear John  Berridge.  773 

thou  hast  died  for  me 507 

thou  the  everlasting  God 323 

thou  to  me  didst  being  give 401 

'tis  the  Lord's  command 541 

'tis  thy  work  alone 312 

we  can't  doubt  God's  equal  love Thomas  Ken.  477 

we  likewise  may  attain 922 

we,  though  unworthy F.W.  Foster,  527 

with  pure  and  warm  affection.. 481 

Sinful,  we  plead  thy  blood 548 

Sing  hallelujah,  Christ  doth  live Christian  Oregor,  176 

hallelujah,  praise  the  Lord J.  Stoertner,  930 

of  his  dying  love 571 

praises  to  our  risen  Lord 178 

we  then  with  angeXft  a\Ti^ 62 

with  awo  in  stxaVwa  Tfte\ot3C\o\x% C\w\%\\««.  (^t%«^w.  124 

with  humble  AicavU^j OUT  vx,u**i* • A.mUw.'figw 
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Sing  ye  morning-stars  again 91 

ye  ransomed  to  his  praise 270 

Slain  to  redeem  us  by  his  blood 217 

Sleep  my  babe,  thy  food  and  raiment 755 

Simple,  teachable  and  mild 414 

Sinner,  hear  thy  Saviour's  call John  Newton.  269 

Sinners,  come,  the  Saviour  see Count  Zinzendorf.  266 

hear  the  joyful  news Thomas  Dutton.  252 

in  derision  crowned  him 185 

in  ourselves  unworthy 423 

obey  the  gospel-word Charles  Wesley,  258 

rejoice,  he  died  for  you 189 

turn,  why  will  ye  die Charles  Wesley.  261 

wrung  with  true  repentance 63 

Sins  against  a  holy  God 123 

So  come,  my  sovereign,  enter  in 52 

every  kindred,  tongue  and  tribe 245 

in  the  last  and  dreadful  day 685 

Jesus  slept;  God's  dying  Son 883 

let  us  praise  the  Saviour's  name 122 

long  ril  pray  below  to  live 756 

may  the  words  my  lips  express 7 

9hsdl  my  walk  be  close  with  God 444 

shall  our  lives  thy  power  proclaim 729 

shall  thy  servants*  hope  be  crowned 846 

teach  me,  Lord,  my  days  to  namber 889 

they  with  us  may  evermore 90 

when  my  latest  breath 927 

whene'er  the  signals  given 697 

with  thee  till  life  shall  end 159 

Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led 168 

Soft  and  easy  is  thy  cradle 765 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day, George  W.  Doane.  817 

Some  cursed  thing  unknown 272 

Sometimes  a  light  surprises John  Newton.     22 

Son  of  God,  to  thee  I  cry Richard  A/ant.  378 

Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn 576 

of  praise  the  angels  sang James  Montffomery,  576 

Sons  of  men,  behold  from  far Charles  Wesley.     91 

Soon  as  the  spirit  shows 45 

for  me,  the  light  of  day 817 

shall  my  eyes  behold  thee 376    * 

shall  we  hear  him  say 571 

we  pass  the  desert  dreary 929 

will  he  wipe  oflF  every  tear 833 

Sorrow,  and  pain,  and  every  care 917 

Soul  then  know  thy  full  salvation 322 

Souls  in  heathen  darkness  lying Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander.  723 

Sow  in  tho  mom  thy  seed Jamc%  Mo>U«jovivex"v^.  ^'isl* 

tby  seod,  be  never  weary .«. ^^*^ 

42 
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Speak,  gracious  Lord,  my  sickness  cure 300 

0  Lord,  thy  servant  heareth 8 

Bpeed  thy  servants,  Saviour,  speed  them Thomcu  Kelly,  722 

Spirit  divine!  attend  our  prayers Andreto  Reed.  847 

of  light  explore 227 

of  mercy,  truth  and  love R,  W.  Kyle,  244 

of  our  God  descending 608 

of  peace  and  holiness Satnvel  F,  Smith,  743 

of  power  and  might James  Montgomery.  245 

of  truth  be  thou 227 

of  truth  come  down *..  Charles  Wesley.  234 

Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord James  Montgomery.  580 

up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears Isaac  Watts,  519 

up,  fftand  up  for  Jesus George  Dvffield,  Jr.  339 

Star  of  the  East,  arise 60 

Steadfast  in  faith  to  Jesus  eleave 476 

Still  for  us  his  death  he  pleads 193 

Still  hand  in  hand,  their  journey  through 774 

has  my  life  new  wonders  seen 784 

he  comes  within  us 54 

let  the  Spirit  cry 555 

may  we  hoar  that  healing  voice 770 

on  thy  holy  word 699 

will  I  wait,  0  Lord,  on  thee 456 

would  we  bear  thy  easy  yoke 811 

Storms  of  trouble  may  assail  ns J.  D.  Hermschmidt,  489 

Straight  to  Jesus' wounds  and  bruises 423 

Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below 794 

Stretch  forth  thine  hand  a  balm  to  pour 50 

forth  thy  hand,  0  God,  our  king 537 

Strings  and  voices,  hands  and  hearts 582 

Stripes  and  cruel  mockeries  he  endured 114 

Such  as  the  Father,  such  the  Son * 10 

treasures  to  thy  manger-bed 95 

was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal 99 

Sun  of  my  soul,  thou  Saviour  dear John  Kehle,  814 

Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last 606 

I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign 331 

never  till  my  latest  breath 305 

Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 906 

hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  prayer..  Wm.  W.  Walford,  646 

in  the  confidence  of  faith 838 

is  the  day  of  sacred  rest 656 

is  the  work,  my  God  my  king Isaac  Watts.  656 

majesty  and  awful  love 38 

on  his  faithfulness  to  rest 838 

on  his  rigbteoasncss  to  stand 838 

the  momenta  ncVv  \Ti  \Ae,^%m?, J<ifBM9  AUtn,  214 

to  look  back,  and  see  m^  n«av^ ****^ 

to  look  in-waxd,  and  aU«nd — ^'^ 
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Sweet  to  reflect,  how  grace  divine 838 

to  rejoice  in  lively  hope 838 

were  his  words,  and  kind  his  look 759 

Sweeter  sounds  than  music  knows John  Newton.     84 

Sweetly  may  we  all  agree 471 

Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day 373 

Take  full  possession 456 

me,  0  my  Father,  take  me Ray  Palmer.  282 

our  poor  hearts 330 

us  under  thy  protection 610 

Taught  by  thine  unerring  Spirit 559 

Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands 747 

me  my  God  and  king George  Herbert.  439 

me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 822 

me  to  show  forth  thy  praise 700 

me  yet  more  of  thy  blest  ways Jamea  Hutton.  411 

them  aright  to  sow  the  seed 745 

us  to  number  so  our  days Pappus.  881 

us,  with  glad,  ungrudging  heart 595 

Tell  me  the  old,  old  story J/»««  Kate  Hankey.  287 

me  the  story  slowly 287 

me  the  story  softly 287 

me  the  same  old  story 287 

Tempt  not  my  soul  away 400 

Temptations  sore  obstruct  my  way 510 

Ten  thousand  talents  once  I  owed John  Newton.  355 

thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 21 

thousand  times  ten  thousand Henry  Alford.  928 

thousand  to  their  endless  home 617 

thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  lives 332 

Thank  and  praise  Jehovah's  name James  Montgomery.  583 

Thanks  and  praise Tranecker.  208 

for  mercies  past  receive 787 

for  thy  sufferings 220 

for  thy  thirst 220 

for  thy  last  heart-piercing  cry 220 

we  give  and  adoration C97 

That  blood  which  thou  hast  spilt 278 

day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day..  Thos.  of  Gelano,  W.  Scott.  890 

dear  blood  for  sinners  spilt 134 

eye  is  fixed  on  seraph  throngs 554 

glory  never  hence  depart 842 

he  will  guide  us,  whom  no  power 516 

I  from  thee  no  more  may  part 416 

long  as  life  itself  shall  last 333 

love  of  thine,  thou  sinner's  friend 355 

power  is  prayer,  which  soars  on  high 554 

resurrection -word ^*^*V 

nob,  atoning,  blood ^'^'^ 
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That  80,  when  angel  reapers  come 799 

thou  for  ufi  didst  live  and  die 5 

thou,  0  Lord,  wilt  stand  disclosed. 898 

troth  and  mercy  while  we've  breath 516 

we  never  should  forget 637 

we  should  look,  poor  wanderers 907 

were  a  grief  I  could  not 493 

where  thou  art,  at  6od' s  right  hand 188 

will  not  murmur  nor  complain 628 

word,  for  all  their  craft  and  force 514 

The  almighty  former  of  the  skies 81 

almighty  Lord  of  earth  and  sky Charles  Wesley.  790 

ancient  law  departs Anon.    83 

angels  whom  his  breath  inspires 33 

apostles  join  the  glorious  throng 586 

aSiJembly  which  with  thee  at  rest 191 

atonement  of  thy  blood  apply 130 

best  return  for  one  like  me 573 

blessings  which  I  now  enjoy 603 

busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood 795 

calm  retreat  the  silent  shade 397 

captive  to  release , 599 

cause  of  temperance  is  thine  own 537 

child  sweetly  rests John  Cenniek,  887 

church  on  earth  in  humble  strain 43 

church  of  Christ  that  he  hath  hallowed..^  iiy.(?.  Spaut/'nb'g.  612 

church,  through  all  her  bounds 567 

cloud  and  pillar  of  thy  word 525 

clouds  may  go  and  come 311 

cross  still  stands  unchanged 311 

cross,  the  cross,  0  that's  my  gain Maria  Taylor,  139 

day  of  resurrection John  of  Damascus — Neale.  169 

daily  favors  of  my  God 27 

dearest  idol  I  have  known 444 

dew  lies  thick  on  all  the  ground 841 

doctrine  of  our  dying  Lord John  Cenniek.  737 

dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 142 

enjoyment  of  Christ's  flesh  and  blood Louisa  von  Hayn,  650 

enjoyment  of  the  flesh  and  blood 635 

eternal  gates  lift  up  their  heads Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander.  188 

Father  is  in  God  the  Son 10 

Father  sent  his  Son,  to  save 238 

Father's  equal  God's  own  Son 43 

feeble  souls  thou  dost  sustain 228 

God  of  Abraham  praise Thonias  Oliver.    20 

God  of  harvest  praise James  Montgomery.  798 

God  of  peace  you  sanctify 619 

gold  and  silver  aTe\^«>liw^'ft Anon,  603 

golden  sunsbinc,  vetiiaV  a.\x ^  ^W 

gnodly  land  1  see '^^ 
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'he  gospel  as  a  polished  glass 5 

gospel-trumpet  hear 257 

grace  which  all  may  find 234 

graves  of  all  his  saints  he  blessed 880 

ground  of  my  profession 475 

harvest-song  would  we  repeat 799 

high  and  mighty  ones 425 

hill  of  Zion  yields 574 

Holy  Ghost  he  sends 46 

holy,  spotless,  Lamb  of  God 302 

hour  of  sleep  is  now  at  hand li.  Elliott.  823 

hours'  decline  and  setting  sun Sear/rave  &  Herman.  819 

joy  can  oe'er  be  spoken 121 

joyful  sound  is  news  of  grace 291 

king  himself  comes  near 602 

Lamb  that  died  for  me 511 

Lamb  who  by  blood  our  salvation  obtained 581 

Lamb  who  dwells  amid  the  throne 913 

lame  and  palsied  freely  rise lOl 

law  and  prophets  there  have  place 109 

life  of  all  is  sleeping 160 

light  of  light  divine 83 

Lord  ascendeth  up  on  high Joat^k  Hart.  189 

Lord  be  with  me  everywhere Wm.  Hammond.  834 

Lord  has  promised  good  to  me 391 

Lord  is  just,  a  helper  tried 52 

Lord  is  my  shepherd ;  no  want  shall  I  know..,/.  Montgomery.  505 

Lord  is  risen  again 173 

Lord's  joy  be  our  strength  and  stay 730 

Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 746 

love  I  owe  for  sins  forgiven 355 

love  of  Christ  constraining  them 731 

life  of  sin  departs - 46 

martyr  first  whose  eagle  eye 340 

men  of  grace  have  found 574 

message  as  from  God  receive 259 

more  I  strove  against  his  power 307 

morning  light  is  breaking Samuel  F.  Smith.  706 

morning-star  is  lost 419 

mountains  in  thy  wrath 248 

night  is  come,  wherein  at  last  wo  roaL.Bohemian  Brethren.  828 

nightly  watches  would  I  spend 823 

one  thing  needful,  that  good  part Kendall's  Collection.  301 

pains  of  death  are  past 749 

pains,  the  groans,  the  dying  strife 873 

passion-theme  pursuing.. C  R.v.Z'nz'nd* if — L.FMnmpm'n.  167 

peace  of  God  then  fills  the  soul 400 

precious  flood 137 

Prince  of  glory  bowed  his  head V;"^ 

promise  of  immortal  bliss ~, ^^'^ 

purobaso  of  thy  blood ^'^^ 
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The  reproach  of  Christ  is  glorious 531 

royal  banner  is  unfurled..  Venantiua  Fortunatiis — Ghaudlet.  122 

Saviour  lives,  no  more  to  die Samuel  Medley,  183 

Saviour,  0  what  endless  charms 81 

Saviour  whom  they  loved  when  here 888 

Saviour's  blood  and  righteousness Cowit  Zinzendorf,  302 

Saviour's  ransomed  race 672 

sepulcher  is  holding Anon.  166 

seraphim  in  light 567 

sheep  of  Jesus  which  were  lost 228 

shepnerd  of  thy  people  bless 744 

shepherd  sought  his  sheep 344 

solemn  moment  is\uv^%ii^mg..Schwr*zh*g,Rndol8tdtfChitty,  889 

solemn  service  now  is  done Samuel  F.  Smith.  744 

Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war Reginald  Beber,  340 

Son  of  God  in  tears ". 102 

soul,  from  sin  forever  free 917 

souls  that  believe 337 

soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose 501 

sparrow  for  her  young 670 

Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  Come 250 

Spirit  by  his  heavenly  breath 232 

Spirit  calls  to-day 263 

Spirit  in  our  hearts H.  U,  Onderdonk,  256 

Spirit's  witness  full  and  clear 446 

spirit  is  flown ^ 887 

spirits  of  the  just Joseph  Hart.  876 

springs  of  salvation  from  Christ  the  rock F.  W.  Foster,  715 

spring's  sweet  influence,  Lord,  was  thine 800 

stony  heart  dissolves  in  tears 139 

thieves  expiring  at  his  side 132 

things  of  Christ  the  Spirit  takes 232 

thorns  and  nails  pierce  through  my  heart 125 

tomb  shall  echo  deep 927 

trivial  round,  the  common  task 805 

trump  of  final  doom 927 

unbounded  love  of  my  Creator Count  Zinzendorf,  409 

unworthiost  of  his  friends 194 

venerable  train 667 

volume  of  my  Father's  grace 6 

watchers  on  the  mountain 621 

watchman  join  their  voice 746 

way  the  holy  prophets  went 307 

whole  creation  join  in  one 678 

whole  triumphant  host 20 

wintry  frost,  the  flowery  prime 796 

wise  men  from  the  East  adored Ancient  Church     96 

Word  eternal,  d\d  asawm^ 37 

word  of  God  ^rVicVi  ne'ex  %\i%\\Qi^«>&^..BoVm\a.w  1\t«\Vt««.— 

JKampmann — ~ — ^*--~*    *^ 
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he  world  and  Satan  rage 40 

world  can  never  give 251 

works  which  we  have  done 315 

worst  of  evils  we  can  name A.  Woryan.  450 

young  remember  thee  in  youth 415 

young,  the  old,  inspire 227 

hee  apostles,  prophets,  thee 12 

holy  Father,  we  confess 13 

in  evil's  baleful  day 495 

in  the  watches  of  the  night 390 

0  my  God  and  king Charles  Wesley.  29 

we  adore,  eternal  Lord Thomas  Cotterill.  586 

we  address  in  humble  prayer Charles  Wesley.  829 

will  I  love  my  strength  and  tower John  Angelus.  372 

hen  after  supper  took  the  cup 634 

after  walking  in  the  ways...., 757 

all  grief  is  drowned 404 

can  we  move  a  conquering  host 726 

cease  your  sad  complaining 886 

dig,  we  pray,  about  our  root 790 

even  in  storms  I  thee  shall  know 456 

Father,  all  thy  family 718 

followed  by  a  numerous  train 740 

from  the  craggy  mountains 7*0 

from  the  shouts  of  fickle  joy 112 

his  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 901 

1  shall  be  supremely  blest 837 

in  a  nobler  sweeter  song 142 

in  the  history  of  my  age 784 

in  thy  way  to  Salem's  courts 112 

is  my  strength  by  thee  renewed 550 

let  my  faith  each  fear  dispel 893 

let  my  soul  march  boldly  on 519 

let  our  humble  faith  address 195 

let  our  songs  abound 574 

let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound 880 

let  us  adore  him  and  give  him  his  right 218 

let  us  earnest  be 557 

let  us  sit  beneath  his  cross 138 

murmur  not,  but  be  resigned 568 

murmur  not  nor  mourn 686 

my  soul,  in  every  strait 556 

needful  still,  my  God,  my  king 387 

only  then  we  feel 234 

Saviour  then  my  soul  receive 289 

shall  I  end  my  sad  complaints 502 

shall  I  see  and  hear  and  know 656 

shall  wars  and  tumults  cease 711^ 

shall  we  go  from  pole  to  pole 297 

shall  we  in  every  state ».».,»»,.»  ^^\ 
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Then  sup  with  us  in  love  divine 631 

the  souls  ho  joined  together 465 

then  I  feel  that  he 926 

though  the  soul  enjoy 927 

to  all  who  have  confessed 894 

upward  as  they  fly 927 

wnen  their  work  is  finished  here 748 

why  O  blessed  Jesus  Christ 375 

will  be  of  ransomed  souls 638 

will  I  tell  to  sinners  round 307 

with  my  waking  thoughts 374 

Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high 880 

when  the  glorious  end 602 

There  dwells  the  Lord  our  king 20 

everlasting  spring  abides -. 906 

for  me  the  Saviour  stands 285 

hangs  the  Saviour  of Bernard,  Oerhardt,  Gambold.  132 

happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom 905 

his  triumphant  chariot  waits 187 

I  shall  dwell  forever 399 

if  thy  spirit  touch  my  soul 397 

is  a  blessed  home Henry  W.  Baker,  503 

is  a  death  whoso  pang 251 

is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood Wm.  Ootcper.  142 

is  a  house  not  made  with  hands Isaac  Wattg.  918 

is  a  land  of  peace 503 

is  a  land  of  pure  delight Ihuuc  Watis.  906 

is  a  line,  by  us  unseen 864 

is  none  other  name  than  thine Anon,    85 

is  a  place,  where  Jesus  sheds 558 

is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend 558 

is  a  time,  we  know  not  when...Ja«.  Addison  Alexander.  864 

is  a  world  above 882 

is  an  arm  that  never  tires 554 

is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps John  Aiknfan  Wallace,  554 

is  the  throne  of  David 908 

let  the  way  appear 374 

my  God  bore  all  my  guilt 123 

on  thee  I  cast  my  care 280 

There's  but  a  small  beginning  made Matthew  Stach.  709 

room,  around  thy  Father's  board 265 

room  in  God's  eternal  love 265 

room  in  heaven  among  the  choir 265 

room,  within  the  church,  redeemed 265 

There  safe  shalt  thou  abide 254 

saith  the  Saviour,  I  will  be 659 

shall  each  raptured  tongue 571 

shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 487 

shall  I  wear  a  staxTy  cton«^ 519 

the  Lamb,  our  8\iftia\vwiV,\^%CV%w%.... .^'ts^ 
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tere  the  rich  bounties  of  our  God 644 

the  glorious  triumph  waits 193 

there,  on  eagle  wings  we  soar 558 

to  reap  in  joy,  forever 722 

we  shall  with  thee  remain 193 

we  to  all  eternity 930 

with  trimmed  lamps  we'll  tarry 448 

lerefore  all  his  agony  and  passion 114 

my  hope  is  in  his  grace 286 

my  Saviour's  blood 302 

my  soul  delight  no  more 425 

lese  children,  Lord,  are  thine 626 

children  of  our  love 025 

lively  hopes  we  owe 890 

pleas,  presented  at  thy  throne 856 

through  fiery  trials  trod 912 

varied  mercies  from  above 800 

ley  can  cast  by  faith  their  care 408 

live  to  him  who  bought  them 612 

praise  the  Lord  who  once  was  slain 34 

see  thy  power  and  glory  there 841 

sing  thy  deeds  as  I  have  sung 841 

watch  for  souls  for  which  the  Lord 735 

who  him  their  Saviour  know 408 

who  hunger  after  Christ F,  W.  Foster.  632 

who  Jesus  followers  are John  Gamhold.  470 

who  know  our  Lord  indeed Gamboldd:  Zinzendorf.  408 

who  seek  the  crown  of  grace Anon.  556 

who  see  themselves  undone 61 

who  simply  to  him  cleave 385 

with  patience  having  run 922 

iey*re  delighted  when  they  call 470 

line  eyes  observed  me  from  afar 29 

then,  for  ever  be 19 

link  how  on  the  cross  he  hung 269 

kind  Jesus,  my  salvation 904 

lis  be  our  supreme  delight 553 

child  is  therefore  blessed 885 

consecrated  cross  Til  bear 342 

day  is  holy  to  the  Lord F.  W.  Foster.  658 

glorious  hope  revives 460 

holy  bread  and  wine 649 

holy  word  exposes  sin 2 

is  not  my  place  of  resting Horah'us  fionar.  929 

is  that  great  thing  I  know 370 

is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made James  Montgomery.  655 

is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 6 

is  the  band  that  shaped  my  frame 807 

is  the  homage  he  requires 655 

is  tbejadge  that  ends  the  strife......^ ....*      ^ 
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This  i«  the  raan,  the  exalted  man 38 

is  the  temple  of  the  Lord 655 

is  the  time,  no  more  delay 259 

is  the  way  I  Ion<;  had  sought 307 

lamp  through  all  the  tedious  night 4 

life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show 892 

mystery  every  throne  and  power 43 

night  my  longing  soul  with  Christ 823 

now  with  heaven's  resplendent  host, 737 

ship  we  now  commend  to  the R.  Feryusaon.  741 

spotless  robe  the  same  appears 304 

stone  to  thee  in  faith  we  lay James  Mmitgnmery,  842 

unction  may  lever  feel 325 

will  I  do,  for  thy  love's  sake 206 

will  I  do  thou  child  divine 74 

Thither  his  raptured  thought 440 

Those  that  seek  thee  shall  rejoice 532 

Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 657 

art  coming  to  a  king 545 

art  gone  in  before  us  Lord 188 

art  our  head,  then.  Lord  of  thee 73 

art  the  earnest  of  his  love 240 

art  the  eternal  light 567 

art  the  eternal  source  of  grace 568 

art  the  life,  0  Lord 60 

art  the  life,  the  rending  tomb 106 

art  the  truth,  thy  word  alone 106 

art  the  way,  the  truth,  the  life 106 

art  the  way,  to  thee  alone George  W.  Donne.  106 

art  thy  church's  head 751 

canst  not  toil  in  vain. 602 

comfortest  the  heavy  heart 238 

didst  create  the  stars  of  night. 225 

for  our  griefs  <lidst  mourn 567 

for  thy  foes  cntreatest 119 

friend  of  sinners  hear  my  cry Af.  Stonehouse.  298 

God  of  covenanted  grace 206 

God  of  glorious  majesty Charles  Wesley,  289 

God  of  my  salvation 119 

gracious  Saviour,  for  my  good 757 

hast  canceled  my  transgression 131 

hast  died  for  nie 40 

hast  kindly  led  us 691 

hast  made  our  land  to  quake.... 854 

hast  o'erthrown  the  foe 567 

hast  promised  for  our  consolation 782 

hast  promised  to  befriend  us 762 

h.ast  raised  our  Vkuman  nature... 6%ri»«opAer  Wordstoorth.  200 

heavenly  teacYvcT,  iVice  n«^  y^^b^*^ 241 

liidden  source  of  caAmTc^v^^^i CVMvr\«»\^«k\«^.^R, 
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lou  in  grace  hast  looked  on  me 361 

in  toil  art  comfort  sweet 230 

on  my  head  in  early  youth 373 

Jesus,  art  our  king..                             John  AngeluH.  bfol 

Lamb  of  God  once  liiluiu.                692 

Light  divine,  most  |;nnjiou&  Lord» 233 

Lord,  must  for  thy  j^akc  ftirgive.-., Charles  Wesley.  295 

Lord  wilt  Qotforaakti  me 424 

mine  ijnly  heljienirt 632 

my  iJjiily  t«rfb  &b alt  give 31 

0  Christ  art  all     want 364 

on  my  neck  didst  fall 29 

say'st,  dear  Jesus,  all  thy  saints 363 

seest  my  feebleness 623 

seest  our  weak dgshs,  Lurd...       28 

shalt  see  my  glory  soon..           366 

souiTCO  of  my  solvation..               Woheaer  &  v.  Bruningk,  119 

the  gaeriiioo  TSeoive,                   628 

the  a|>ri(ig  of  nil  my  eomrttit  704 

the  munan  gav'dt  reini^&bn.. 904 

ti)  ]iuroha!JQ  our  ualvation 202 

tn  whom  all  power  b  given 711 

who  buLh  heaven  and  earth  dost  sway 73 

who  tiiilnt  on  Calvwry  bleed John  D.  Burns,  280 

who,  bcniiaclejiii,  sole,  tbrhirn,, 260 

who  in  heaven  art*. 425 

who  on  earth  thoiiick  didst  heal 560 

who,  einloM?,  3'ot  hjist  known 817 

wboati  nll^pervjiding  eye 817 

wilt  be  our  Baviour^  Redeemer  and  friend 754 

wondrous  advocato  with  God 395 

lOugh  all  earthly  (Oys  bo  fled 385 

but  a  littic  child  I  tktil John  Cenm'ck.  753 

by  tljFg3i.tcniiig  storms  surrounded 485 

(iifk  be  tho  \V)\y,                        491 

iktiti-ntftion  wiLtk  around  ua 815 

difltre»a<»  naw  attciid.             490 

foes  on  uvery  side  sissiiil       614 

high  jibdve  all  praiso. 580 

hia  imij(*Bty  be  great*... 269 

I'm  in  body  full  of  pain John  Cennick.  837 

in  the  very  lb rm  of  God 392 

like  tbewiindcrer... 374 

SB.y  ransom  priuc  bts  pi^id^ .*, 314 

nn-turo's  etrmgth  deuoy..* ***.» 20 

now  aaofiBJinjj  up  tm  hi)i;h 561 

our  si n^,  our  liflaLrt>j  ocmt'oundiu^ 855 

presiied  wo  need  not  yield. 46 

rou^h  and  thorny  bu  thu  nmd^ 492 

seated  on  the  Father's  throne »V5fL 
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Though  sin  with  us  doth  much  abound 280 

storms  bis  face  obscure 283 

ten  thousand  ills. 490 

the  night  be  dark  and  dreary 815 

vine  and  fig  tree  neither 22 

waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head. 294 

we  are  guilty,  thou  art  good 698 

weak  and  poor,  I  am  thine  own 455 

Thousands,  0  Lord  of  hosts,  to-day James  Montgomery,  841 

tens  of  thousands  stand. 12 

Thrice  blest  and  happy  he 670 

happy  they  who  in  this  time 8G0 

Through  all  eternity  to  thee -.    21 

duty  and  through  trials 338 

every  period  of  my  life 21 

floods  and  flames,  if  Jesus  leads *  338 

hidden  dangers,  toils  and  deaths 21 

many  dangers,  toils  and  snares 391 

the  day  thy  love  hath  spared  us Thomas  Kelly.  816 

the  duties  of  the  day 802 

the  valley  and  shadow  of  death  though  I  stray 5U5 

this  vain  world  he  guides  our  feet 23 

thy  grace  may  we  always 205 

Thus  Abraham  was  saved  by  grace 302 

if  thou  hast  known  him 54 

may  we  as  thine  anointed 610 

might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 133 

our  bliss  will  last  forever 690 

preserved  from  Satan's  wiles 30 

shall  they  guard  my  sleeping  dust 893 

star  by  star  declines 882 

thus  the  christian  life  adorning 524 

the  soul  at  once  obtainetb 318 

we  remember  thee 629 

while  his  death  my  sin  displays 305 

will  the  church  below 468 

with  thee,  my  God !  my  friend 802 

Thy  blest  people  trusting  in  thy  merit 615 

body  broken  for  my  sake 630 

blood  so  dear  and  precious PraetoHoua.  148 

bounty  gives  me  bread  with  peace 27 

chastisements  are  naught  but  love 568 

closet  enter,  pray 476 

covenant  in  the  darkest  gloom 323 

covenant  to  man  secures 796 

face,  with  reverence  and  with  love 698 

faithful  servant  may  he  prove 623 

favor  gives  mo  daWy  \iTca.<\. 827 

former  misspent  t\me  tfid^i^im ^^V 

gladdening  oil  tYiou  tioat  *\m\i^^V left 
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hy  grace  alone,  0  God 316 

grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart 86 

incarnation,  wounds  and  death 3U2 

sins  I  bore   on  Calvary's  tree 250 

law  is  perfect,  Lord  of  light James  Montgomery.  7 

love,  how  cheering  is  its  ray 394 

love,  in  suffering  be  my  peace 394 

majesty,  how  vast  it  is John  Anyelm.  43 

mercy.  Lord,  to  us  dispense Countess  Zinzendorf.  708 

mercy  sweetens  every  soil 731 

name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear 125 

name  we  bless,  almighty  God 861 

nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart 453 

passion.  Lord,  inspires 507 

precepts  make  me  truly  wise 768 

presence  gracious  God  afford John  Fmccett.  683 

presence  makes  the  feast 629 

promise  is  my  only  plea 274 

providence  is  kind  and  large. 24 

saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 331 

Spirit  then  will  speak 705 

sweet  communion  charms  the  soul 238 

thoughts  of  peace  o'er  us  fulfill 733 

will  be  done,  I  still  would  say 839 

word  is  everlasting  truth 768 

Zion  palms  is  strewing 53 

?i8  a  pleasant  thing  to  see Henry  F.  Lyte,  469 

done,  my  God  hath  died Charles  Wesley.  203 

done,  the  great  transaction 328 

done,  the  precious  ransom's  paid 136 

everlasting  peace 311 

faith  that  changes  all  the  heart 296 

faith  that  conquers  earth  and  hell 296 

finished,  all  that  heaven  foretold 149 

finished,  let  the  joyful  sound 149 

finished  now Greyor  &  La  Trobe.  137 

finished,  so  the  Saviour  cried Samuel  Stennett.  149 

finished.  Son  of  God  thy  power 149 

he,  my  soul,  that  sent  his  Son 575 

he  that  saveth  me 316 

heaven  on  earth  by  faith  to  see Isaac  Watts »  363 

his  almighty  love 572 

I  to  whom  these  pains  belong 151 

like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light 768 

my  happiness  below Wm.  Cowper.  482 

notacauseof  small  import 735 

only  in  thee  hiding « 376 

pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace 918 

prayer  sapports  the  soul  that's  weak &4Q 

strung  and  tunod  for  endless  years , *««•  ^^ 
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Tis  that  the  kindness  of  our  God 616 

the  most  blest  and  needful  part. C.  R.  v.  Zinzeiidorf.  402 

the  Saviour  now  victorious 177 

thine  a  heart  of  flesh  to  give 284 

thine  alone,  almighty  name Edwin  F.  Hatfield.  537 

thine  alone  to  change  the  heart 300 

thine  each  soul  to  calm 664 

thine, — my  daily  bread  that  brings 807 

thine,  my  God, — the  same  that  kept 807 

thine  to  cleanse  the  heart 231 

well,  it  shall  my  glory  be 355 

Till,  saved  from  all  annoy 548 

then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 80 

then,  nor  is  my  boasting  vain 326 

then,  though  clouds  enclose  me  round 480 

we  in  heaven  shall  take  our  seat 241 

we  the  Lord  our  righteousness 650 

we  with  angels  join  to  sing 672 

Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream 795 

To  a  pleasant  land  he  brings 583 

avert  from  men  God's  wrath John  Hum.  637 

belong  to  Christ,  our  Saviour Count  Zinzendorf.  526 

breathe,  and  wake,  and  sleep 867 

Christ  the  king  of  glory 166 

Christ  we  homage  pay S,  T.  Benade.  694 

comfort  and  to  bless 599 

each  thy  sacred  word  apply 683 

faith  reveal  the  things  unseen 841 

Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  now '. 588 

gain  remission  of  our  sin 286 

God  let  all  the  human  race J*hilip  Meianchthon,    33 

God  our  Immanuel  made  flesh Chrintian  Gvegor,    79 

God  the  Father,  God  the  Son 672 

God  the  judge  of  quick  and  dead 684 

God  the  only  wise Isaac  Watts.  672 

(lod  we  render  praise Simpson  &  Foster.  921 

God  we  render  thanks  and  praise..  Boh.  Brethren — Gambold,    37 

God  your  every  want 555 

him  enthroned  by  fllial  right..  .■ 217 

him  it  leads  the  soul 312 

him  poor  sinners  may  appeal 313 

him  that  overcometh 766 

him  who  left  the  throne  of  heaven 60 

him  who  suffered  on  the  tree 217 

Jordan's  bank  whene'er  we  come 884 

love  the  Lord,  ah,  this 203 

me  remains  nor  place  nor  time 377 

our  RedeemeT-Ood 572 

our  Redeemer's  gVonovxa  Ti«tm«> .^V%%  X-kmi.  Stee2««  216 

scorn  the  sensoa  s^wa^ ^^^ 
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erve  the  present  age 335 

pend  one  sacred  day 670 

he  dear  fountain  of  thy  blood 279 

ihe  great  one  in  three 15 

he  hills  I  lift  my  eyes Charles  Wenley.  495,  496 

he  soul  that  seeks  him F.  W,  Foster.  454 

hee  aloud  all  angels  cry 686 

hee  be  glory,  honor,  praise Theodulph  of  Orleans,  112 

hee  God  Holy  Ghost  we  pray Count  Zinzendorf.  241 

hee  I,  therefore,  Lord  submit 477 

hee  Lord  Christ  all  praise  be  given J.  Swertner,  192 

hee  our  all  devoted  be 595 

hee  our  vows  with  sweet  accord J.  Swertner,  775 

hee  our  wants  are  known 695 

hee  Redeemer,  Saviour,  King 112 

hee  the  Christ  of  God 212 

hee,  then,  0  Jesus 70 

hee  this  temple  we  devote J.  R.  Scott.  851 

his  temple,  where  we  call  thee 848 

hy  divine  abode 670 

hy  temple  I  repair James  Montgomery.  689 

ratch  and  pray  and  never  faint 748 

^ork  the  work  of  God 98 

'ou  he  calls,  my  goodness  prove 255 

iion's  peaceful  courts  above 884 

Lay  a  stone  is  hiding 166 

let  death  come,  or  to-morrow 889 

on  weary  nations 657 

the  name  is  thine 83 

the  Saviour  calls S.  F.  Smith  rf^  Haatinys.  263 

we  celebrate  the  birth Martin  Luther.     66 

ether  with  these  symbols  Lord John  Cennick.  640 

on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice 589 

faint  our  anthems  here 664 

iquil  amid  alarms 749 

nendous  judgments  from  thy  hand v 852 

passes  in  word  and  thought 314 

mph  and  reign  in  me 209 

5  faith  receives  the  offered  good 291 

son  of  the  Father 70 

y  blessed  is  this  station 214 

sting  his  mild  staff  always 366 

in  thy  Saviour's  merit 875 

only  in  thy  merit 704 

6  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs 145 

1,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest 484 

as  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear 391 

I  that  shed  the  sacred  blood 118 

the  good  physician  now 836 

then  the  chiidren  joined  the  rest..., ^^*V 
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'T  was  to  save  thee,  child,  from  dying 765 

Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 795 

sorrows  and  reproaches 894 

Unfailing  comfort,  heavenly  guide 244 

Unhappy  those  who  turn  away 37 

Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 858 

United  firmly  by  thy  grace 461 

Unnumbered  comforts  to  my  soul 21 

Unshaken  as  eternal  hills 608 

Unto  Jesus'  cross  Fm  now  retiring Christian  v.  Zinzendorf.  157 

Unto  us  thy  name's  sweet  savor 448 

Unveil  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb Isaac  Watts.  883 

Unwearied  may  I  this  pursue 369 

Up  then,  with  speed,  and  work 867 

Uphold  me.  Lord,  too  prone  to  stray Henry  F.  Lyte,  525 

Upon  that  dear  majestic  head 38 

the  bridal  pair  look  down 773 

the  cross  he  died 46 

your  bounty's  willing  wings 601 

Us  deliver  from  the  world  and  sin 767 

forever  bless  and  keep 563 

into  closest  union  draw 461 

Vain  are  our  fancies,  airy  flights 296 

delusive,  world  adieu...  # Augustus  M.  Toplady.  405 

the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal 168 

Vainly  we  o£fer  each  ample  oblation 68 

Vanquish  our  lusts,  our  pride  remove 238 

Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see 62 

Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine 39 

us  with  thy  salvation 219 

Vouchsafe,  0  Lord,  we  humbly  pray 586 

Waft,  waft,  yc  winds,  his  story 716 

Wake,  awake,  for  night  is  fLyiug.. Philip  Nicolai —  Winkworth,  916 

the  song  of  jubilee Leonard  Bacon.  714 

Warrior  on  thy  station  stand Count  Ziuxendorf,  728 

Wag  ever  grief  like  thine Charles  Wesl^.  127 

it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 133 

there  nothing  but  a  manger 765 

Wash  it  from  every  stain  of  guilt. 624 

me  and  make  me  thus  their  own 130 

out  its  stains,  refine 431 

Watch  by  the  sick;  enrich  the  poor 814 

'tis  your  Lord's  command 522 

Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night John  Bowring.    88 

Water  the  bodylav^ft 621 

Waters  of  Ufo  \\eiie©  maiy  1  ^Ta.v« 4S5 

We  adore  theo  evetmot^ --'^ 
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Wo  are  taught  to  love  the  Lord 758 

are  redeemed 137 

are  traveling  home 457 

are  thine,  do  thou  befriend  us 762 

ask  for  wisdom,  Lord,  impart 415 

ask  not  for  it  earthly  bliss 624 

ask  not  golden  streams  of  wealth 415 

ask  not  honors  which  an  hour. 415^ 

bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name..« James  Montgomery,  742 

bless  the  prophet  of  the  Lord laacu:  Watts,  211 

bow  before  thy  throne R,  Simpson,  48 

bring  them  Lord,  and  with  the  sign 622 

bring  them  Lord  in  thankful  hand. 621 

covenant  with  heart  and  hand ^S".  T.  Benade.  540 

give  thee  but  thine  own Wm.  Walshaid  How.  599 

have  no  other  trust 548 

have  often  heard  and  read 758 

honor  our  exalted  king 211 

humbly  thank  thee,  Lord  our  God 832 

in  one  covenant  are  joined J.  Stoertner,  466 

join  to  pray,  with  wishes  kind. ..3fr«.  Elizabeth  C.  Gaskell,  774 

join  together  heart  and  hand 650 

know  that  scenes  are  always  bright 774 

know  the  righteousness  complete 313 

know  the  shepherd's  love  who  left 313 

lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend 593 

mark  her  goodly  battlements 608 

meet  at  thy  command,  0  Lord 659 

meet  with  one  accord 227 

now  return  each  to  his  tent J,  Hartley.  696 

0  Jesus,  claim  thy  special  care J,  Alien.  76? 

ourselves  are  God's  own  field 797 

own  and  bless  thy  gracious  sway 800 

perish  if  we  cease  from  prayer 544 

plead  thy  grace,  indulgent  God 856 

praise  thee,  that  the  gospel's  light 861 

pray  thee  let  the  heavenly  host 33 

pray  thee  wounded  Lamb Count  Zinzendorf.  330 

reverence  our  high-priest  above 211 

see  his  beauty  and  admire 674 

share  our  mutual  woes 460 

sing  to  thee,  Immanuel Gehrhardt — Winkioorth.     73 

speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin 910 

speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold 910 

speak  of  its  service  of  love 910 

speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest Mrs.  Elizabeth  Mills.  910 

steadfastly  this  truth  maintain 737 

thank  thee  that  thou  wilt  the  children  permit 754 

thee  entreat  with  one  accord 736 

thirst  0  Lord,  give  us  this  day ,.....,.,., x...«.  ^^^ 

48 
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We  this  offered  Saviour  needed 58 

tread  on  consecrated  ground F.  W.  Foster.  850 

trust  not  in  our  native  strength 333 

walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come 918 

who  here  together  are  assembled Chr,  R,  v.  Zinzendorf.  645 

will  dwell  on  Calvary's  mountain 448 

with  joy  confess,  beloved  Saviour CharUsworth.  782 

could  not  live  by  bread  alone 631 

We've  no  abiding  city  here 794 

Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart 80 

Weary  of  struggling  with  my  pain Charles  Wesley,  284 

Welcome  delightful  mom Hayward,  660 

all  by  sin  opprcst. 270 

among  thy  flock  of  grace Count  Zinzendorf,  680 

blessed  heavenly  stranger C,  Smart.    78 

0  welcome,  noble  guest 66 

sweet  day  of  rest Isaac  Watts.  662 

Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide 133 

Well-pleased  through  Jesus  Christ  the  Son 655 

Were  half  the  breath,  thus  vainly  spent 543 

the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine 135 

What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus Horatius  Bonar.  551 

are  our  works • 330 

are  these  in  bright  array James  Montgomery.  912 

are  those  soul-reviving  strains JamsM  Mofitgomery.  Ill 

are  we?  what  do  we  possess 56S 

brought  us  together,  what  joined  our L,  E,  Schlicht.  464 

can  we  now  give  to  thee 205 

can  we  offer  thee,  0  Lord 729 

gainst  thou  by  thy  anxious  caring 25 

good  news  the  angels  bring Wm.  Hammond.    61 

heights,  what  depths  of  love  divine 77 

is  faith's  foundation  strong 370 

is  his  covenant  of  love 516 

is  it  keeps  me  back 272 

joy  or  honor  could  we  have Count  Zinzendorf.  313 

language  shall  I  borrow 121 

my  soul,  should  bow  thee  down John  Cenniek.  484 

now  sickens,  mourns  and  sighs 180 

offering  shall  I  bring  to  thee John  Toeltschig.    74 

peaceful  hours  I  once 444 

praise  to  thee,  my  Saviour John  (Jambold.  831 

ruin  hath  intemperance  wrought 537 

rush  of  hallelujahs 928 

secret  hand,  at  morning  light James  Montgomery.  807 

shall  I,  frail  man,  be  pleading 904 

ehall  I  render  unto  thee 206 

shall  I  say,t\i7  gta^^ito  move 276 

sinners  value  1  TosV^Tv ., i^wus  Watts,  892 

the  fatheiB  ma\iQ^  oi  oV^ -w ^\ 
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lat  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what  love r. 397 

thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered....* 121 

thou  shalt  to-day  provide 30 

though  the  dear  child  sleepeth 886 

though  the  spicy  breezes 716 

though  the  world  foameth 371 

though  they  lose  the  pleasures ..•  886 

various  hindrances  we  meet Wm.  Cowper.  643 

late'er  events  betide 504 

I  am,  whate'or  I  do Count  Zinzendorf.  449 

I  ask,  I  surely  know 477 

the  burden  be 507 

latever,  Lord  !  we  lend  to  thee 593 

len  a  sinner  in  affliction Count  Zinzendorf.  318 

all  is  done,  renounce  your  deeds 601 

all  my  labors  o'er 401 

all  our  labor  here  is  o'er 709 

all  thy  mercies,  0  my  God Joseph  Addison.     21 

all  with  awe  the  throne  surround B.  Ringwald,  897 

brethren  dwell  in  unity F.  W,  Foster.  472 

children  blessed  by  Jesus J,  A.  Rothe.  885 

Christ  in  majesty  shall  come 43 

Christ  our  Saviour  did  ascend John  Cennick.  191 

conscious  sinners  tremble Wm.Jowett.  899 

death  shall  close  our  earthly  songs 788 

doubts  and  fears 401 

downward  to  the  darksome  tomb Bay  Palmer.  893 

each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh 463 

each  day's  scenes  or  labors  close 812 

ends  life's  transient  dream 309 

faith  and  hope  shall  cease  368 

first  before  his  mercy  seat 492 

free  from  envy,  scorn  and  pride 463 

from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise 304 

gathering  clouds  around  I  view Robert  Grant.  488 

he  came,  the  angels  sang 84 

he  lived  on  earth 389 

his  hour  strikes  for  relieving 489 

his  name  was  quite  unknown 478 

his  Spirit  loads  us  home 270 

I  by  faith  my  Saviour  sec John  Newton.  125 

I  can  read  my  title  clear Isaac  Watts.  487 

I  have  erred  and  gone  astray 396 

I  hence  depart 40 

I  shall  gain  permission Paul  Gerhardt.  872 

I  survey  the  wondrous  cross Isaac  Watts.  135 

I  to  him  in  want  apply 603 

I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan 500 

I  visit  Jesus  grave  in  spirit.. Cfcnettan  11.  v,  Zi-uze^xdoT J .  \^^ 
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When  in  ^stasy  sublime 140 

in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 800 

in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie 822 

in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 21 

in  the  solemn  hour  of  death 510 

infant  heirs  of  heaven J,  A,  JRothe — J.  Bomberger.  886 

Jesus  into  Salem  rode 759 

Jesus  left  his  father's  throne James  Montgomery,  759 

languor  and  disease  invade Augustus  M.  Toplady,  838 

love  in  one  delightful  stream 463 

nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 21 

on  Calvary  I  rest 140 

on  my  aching,  burdened  heart 510 

on  Sinai's  top  I  see James  Montgomery.  140 

once  it  enters  to  the  mind 768 

our  earthly  comforts  fail 556 

pride  woidd  stir 465 

rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow 431 

rising  from  the  bed  of  death Joseph  Addisoti,  898 

rolling  years  brought  on  the  day 226 

Satan  by  my  sins  made  bold 396 

shall  that  hour  of  grace  appear 718 

shall  the  voice  of  singing James  Edmeaton,  720 

shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built  walls 905 

shall  thine  hour,  dear  Jesus,  come,.,. Count  Zinzendorf.  718 

shriveling  like  a  parched  scroll 896 

simplicity  we  cherish August  Gottlieb  Spangenberg.  432 

sorrow  and  remorse Justus  Gesenius — Winkworth.  607 

sorrowing  o'er  some  stone 488 

streaming  from  the  eastern  skies Wm.  Shrubsole,  Jr,  804 

temptation  sorely  presses 559 

that  illustrious  day 331 

the  evening  skies  display 802 

the  full  light  of  heavenly  day 396 

the  judge  his  seat  attaineth 904 

the  Lord  appears 404 

the  morn  shall  bid  us  rise 701 

the  round  of  care  is  run 802 

the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 814 

the  storms  of  trial  lower. 280 

the  sun  of  bliss  is  streaming 126 

the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me 126 

they  think  of  home,  now  dearer 722 

they  reach  the  land  of  strangers 722 

those  we  love,  in  Jesus  sleep Atum,  884 

thou  didst  hang  upon  the  tree 225 

thou,  my  Saviour,  shalt  appear 107 

through  fiery  tnaAa  l\v^  i^a,Uiway  shall  lie 501 

through  the  dee\i  v?aX.et%,\  Ci«\\  >iJcift^\ft  ^^ 601 

thy  days  are  vevVcii  Vumi^^ *8SV 
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en  thy  days  on  earth  are  past 494 

to  heaven's  great  and  glorious  king 807 

to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes 630 

vexing  thoughts  within  me 488 

we  asunder  part 460 

we  seek  relief. 499 

weary  in  the  christian  race 396 

with  him,  my  Lord,  in  closest  union 409 

worn  with  sickness  oft  hast  thou 21 

ene*er  we  to  mankind  proclaim 709 

ere  divine  affection  lives 469 

every  polished  stone  shall  be 843 

high  the  heavenly  temple  stands Michael  Bruce,  561 

is  the  blessedness  I  knew 444 

the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet 163 

thou  hast  thy  work  begun 675 

two  or  three  with  sweet  accord.... J?er.  Samuel  Stennett.  659 

ere'er  I  thee  this  day  did  grieve 819 

erefore  weep  we  over  Jesus Philip  Spitta.  152 

ether  the  period  of  this  life, Count  Zinzendorf.  866 

to  live  or  die 382 

ich  of  all  our  friends  to  save  us 389 

teaches  me  to  do 325 

lie  here  on  earth  I  still  remain 302 

I  am  a  pilgrim  here 545 

I  draw  this  fleeting  breath 308 

I  hear  the  grace  revealed 134 

I  know,  his  providence 478 

life's  dark  maze  I  tread 309 

like  a  tide  our  minutes  flow 26 

Moses  stood  with  arms  spread  wide 543 

place  we  seek,  or  place  we  shun 377 

rich  and  poor  for  mercy  call 655 

successive  years  are  wasting....  Wm,  Okely  &  G.  Wesley.  786 

the  pilgrim  travels Count  Zinzendorf,    32 

the  prayers  of  saints  ascend 689 

the  troubled  soul  is  sighing 318 

the  wicked  are  confounded 904 

through  this  changing  world James  Montgomery.  440 

thy  glorious  praise  is  sung 689 

thy  ministers  proclaim 689 

we,  deeply  humbled 527 

we  pray  for  pardoning  grace 700 

we  take  our  seat Count  Zinzendorf.  436 

we  thy  past  dealings 350 

with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun ,.,,  John  Newton.  *l^*J 

with  her  sweetest  flowers 49 

with  repenting  tears 627 

yet  his  anguished  soul  surveyed ^'^"^ 

itber  should  I,  sinner,  flee. .„m....a., .....*»«*««««  "^^ 
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Who  can  condemn  since  Christ 176 

can  thj  operations  trace » 228 

defeats  my  fiercest  foes 370 

early  by  a  living  faith , 755 

for  Israel's  consolation B.  La  Trohe.  783 

in  Jesus  Christ  abideth 432 

is  life  in  life  to  me 370 

is  the  king  of  glory  who 187 

is  this  that  comes  from  Edom Thomas. Kelly.  177 

sincerely  loveth  Jesus 432 

to  Jesus  humbly  cleaveth , 432 

who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  God. 163 

would  not  now  pursue  the  way 461 

would  still  such  mercy  grieve 266 

'  on  Christ's  dear  mother  gazing 154 

Whoe'er  would  spend  his  days 351 

Why  art  thou  afraid  to  come 269 

do  we  mourn  departing  friends Isaac  Watts.  880 

need  we  mourn,  as  in  despair 568 

0  God!  thy  people  spurn Edwin  H.  Hatfield.  854 

restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul 380 

should  I  complain 491 

should  I  shrink  from  pain  and  woe 905 

should  the  children  of  a  king Isaac  Watts.  240 

should  we  fear  to  trust 876 

should  we  start  and  fear  to  die Isaac  Watts.  873 

shrinks  my  soul?  in  death's  embrace 893 

will  you  be  starving 246 

will  you  waste  on  trifling  cares ^..Philip  Doddridge,  247 

Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command 584 

Wisdom  and  power  to  Christ  belong Charles  Wesley.    75 

and  zeal  and  faith  impart. 748 

With  a  mind  from  earthly  cares  divested 157 

awe  and  deeply  bowed Anon.    76 

boldness,  therefore  at  the  throne 561 

cheerful  heart  I  close  my  eyes 824 

force  of  arms  we  nothing  can 514 

gladness  they  obey  his  will 33 

grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own 788 

heart  and  hand  you  now  we  own 619 

high  and  ho!ivenly  bliss 629 

humble  faith  on  thee  I  call 300 

joy  I  still  discover 806 

joy  we  meditate  the  grace Isaac  Watts.  195 

love's  ardor  to  be  fired 465 

my  burden  I  begin 545 

my  Jesus  I  will  stay 354 

my  substance  1  mWYioxioT 590 

new  life  endowed  \jy  C\vm\. G«wa  2A»a«»Awi.  <&t 

pining  siokneas  1  decay «.»..• » «««*,«« ^#^ 


INDEX.  677 

BTMN. 

With  pleasing  grief  and  mournful  joy..., 305 

them  my  thoughts  are  dwelling 399 

thy  favored  sheep,  0  place  me 904 

us  when  the  storm  is  sweeping 388 

Within  the  house  thy  servants  rear 843 

these  walls  let  holy  peace 845 

thy  temple,  where  they  stand 748 

Without  beginning  or  decline .' 41 

thy  favor 459 

Witness  here  to  all  around  thee 613 

true  and  faithful 350 

ye  men  and  angels  now Benjamin  Beddome.  333 

Wonderful  in  counsel  he 69 

Wonders  without  end  they  see 408 

Wondrous  honor  hast  thou  given 597 

sound  the  trumpet  flingeth 904 

Work  while  it  is  to-day James  Montgomery.  98 

with  them,  and  confirm  thy  word 846 

Worship,  honor,  power  and  blessing 186 

honor,  power  and  blessing /.  Bakewell.  566 

Worthless  are  my  prayers  and  sighing 904 

Worthy  0  Lord,  art  thou. Charles  Wesley,  209 

the  Lamb  that  died,  they  cry 578 

Wounded  head,  back  ploughed  with  furrows 124 

Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race 198 

fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take 474 

followers  of  the  slaughtered  Lamb Toeltschig — Home.  647 

Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget. 198 

heavy-laden,  sin-sick  souls 255 

little  flock  with  pleasure  heed 621 

mourning  saints  dry  every  tear 175 

mourning  souls  dry  up  your  tears 183 

must  be  bom  again 267 

pilgrims  on  the  road ' 571 

saints,  who  here  in  patience 521 

servants  of  God  your  great  Master Charles  Wesley.  218 

servants  of  the  Lord Philip  Doddridge.  522 

sinners  who  with  grief 315 

who  called  to  Christ's  service  are L.  E.  Sehlickt.  727 

who  have  sold  for  naught 257 

who  in  Christ  believe 627 

who  Jesus  death  proclaim 616 

who  long,  alas,  have  been 270 

who  pine  in  weary  sadness 72 

who  profess  his  sacred  name 564 

who  see  the  Father's  grace 270 

who  tossed  on  beds  of  pain 260 

with  your  Lord  are  risen ^'KV 

Yea,  Amen, ^ » » *SW 
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Yea,  bless  his  holy  name 798 

Lord,  we  wish  to  oast. 792 

only  he  who  feels 45 

should  it  even  to  man  appear. 341 

Tes,  gracious  Saviour,  I  believe 753 

let  it  go 332 

Lord  we  will  remember  thee 634 

since  God  himself  had  said  it John  Netotoiu  494 

thou  art  precious  to  my  soul 86 

whosoever  will 256 

Yet  clouds  will  intervene 926 

countless  are  his  promises 516 

faintly  to  us  mortals  here 47 

'fore  thee,  Jesus,  I  must  own. 348 

Lord,  for  us  a  resting-place 418 

Lord  to  thy  dear  will 664 

not  the  less  that  blood  avails. 118 

one  thing  will  I  ask  of  thee 837 

save  a  trembling  sinner 275 

since  the  Lord  forgave  my  sins 355 

this  acknowledgment  Til  make 573 

this  is  confessed 337 

thou  dost  even  for  my  sake. 151 

through  this  rough  and  thorny  maze 390 

we  are  of  defects  aware 818 

when  my  Saviour  I  shall  see 302 

Yield  not  to  temptation //.  R.  Palmer,  766 

ZiON  hears  the  watchmen  singing 916 

where  God  records  his  name R,  Simpson,  674 

Stands  wilh  hills  surrounded..*. Thomas  Kelly.  605 


AN  INDEX 

OP 

TUNES  AND  METRES: 

AND  OP  THE 

HYMNS  UNDER  EACH  TUNE, 


\  The  nnmbers  of  the  Tnnes  refer  to  the  Tnne-books,  or  Collections  of 
Chorals,  edited  at  various  times  by  Gregor,  La  Trobe,  Wolle,  Kunz,  and 
others.  In  the  same  line,  and  in  heavy  type,  is  printed  the  metrical  equiv- 
alent, and  whatever  else  is  needed  to  assist  the  Organist  or  the  Minister  in 
finding  an  equivalent  melody. 

Tune  8 — 4  lines Iambic  Ts  &  68* 

Hymn  166. 

Tune  9 — 4  lines Trochaic  Ts  &  6s* 

Hymn  484. 

Tune  lO — 4  lines Iambic  Ts* 

Hymn  806. 

Tune  11 — 4  lines Trochaic  Ts. 

Hymns  31,  51,  61,  62,  69,  82,  84,  91, 105,  134,  140,  144,  160,  168, 
193,  230,  260,  262,  270,  280,  285,  314,  320,  327,  358,  365,  385,  408, 
414,  420,  451,  457,  467,  470,  471,  483,  497,  513,  532,  535,  545,  556, 
576,  582,  583,  587,  628,  675,  689,  714,  719,  721,  752,  760,  764,  781, 
802,  803,  817,  830,  836,  849,  854,  860,  863.     Doxologies  5,  6. 

Tune  14— (See  Tunes  590  A  693) C.  M. 

Hymns  1,  4,  5,  6,  7,  13,  14,  21,  2(1,  27.  ;*.5,  SS,  5&,  57.  80,  81,  86, 
89,  95,  101,  103,  106,  107, 118, 122,  130,  ir^,  im,  142,  18^,  189, 195, 
198,  206,  211,  213,  215,  216,  220,  222,  229,  232,  235,  2i\\},  237,  238, 
240,  245,  265,  274,  279,  288,  295,  296,  2a7,  29S,  2m,  ;i05,  SU,  323, 
325,  331,  332,  333,  338,  341,  342.  347,  352,  363,  375,  im,  ^SS3,  391, 
392,  397,  411,  415,  416,  425,  435,  440,  ^42,  U^,  444,  4:*ti,  4i>H,  U% 
461,  463,  474,  486,  487,  602,  510,  516,  hZ7  U2,  644.  5f>4,  568,  5^3, 
578,  585,  598,  607,  617,  621,  623,  630,  m^,  *J33,  fl-ld,  «44.  fi5&,  663, 
674,  676,  688,  731,  736,  740,  755,  757,  7^9,  7fl,%  773,  ISi,  ?93,  796, 
800,  807,  823,  824,  829,  833,  838,  839,  Fi41.  844,  R45,  S47.  Snl  852, 
858,  864,  866,  878,  879,  880,  888,  893,  898,  mh,  9m,  911,  913,  918. 
Doxologies  9,  10. 

Tune  16— (See  Tune  16T) — 4  lines Twjc«.KMift^  ^fcTL^* 

Hjrmna  8,  56,  64,  65,  78, 126, 214,  282,  Xlft,  4^^,  K7,%  ^\,\^'^,VLN., 
531,  547,  610,  613,  765,  815,  825,  855,875,^^^,'i*i^.    \>o^^Vi«3^^• 


680  TUNES   AND  METRES. 

Tune  S82  (See  Tunes  90,'  96, 166.)  I^  M. 

Hymns  2,  10,  17,  23,  33,  34,  37,  41,  44,  47,  50,  62,  65,  71,  73,  77, 
85,  90,  99,  100,  104,  108,  109,  110,  111,  112,  125,  ia2,  135,  139, 
149,  153,  183,  187,  192,  197,  1&9,  217,  225,  226,  228,  230,  241,  243, 
244,  247,  250,  253,  255,  258,  25ft,  2U,  268,  27o,  2T6,  2S4,  291,  300, 
301,  302,  304,  307,  310,  326,  32g,  330,  U%  377,  SS7,  390,  394,  396, 
418,  419,  427,  431,  433,  447,  455,  45R,  492,  493/619,  525,  530,  534, 
643,  549,  550,  558,  560,  561,  575,  584,  5S5,  5S8,  689^  693,  595,  601, 
603,  609,  611,  614,  619,  622,  624,  62fi,  635,  650,  651,  656,  659,  661, 
665,  668,  671,  672,  683,  685,  6fiS,  709,  712,  71 B,  726,  730,  732,  733, 
738,  741,  742,  743,  744,  745,  747,  74S,  7&3,  7&tl,  77W,  7fi0,  788,  799, 
801,  805,  808,  811,  813,  814,  SIS,  810,  B22,  S27,  BS2,  S37,  840,  842, 
843,  846,  853,  856,  861,  870,  873,  S8l,  883,  884,  892,  896.  Doxolo- 
gies  11,  12,  13. 

Tune  39 — 4  lines Dactyllic  llsoriae. 

Hymns  11,  70,  79,  163,  218,  246,  371,  464, 491,  501,  505,  581,  734, 
754.     Dozology  21. 

Tune  56 — 5  lines Trochaic  4,  (4,)  5, 7,  7,  (4,)  4,0. 

Hymns  632,  727,  767. 

Tune  58 — 5  lines Iambic  10,10, 10, 10,  4. 

Hymn  612. 

Tune  68 — 6  lines Trochaic  5.  5,  8,  8, 5, 5. 

Hymns  40,  42,  113,  404,  436,  499,  920. 

Tune  T2 6«. 

Hymn  54. 

Tune  79or  580— 6  lines Iambic  8,  8,  6,8,8,8. 

or  7,  7,  6,  7,  7, 8. 

Hymns  96,  97,  150,  151,  171,  191,  221,  289,  348,  363,  421,  438, 
506,  552,  776,  809,  821,  831,  834,  835,  885,  886,  902. 

Tune  80—6  lines Iambic  8,  8»6,8,8,6. 

Hymn  529. 

Tune  82—6  lines Trochaic  7,  7,  8, 8, 7,7. 

Hymn  366. 

Tune  83 — 6  lines Trochaic  7,  8»  7,  8,7, 7, 

Hymns  180,  181,  182,  354,  361,  538,  553,  779,  891. 

Tune  84—6  lines Trochaic  7,  8, 7,  8,  8,8. 

Hymn  677. 

Tune  89 — 6  lines Trochaic  8»  7,  8, 7, 7, 7. 

Hymns  9,  117,  177,  196,  389,  494,  810,  816. 

Tune  90  or  96 — 6  lines Ii.K. 

Hymns  138,  201,  242,  293,  294,  321,  345,  369,  372,  398,  488,  684, 
m,  790,  794,  804,  812. 

Tune  95—6  links .TT^o^ieikVi  V^n>W^* 

■Hymn  154. 
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TuN£  97—6  LINES Iambic  8,  8,  8,  8, 10,10. 

Hymns  401,  449,  600. 

Tune  106 — 6  lines ...Iambic  O,  8,  9,  8,8,  8. 

Hymns  25,  889. 

Tune  115—6  lines Iambic  11, 10,  U,  10,  8, 12. 

Hymns  351,  362. 

Tune  119—7  lines Trochaic  3,  (3,)  7, 8,  7.  8,  9,  (3,)  3. 

Hymns  3,  87,  165,  208,  422,  643,  874,  914. 

Tune  132 — 7  lines Iambic  8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  8,  7. 

Hymns  286,  564,  897.     Doxology  26. 

Tune  141 — 8  lines Trochaic  6s  d:  5s. 

Hymns  32,  224,  350,  417,  527,  642,  691,  763. 

Tune  146 — 8  lines Iambic  6,  7,  6,  7,  6,  6,  6,  6. 

Hymns  190,  207,  210,  517,  565,  569. 

Tune  149 — 8  lines Trochaic  7,  6,  7,  6,  3,  3,  6,  6. 

Hymn  925. 

Tune  151 — 8  lines Iambic  78  d:  6s. 

Hymns  22,  49,  53,  92,  119,  120,  121, 148, 162,  167,  169,  287,  292, 
319,  339,  360,  376,  393,  399,  424,  428,  430,  475,  479,  521,  594,  639, 
657,  706,  713,  716,  720,  769,  872,  899,  907,  908,  909.    Doxology  28. 

Tune  152  or  591 — 8  lines Trochaic  7s  ^  6s. 

Hymns  269,  405,  496,  919'.     Doxology  22. 

Tune  155 — 8  lines Trochaic  7,  8,  4,  7,  3,  8,  8,  7. 

Hymn  724. 

Tune  157 — 8  lines Trochaic  6,  3,  3,  6, 8,  3,  3,  6. 

Hymn  72. 

Tune  159 — 8  lines Iambic  8,  6,  8,  6,  8,  8,  8,  6. 

Hymns  75,  402,  445,  446,  466,  472,  476,  640,  658,  679,  696,  761, 
770,  775,  850,  915,  923,  930. 

Tune  164—8  lines Iambic  8,7,  8,7,6,  6,  8,  8. 

Hymns  406,  539. 

Tune  165—8  lines Trochaic  8,  7,  8,  7,  7,  7,  8,  8. 

Hymn  826. 

Tune  166—8  lines I*.  M.  »• 

Hymns  24,  74,  324,  480,  546,  634,  641,  647,  680,  693,  729,  777, 
791,  877.    Doxology  14. 

Tune  167— (See  Tune  16)— 8  lines Trochaic  8s  A  7s. 

Hymns  94,  116,  143,  146,  152,  156,  170,  186,  200,  202,  290,  317, 
822,  366,  359,  384,  388,  462,  465,  481,  4ft5,  hlAy  ^^\,  ^^^,  ^IH  ^^^^^ 
lf92,  596,  59T,  604,  678,  710,  783,  789.     Doxo\o^v«ft\^,An- 
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Tune  1«8— 8  links Trochaic  8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  8, 7, 7. 

Hymns  124,  129,  131,  346,  618,  785,  869. 

Tune  178—8  links Iambic  8,  7,  8,  7, 11,  9, 11, 8. 

Hymn  43. 

TuNK  184  or  594 — 8  lines Iambic  9b  d:  8s. 

Hymns  128,  646. 

TuNR  185—8  links Trochaic  10,  7, 10,  7, 10, 10, 7, 7. 

Hymns  114,  157,  164,  172,  357,  409,  434,  437,  462,  454,  562,  615, 
645,  681,  682,  782.     Doxologies  19,  20. 

Tune  195 — 9  lines Trochaic  6,  6,  8,  6,  8,  8,  6,  6, 6. 

Hymn  667. 

Tune  199—9  lines Iambic  8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  6,  O,  6,  7. 

Hymn  514. 

Tune  203—9  lines Iambic  8»  8,  8»  8,  8,  8,  9,  9, 4. 

Hymn  233. 

Tune  205—8  links Trochaic  7ft. 

Hymns  ;88,  158,  179,  184,  204,  205,  252,  261,  266,  277,  281,  364, 
386,  429,  478,  482,  495,  533,  663,  616,  638,  707,  728,  739,  787,  797, 
900,  912,  922,  924.     Doxologies  7,  8. 

Tune  211 P.M. 

Hymn  636. 

Tune  221—9  lines P.M. 

Hymn  715. 

Tune  228 P.M. 

Hymn  410. 

Tune  230— 12  lines 8,  9,  8,  8,  9,  8,  6,  O,  4,  4,  4, 8. 

Hymns  367,  403,  570,  673,  690,  916. 

Tune  249 6,  6,  6,  7,  7,  O,  4,«. 

Hymns  48,  76,  579,  921. 

Tune  285  or  583 — i  lines Iambic  Iftk 

Hymns  373,  750. 

Tune  341 0,  6,  7,  7,  7,7. 

Hymns  29,  203,  209,  567,  692,  694. 

Tune  342 H.M. 

Hymns  67,  257,  660,  695.     Doxology  24. 

Tune  519 P.M. 

Hymn  147. 

Tune  581—6  iav^% TrpchaicT*. 

Hymns  12, 16, iO,  %%^Z,  \\^,\'i^A^A^V^'VV^R«sWA^SWi 
412,469,637,700,101,15%. 
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Tune  582— (See  Tune  505) S.  H.  or  S.  M.  ». 

Hymns  127,  141,  155,  272,  278,  283,  473,  636,  648,  706,  749,  761, 
567,  868,  871,  876,  882,  890,  926,  927. 

Tune  585 !...8»,  78  A:  4a. 

Hymns  18,  58,  59,  63,  145,  185,  219,  249,  448,  490,  600,  508,  669, 
505,  652,  666,  669,  697,  703,  711,  722,  723,  762,  771,  786,  848,  894, 
395,  920.     Doxology  18. 

Tune  587  or  596 — 3  lines 5,  5, 11. 

Hymns  337,  887. 

Tune  588 — 6  lines Iambic  4,6,  6,  5,  7,  (4,)  4. 

Hymn  137.     Doxology  26. 

Tune  590— (See  Tunes  14  ^  50a)...„ C.  M.  D. 

Hymns  36,  176,  178,  306,  329,  340,  381,  395,  460,  708,  901. 

Tune  503— (See  Tunes  14  A  500) C.  M. 

Hymns  365,  477,  509,  615,  628,  608,  735,  774,  795. 

Tune  505— (See  Tune  582) S.  H.  ^  S.  H.  D. 

Hymns  19,  20,  28,  45,  46,  60,  83,  98, 102,  173,  194,  212,  227,  231, 
234,  248,  251,  254,  256,  263,  267,  303,  311,  312,  315,  316,  334,  335, 
344,  368,  379,  382,  407,  426,  439,  460,  468,  604,  507,  511,  618,  520, 
522,  523,  641,  548,  555,  557,  571,  672,  574,  580,  591,  599,  602,  606, 
B20,  625,  627,  629,  649,  653,  654,  662,  664,  670,  686,  699,  717,  725, 
746,  772,  792.     Doxologies  2,  3,  4. 

6*1  A  48. 

Hymns  15,  223,  309,  374,  400,  798,  857,  859,  862.     Doxology  27. 

6s  A  5s.     Dactyllic. 
Hymn  413. 

68.    Iambic. 

Hymns  503,  512.     Doxology  23. 

68.    Trochaic. 
Hymn  54. 

78.    Trochaic — 5  lines. 
Hymns  174,  370. 

8,  6,  89  69  8,  8. 
Hymn  176. 

88,  7s  A  68. 

Hymn  702. 

88  Trochaic. 
Hymn  904, 


684  TUNES  AND  METRJQB. 

8b  Dacttllio. 
Hymn  910. 

lls^SiU 

Hymn  687. 

lis  ^  lOm 

Hymns  68,  498. 

PaRTICUIjAIL    SfBTRBS 

Hymns  271,  343,  704,  766,  828,  865,  928.    Doxology  1. 
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